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rather, the light and darkness 811 

Father, whatever of earthly bliss 511 

Fierce raged the tempest o’er the deep. 226 

Fierce was the wild billow 240 

Fight the good fight with all thy might. 570 

Fling out the banner ! let it float 698 

For all Thy saints, 0 Lord 617 

For all the saints who from their labors 614 

For the beauty of the earth 827 

For thee, 0 dear, dear country 788 

For Thy mercy and Thy grace 733 

Forever with the Lord 784 

Forgive, 0 Lord, the doubts that break. 584 

Forth in Thy Name, 0 Lord, I go 825 

Forty days and forty nights 265 

Forward ! be our watchword 555 

Fountain of good, to own Thy love 721 

Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free . . 536 

Friend of sinners. Lord of glory 315 

From' all that dwell below the skies — 3 

From all Thy saints in warfare 616 

From every stormy wind that blows — 528 

From glory unto glory 738 

From Greenland’s icy mountains 690 

From the cross, uplifted high 387 

From th4 eastern mountains 212 

From the table now retiring 670 

Gentle Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 805 

Gently, Lord, 0 gently lead us 45 

Give me the wings of faith, to rise 625 

Give to the winds thy fears 574 

Glorious things of thee are spoken 632 

Glory and praise and honor 

See All glory, laud, and honor 248 

Glory be to God on high, God whose glory 820 

Glory be to God the Father 35 

Glory be to Jesus, Who in bitter pain . . 268 

Glory to God on high 346 

Glory to Thee, my God, this night 

See All praise to Thee 84 

Go down, great sun, into thy golden west 628 

Go forward, Christian soldier — 601 

‘Go labor on; spend and be spent 642 

Go to dark Gethsemane 274 

God Almighty, in Thy temple 769 

God bless our native land 751 

God calling yet ! shall I not hear 380 

God Eternal, mighty King — 173 

God, in the Gospel of His Son 376 

God is love ; His mercy brightens 151 

God is the refuere of His saints 535 
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God moves in a mysterious way 167 

God, my King, Thy might confessing. . . 17 

God of my life, Thy boundless grace — 457 

God of my life, to Thee I call 597 

God of our fathers, Whose almighty hand 755 

God of pity, God of grace 413 

God of the living, in whose eyes 807 

God of the prophets, bless the prophets’ 

sons 646 

God shall charge His angel legions 

See Call Jehovah thy salvation 531 

God, that madest earth and heaven 80 

God, the all-merciful, earth has forsaken 752 
God, the all-terrible, earth has forsaken 

/See God the all-merciful 752 

God the Father, be Thou near 91 

God the Lord a King remaineth 175 

Golden harps are sounding 310 

Grace, ’t is a charming sound. 247 

Gracious Saviour, gentle shepherd . . . . 650 

Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 347 

Grant us Thy light 

See 0 grant us light 357 

Great God, how infinite art Thou 168’ 

Great God, to Thee my evening song. . . 110 

Great God, what do I see and hear 320 

Great God who knowest each man’s need 89 

Great is the Lord our God 631 

Great King of nations, hear onr prayer. 754 
Guide me, 0 Thou great Jehovah 530 

Hail, aU hail the joyful morn 183 

Hail! sacred day of earthly rest 134 

Hail the day that sees Him rise 308- 

Hail! Thou God of grace and glory 619* 

Hail! Thou once despisM Jesus. 332 

Hail! Thou source of every blessing — 213 

Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad 710 

Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 691 

Hail to the Sahhath day 126 

Hark! a thrilling voice is sounding 314 

Hark! hark! my soul, angelic songs are 813 

Hark ! hark ! the organ loudly peals 839 

Hark! my soul, it is the Lord 384 

Hark ! ten thousand harps and voices ... 344 
Hark, the glad sound ! the Saviour comes 199 

Hark! the herald angels sing 187 

Hark! the loud celestial hymn 140 

Hark ! the song of jubilee 683 

Hark! the sound of holy voices 781 

Hark ! the voice of Jesus crying 462 

Hark ! the voice of love and mercy, 272 
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Hark! what mean those holy voices — 189 

He has come, the Christ of God 188 

He is coming, He is coming 317 

He is gone : a cloud of light 307 

He leadeth me : 0 Messed thought 866 

Heal me, 0 my Saviour, heal 416 

Hear our prayer, 0 Heavenly Father. . . 99 

Hear us, Thou that hroodedst 844 

Hear what God, the Lord, hath spoken. 780 
Hearts to heaven and voices raise 

Alleluia) Alleluia! Hearts to heaven 300 
Heavenly Father, send Thy Messing . . . 760 
Here, 0 my Lord, I see Thee face to face 666 

High in the heavMs, Eternal God 18 

His are the thousand sparkling rills . . . 421 

Holy Father, cheer our way 95 

Holy Father, hear my cry 448 

Holy Ghost ! come down 842 

Holy Ghost, the Infinite 
See Come to our poor nature^s night . . 359 

Holy Ghost with light divine 352 

Holy, Holy, Holy! Lord God Almighty. 9 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of hosts ... 139 
Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God of hosts! when 141 

. Holy night, peaceful night 772 

Holy offerings, rich and rare 459 

Holy Spirit, Lord of light 353 

Holy Spirit, Truth divine 878 

Honor and gl ory, thanksgiving and praise 819 

Hosanna 1 raise the pealing hymn 335 

Hosanna to the living Lord 10 

How beauteous are their feet 645 

How beauteous, on the mountains 685 

How beauteous were the marks divine . 219 
How bright these glorious spirits shine. 782 

How charming is the place 21 

How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 612 

How gentle God’s commands 569 

How pleasant, how divinely fair 135 

How precious is the hook divine 373 

How shall I follow Him I serve 221 

How sweet, how heavMly is the sight . . 879 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds . . 485 
Hushed was the evening hymn 767 

I adore Thee, I adore Thee 473 

I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesns 456 

I how my forehead to the dust 534 

I could not do without Thee 480 

I dp not ask, 0 Lord, that life may be . . 587 
I gave My life for thee 
See Thy life was given for me 458 
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I heard the voice of Jesus say 231 

I hunger and I thirst 497 

I know no life divided 408 

I know not what the future hath 
See I how my forehead to the dust ... 534 

I know that my Bedeemer lives 339 

I lay my sins on Jesus 494 

I lift my heart to Thee 444 

I love Thy kingdom, Lord 630 

I love to steal awhile away 857 

I ’m not ashamed to own my Lord 554 

I need Thee every hour 870 

I need Thee, precious Jesus 495 

I sing the almighty power of God 174 

I think when I read that sweet story ... i , 

I was a wandering sheep 815 

I worship Thee, sweet Will of God 54fcu 

I would not live alway 850 

If thou hut suffer God to guide thee 

See Leave God to order all 613 

If through unruffled seas 875 

Immortal love, forever full 230 

In exile here we wander ,,.798 

In full and glad surrender L 4()C 

In heavenly love abiding 460 

In loud exalted strains 7, 

In myriad forms, by myriad names 

In the cross of Christ I glory 27i 

In the hour of trial 583 

In the name of God, the Father CGO 

In Thy name, 0 Lord, assembling 36 

Inspirer and hearer of prayer 105 

It came upon the midnight clear 193 

It is not death to die 804 

I ’ve found a Friend ; 0 such a Friend 1 . 865 
I Ve found the Pearl of greatest price . . 858 

Jerusalem, my happy home 794 

Jerusalem the glorious 790 

J erusalem the golden 780 

Jesus, and shall it ever be 821 

Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult 880 

Jesus came, the heavens adoring 313 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day 298 

Jesns, I live to Thee 433 

Jesns, I love Thy sacred name 487 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 455 

Jesus, King of Glory, throned above the 766 

Jesns lives ! thy terrors now 288 

Jesns, Lord of life and glory 426 

Jesus, lover of my soul 592 

Jesus, Master, whom I serve 561 
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Jesus, Master, whose lam 276 

Jesus, meek and gentle 763 

Jesus, meek and lowly 283 

Jesus, merciful and mild 506 

Jesus, my Lord, my God, my all 503 

Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 579 

Jesus, my strength, my hope 518 

Jesus, name all names above 529 

Jesus, name of wondrous love 477 

Jesus only, when the morning 559 

Jesus, Saviour, pilot me 848 

Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 701 

Jesus, Shepherd of the sheep 98 

Jesus, Son of God most high 227 

■’’esus spreads his banner o’er us 661 

Jesus, still lead on 603 

esus, tender Shepherd, hear me 764 

Jesus, the calm that fills my breast ... 851 

Jesus, the sinner’s friend 410 

Jesus, the very thought is sweet 489 

Jesiis, the very thought of Thee 481 

Jesus, these eyes have never seen 484 

Jesus, Thou art the sinner’s friend 393 

Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts 658 

Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 501 

Jesus, Thy name I love 245 

ijesus, to Thy table led 674 

-Jesus wept! those tears are over 217 

Jesus, where’er Thy people meet 727 

Jesus, who can be once compared with. 604 
Joy to the world ! the Lord is come — 198 
Just as I am, without one plea 411 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong . . 158 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace ... 374 
Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling 814 

Lead us, heavenly Father, lead us 533 

Lead us, 0 Father, in the paths of peace 585 

Leave God to order all thy ways 613 

Let no tears to-day be shed 803 

Let our choir new anthems raise 607 

Let saints on earth in concert sing 621 

Let us with a gladsome mind 147 

Lift up, lift up your voices now 289 

Lift up your heads, rejoice 322 

Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates. . . . 432 
Lift your glad voices in triumph on high 294 

Light of light, enlighten me 74 

Light of the lonely pilgrim’s heart 329 

Light of the world I Whose kind and . . . 853 
Light of those whose dreary dwelling . . 316 
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Light’s abod «3 Salem 799 

Lo! God is Mst ns adore 156 

Lo! He comes, i^illu»clouds descending, 326 

Lo, the msslG&^'eclineth 47 

Look from Thy s;])oteii’0 of endless day . . 700 
Look, ye sa»i3Liffi:s, Oieeisight is glorious ... 306 

Lord, as to •cross we flee 237 

Lord, dismiss n s wHlt Thy blessing 41 

Lord, foreTftr side 452 

Lord God of mocDiiiDg and of night 72 

Lord God, tho lIi(Gtjv*Ghost 350 

Lord, her mtcli Cf^'luy church is keeping. 705 

Lord, I am , SDtirely Thine 429 

Lord, I I>ol3ev0 j power I own 512 

Lord, I leairoi ^bOflwrs of blessing — 500 
Lord, in tkc* Thon shalt hear . . 65 

Lord, in tLis Gfl,|^tttine:rcy’s day 415 

Lord, itl>e5lougs:ii4(Dfcio my care 589 

Lord Jesus, wa one with Thee. ..... 401 

Lord Jesus, Ity passion 284 

Lord Jesus, on me 626 

Lord Jesus, Thou blue lost to seek 509 

Lord Jesus, w*bao w e stand afar 258 

Lord, lead the Saviour went ... 716- 

Lord of all T) ttbironed afar 153 

Lord Ifliiy'.tulLast bought us — 717 

Lord of memy mU, ni might 412 

Lord of om mL G-od of our salvation 634 

Lord of powei’a tod of might 37 

Lord of tLe 1 {Lr^ragsgt , hear 644 

Lord of tLe harvest 643 

Lord of the hear us pray 120 

Lord of thaivCDi^life.Jkbove 25 

Lord, speak to we , that I may speak . . . 641 

Lord, this dsayTtej^f ehildren meet 775- 

Lord! Thon tatt teesarched and seen me. 156 
Lord, Tkf MHlla the heaven 

See KoxL'mi tlj^tord in glory seated . . 12 

Lord, Tlf isms e*! church is waking . . 318 

Lord, Tty PibMeth 377 

Lord, we •cono'e Thee now ....... 39* 

Lord, whan m hmJk before Thy throne . 28- 

Lord, who %t wedding feast 680 

Lord, with heart I ’d praise Thee 11 

Love diviua, excelling 527 

Love of Jems, altlL divine 454 

Majestie sits enthroned 492. 

May the oo^ Ckrist, our Saviour. . . 46 

Mighty 0-0(3,* nngels bless Thee .... 331 

More lov« fco 0 Ghrist 439' 

Mom’s rosftfifces toaa have decked the sky 287 
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Must Jesus bear the cross alone 558 

My country ! ^t is of thee 753 

My days are gliding swiftly by 856 

My dear Eedeemer, and my Lord 218 

My faith looks up to Thee 443 

My Grod, accept my heart this day 465 

My God and Father, while I stray ^593 

My God, and is Thy table spread 655 

My God, how endless is Thy love 61 

My God, how wonderful Thou art 171 

My God, I love Thee, not because 

See Thou, O my Jesus 542 

My God, I thank Thee, who hast made. . 594 

My God, is any hour so sweet 75 

My God, permit my tongue 519 

My God, the spiing of all my joys 486 

My gracious Lord, I own Thy right 438 

My Jesus, as Thou wilt 576 

My Lord, my Love, was crucified 128 

My Saviour, I am Thine 

See Bear Saviour, we are Thine 622 

My sins, my sins, my Saviour 251 

My song shall be of mercy 580 

My soul, awake ! thy rest forsake 67 

My soul, be on thy guard 572 

My spirit, on Thy care 544 

My times are in Thy hand 538 

Nature, with open volume stands 259 

Near the cross was Mary weeping 262 

Nearer, my God, to Thee 442 

Nearer, O God, to Thee 440 

New every morning is the love 55 

No ! not despairingly come I to Thee ... 883 

Not all the blood of beasts 430 

Not worthy, Lord, to gather up 663 

Now be the gospel banner 688 

Now from the altar of my heart 78 

Now God be with us, for the night 100 

Now thank we all our God 831 

Now the day is over 94 

Now the laborers task is o’er 806 

Now to the Lord a noble song 855 

Now unto us a child is born 

See To us a child of hope is born 203 

Now, when the dusky shades of night. . 69 

O bless the Lord, my soul 165 

O bread to pilgrims given 677 

O brightness of the immortal Father’s . 104 

O brothers, lift your voices 549 

O cease, my wandering soul 395 
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0 Christ, our hope, our heart’s desire ... 337 

0 come, all ye faithful, joyful and 185 

O come, all ye faithful, triumphantly 

Come hither, ye faithful 186 

0 come and mourn with me awhile 261 

0 come, loud anthems let us sing 10 

0 come, O come, Emmanuel 178 

O, could I speak the matchless worch. . . 408 

O day of rest and gladness 118 

O Father, hear my morning prayer 68 

O, for a thousand tongues to sing 551 

0, for a closer walk with God 515 

O, for a heart to praise my God 516 

0 gift of gifts ! 0 grace of faith 490 

0 God, before the sun’s bright beams. . . 66 

O God, beneath Thy guiding hand 749 

0 God, hy whom the seed is given 43 

O God of Bethel, by whose hand 537 

O God of God ! 0 Light of Light 824 

0 God of life, whose power benign 146 

O God of mercy, God of might 718 

0 God, our help in ages past 172 

0 God, the Eock of Ages 177 

0 God, unseen, yet ever near 656 

O God, we praise Thee, and confess. ... 170 

O grant us light, that we may know 357 

0 happy band of pilgrims 550 

0 happy day that fixed my choice 657 

0 help us. Lord ; each hour of need .... 567 

O Holy Ghost, Thy people bless 361 

0 Holy, Holy, Holy Lord 143 

O Holy Saviour, friend unseen 449 

O how shall I receive Thee 250 

0 Jesus, crucified for man 264 

0 Jesus, ever present 479 

O Jesus, I have promised 548 

0 Jesus, King most wonderful 482 

0 Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace 71 

0 Jesus, our Salvation 409 

O Jesus, Saviour of the lost 400 

O Jesus, Thou art standing 407 

O Jesus, Thou the beauty art 483 

O Jesus, we adore Thee 269 

O Jesus, when I think of Thee 488 

0 King of earth, and air, and sea 162 

O King of mercy, from Tby throne 672 

O Lamb of God, still keep me 427 

O let him whose sorrow 582 

O light of life, O Saviour dear 77 

0 light, whose beams illumine all 243 

0 little town of Bethlehem 201 

0 Lord, be with us when we sail 757 
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0 Lord, how good, how great art Thou . 148 
0 Lord, how happy should we he — 445 
0 Lord of heaven and earth and sea. . . . 712 

0 Lord of hosts, whose glory fills 725 

0 Lord of life, Thy quickening voice ... 70 

0 Lord, turn not Thy face away 402 

0 Love divine and golden 681 

0 Love Divine, how sweet thou art 469 

O Love Divine, that stooped to share ... 565 
0 love ! how deep, how broad, how high 222 
0 love of God, how strong and true . 150 

0 Love that casts out fear 882 

0 Love that wilt not let me go 470 

0 Love, who formedst me to wear 238 

0 Master, it is good to be 223 

0 Master, let me walk with Thee 228 

0 mean may seem this house of clay . . . 236 

O mother dear, Jerusalem 795 

0 one with God the Father 206 

0 Paradise, 0 Paradise 777 

0 perfect life of love 277 

0 perfect love, all human thought 679 

0 praise our God to-day 562 

0 quickly come, dread Judge of all 328 

0 Eock of ages, one foundation 667 

0 sacred Head, now wounded 256 

0 sacred Head, surrounded 257 

0 saving victim, opening wide 252 

0 Saviour, precious Saviour 13 

0 Saviour, where shall guilty man 396 

0 Saviour, who for man hast trod 304 

0 Spirit of the living God 638 

0 still in accents sweet and strong 564 

0 sweetly breathe the lyres above 826 

0 that the Lord^s salvation 684 

O the sweet wonders of that cross 
See Nature with open volume stands . 259 

0 Thou before whose presence 723 

O Thou from whom all goodness flows . . 590 
0 Thou great Friend to all the sons — 852 
O Thou great Teacher from the skies. . . 720 

0 Thou, the contrite sinner’s friend 420 

0 Thou, the eternal Son of God 280 

0 Thou, who in the pains of death 253 

0 Thou, whose own vast temple stands. 726 
D timely happy, timely wise 

See New every morning is the love ... 55 

0 very God of very God 34 

0 what if we are Christ’s 573 

0 what the joy and the glory must be . . 800 

0 where are kings and empires now 637 

O where is He that trod the sea 240 
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O where shall rest be found 523 

O who like Thee, so calm, so bright 239 

0 wondrous type, 0 fusion fair 224 

0 word of God incarnate 367 

O worship the King all glorious above . . 7 

O’er the distant mountains breaking ... 327 

Of the Father’s love begotten 205 

Oft in danger, oft in woe 598 

On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s cry 225 

On our way rejoicing 838 

On the mountain’s top appearing 696 

On this day, the first of days 133 

Once in royal David’s city 204 

One sole baptismal sign 635 

One sweetly solemn thought 809 

One there is, above all others 472 

Onward, Christian soldiers 836 

Open now thy gates of beauty 27 

Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed . . 354 

Our country’s, voice is pleading 6S9 

Our day of praise is done 85 

Our God, our help in ages past 

See O God, our help 172 

Our Lord is risen from the dead 303 

Out of the deep I call 414 

Out of the depths I cry to Thee 422 

Peace, perfect peace in this dark world. 812 

Pleasant are Thy courts above 6 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow 1 
Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion waits ... 834 
Praise, my soul, the King of Heaven ... 810 

Praise, 0 praise, our God and King 744 

Praise the Lord, His glories show 159 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens, adore Him 161 

Praise to God, immortal praise 743 

Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator 162 

Praise ye Jehovah ! praise the Lord most 816 

Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire 507 

Pressing forward, reaching forward . . . 841 

Prince of peace, control my will 392 

Purer yet and purer I would be 581 

Quiet, Lord, my fro ward heart 828 

Rejoice, all ye believers 

^See Rejoice, rejoice, believers 324 

Rejoice, the Lord is King 343 

Rejoice, ye pure in heart 560 

Rescue the perishing, care for the dying 722 

Resting from His work to-day 286 

Ride on, ride on in majesty 249 

Rise, crowned with light, imperial Salem 693 
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Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings ... 499 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 390 

Roll on, thou mighty ocean 687 

Round the Lord in glory seated 12 

Safely through another week 130 

Saints of God! the dawn is brightening. 709 
Saviour, again to Thy dear name we raise 4 8 
Saviour, blessed Saviour, listen while we 557 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing . . 106 

Saviour, like a shepherd lead us 770 

Saviour, now the day is ending 51 

Saviour, sprinkle many nations 686 

Saviour, teach me day by day 450 

Saviour, Thy dying love 441 

Saviour ! when in dust to Thee 405 

Saviour, when night involves the skies. 627 

Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding 648 

See, IsraePs gentle shepherd stands — 651 
See the Conqueror mounts in triumph . . 309 

See the destined day arise 281 

Send Thou, 0 Lord, to every place. . ... 711 

Shepherd of tender youth 652 

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing . 1 84 
Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise ... 823 

Sing, 0 sing, this blessed morn 196 

Sing to the Lord a joyful song 16 

Sing to the Lord, our might 22 

Sing, with all the sons of glory 292 

Sing, ye faithful, sing with gladness 835 

Sinners, turn, why will ye die 385 

Sleep thy last sleep 801 

Softly now the light of day 108 

Soldiers of Christ, arise 675 

Soldiers of the cross, arise 707 

Soldiers who to Christ belong 447 

Sometimes a light surprises 547 

Son of God, to Thee I cry 498 

Songs of praise the angels sang 149 

Songs of thankfulness and praise 210 

Soon may the last glad song arise 704 

Souls of men, why will ye scatter 163 

Sovereign of worlds, display Thy power 702 

Sow in the morn thy seed 563 

Spirit divine, attend our prayers 348 

Spirit of God, descend upon my heart . . 822 
Spread, oh, spread, Thou mighty word. 368 

Stand, soldier of the cross 654 

Stand up and blesis the Lord 817 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus. 600 

Standing at the portal 739 

StOl, still with Thee, when pnrple 73 
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Still will we trust, tho’ earth seem dark. 463 

Still with Thee, 0 my God 522 

Summer suns are glowing 881 

Snn of my soul, Thou Saviour dear — 87 

Sunset and evening star 872 

Surrounded by unnumbered foes 830 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King. . 119 

Sweet is the work, 0 Lord 129 

Sweet is Thy mercy, Lord 521 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 50 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing ... 279 

Take me, 0 my Father, take me 418 

Take my heart, 0 Father, take it 417 

Take my life, and let it be 453 

Take up thy cross, the Saviour said . . . 379 

Tarry with me, O my Saviour 624 

Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 

See Gentle Shepherd, Thou hast 805 

Ten thousand times ten thousand 783 

The brightening dawn and voiceful day 86 

The Churches one foundation 633 

The dawn of God^s dear Sabbath ....... 116 

The day is ended 102 

The day is gently sinking to a close. . . 92 

The day is past and gone Ill 

The day is past and over 81 

The day, 0 Lord, is spent 112 

The day of praise is done 

See Our day of praise is done 85 

The day of resurrection 290 

The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended. . . 877 
The eternal gates lift up their heads 

See The golden gates 305 

The God of Abraham praise 176 

The golden gates are lifted up 341 

The Head that once was crowned with. 340 

The heavens declare Thy glory 369 

The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord . , 697 

The homeland ! 0 the homeland ! 861 

The hours of day are oyer 83 

The King of love my Shepherd is 532 

The Lord be with us as we bend 49 

The Lord is King, lift up thy voice 157 

The Lord ’s my Shepherd, I ^1 not want 541 
The Lord is my Shepherd ; no want shall 611 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 428 

The Lord my Shepherd is — 643 

The Lord will come and not be slow 708 

The morning light is breaking 692 

The race that long in darkness pined 
See To us a child of hope is bom 203 
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The radiant morn hath passed away . . 79 

The roseate hues of early dawn 776 

The royal banners forward go 266 

The Sabbath-day has reached its close . . 4:2 

The saints of God, their conflict past ... 829 

The sands of time are sinking 808 

The shadows of the evening hours 93 

The Son of God goes forth to war 602 

The spacious firmament on high 160 

The Spirit breathes upon the word 372 

The Spirit in our hearts 381 

The Star proclaims the King is here — 215 
The strife is o^er, the battle done 

iSee Alleluia ! The strife is o’er 295 

The sun is sinking fast 76 

The voice that breathed o’er Eden ... 678 

The way is long and dreary. 419 

The world is very evil 786 

Thee will I love, my strength, my tower 502 

There is a blessed home 577 

There is a book, who runs may read — 375 
There is a fountain filled with blood ... 399 
There ’s a friend for little children , . . 761 

There is a green hill far away 271 

There is a land immortal 792 

There is a land of pure delight 797 

There is a name I love to hear 232 

There is a safe and secret place 539 

There ’s a wideness in God’s mercy 
8ee Souls of men, why will ye scatter. 163 

There is an hour of peaceful rest 796 

Thine are all the gifts, 0 God 714 

Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 241 

Thine forever, God of love 451 

Thine holy day’s returning 117 

This day at Thy creating word 132 

This is the day of light 121 

This is the day the Lord hath made — 122 

Those eternal bowers 785 

Thou art coming, 0 my Saviour 321 

Thou art gone up on high 311 

Thou art my hiding-place, 0 Lord 491 

Thou art the Way, to Thee alone 233 

Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy. . 202 
Thou hidden love of God, whose height. 436 

Thou hidden source of calm repose 435 

Thou, O my Jesus, Thou didst me 542 

Thou to whom the sick and dying 216 

Thou, whose almighty word 366 

Thou whose unmeasured temple stands 
See 0 Thou whose own vast temple ... 726 
Though faint, yet pursuing 610 
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Three in One, and One in Three 96 

Throned upon the awful tree 275 

Through all the changing scenes of life 154 
Through the day Thy love hast spared us 101 
Through the night of doubt and sorrow. 618 

Thy life was given for me 458 

Thy love to me, O Christ 437 

Thy way, not mine, 0 Lord 566 

Thy works, not mine, 0 Christ 397 

Till He come, oh, let the words 665 

’T is finished! so the Saviour cried. . . . 267 
’T is midnight, and on Olive’s brow . . 255 

To Calvary, Lord, in spirit, now 278 

To-day Thy mercy calls us 388 

To God the only wise 546 

To our Redeemer's glorious name 336 

To the Name that brings salvation 474 

To Thee, my God and Saviour 14. 

To Thee, 0 Comforter divine 351 

To Thee, 0 dear, dear Saviour 461 

To Thee, 0 Lord, our hearts we raise. . . 745 

To Thee our God, we fly 750 

To Thy temple I repair 40 

To us a child of hope is born 203 

Triumphant Zion ! lift thy head 699 

Upward where the stars are burning ... 793 


Vainly through night’s weary hours .... 107 


Wake, awake, for night is flying 323 

Walk in the light, so shalt thou know . . 513 
Was there ever, kindest Shepherd 
See Souls of men, why will ye scatter. 163 

Watchman, tell us of the night 682 

We are but strangers here 578 

We are living, we are dwelling 706 

We give immortal praise 142 

We give Thee but Thine own 713 

We give Thee thanks, 0 God, this day . 748 

We march, we march to victory 840 

We may not climb the heavenly steeps 

See Immortal love, forever full 230 

We plough the fields, and scatter 741 

We saw Thee not when Thou didst come 242 

We sing the praise of Him who died 260 

We stand in deep repentance 389 

We thank Thee, Lord, for this fair earth 815 
We would see Jesus ; for the shadows. . 629 
Weary of earth, and laden with my sin. 423 
Welcome, delightful morn 137 
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Welcome, happy morning 391 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 137 

What are these in bright array 620 

What grace, 0 Lord, and beauty shone. 235 
What star is this, with beams so bright. 208 
When all Thy mercies, 0 my God 164 


When cold our hearts, and far from Thee 508 
When, doomed to death, the apostle lay 724 
When gathering clouds around I view. . 595 
When God of old came down from heaven 363 


When I can read my title clear 608 

When I survey the wondrous cross ... . 254 

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay 715 

When marshaled on the nightly plain . . 207 

When morning gilds the skies 57 

When our heads are bowed with woe. . . 571 
When, streaming from the eastern skies 60 

When the day of toil is done 97 

When the weary, seeking rest 493 

When this passing world is done 874 

When through the torn sail 758 

When wounded sore the stricken soul . , 403 
Wherever have trod Thy sacred feet — 220 
While shepherds watched their flocks . . 197 
While Thee I seek, protecting Power. . . 166 
While with ceaseless course the sun ... 736 
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Who are these in bright array 

See What are these 620 

Who are these like stars appearing. ... 615 

Who is on the Lord^s side 862 

Who is this that comes from Edom 345 

Who trusts in God, a strong abode 871 

Why should the children of a King 362 

With broken heart and contrite sigh ... 406 

With joy we hail the sacred day 124 

With joy we lift our eyes 26 

With songs and honors sounding loud . . 742 

With tearful eyes I look around 873 

With the sweet word of peace 694 

With Thee, my Lord, my God 

See StiU, still with Thee 73 

Work, for the night is coming 869 

Worship, honor, glory, blessing 4 

Ye choirs of new J erusalem 296 

Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim 703 

Ye servants of God, your Master proclaim 8 

Ye servants of the Lord 640 

Yes, for me, for me He careth 464 

Your harps, ye trembling saints 431 

Zion, the marvelous story be telling 
See Shout the glad tidings 184 
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Opening Sentences 
O come, let us sing unto the Lord , . 

Glory be to God on high 

We praise Thee, 0 God 

Blessed be the Lord God of Israel . . 

0 be joyful in the Lord 

Holy, Holy, Holy 

0 sing unto the Lord 

God be merciful unto us 

It is a good thing to give thanks — 

Praise the Lord, 0 my soul 

My soul doth magnify the Lord — 
Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant 
Baptismal Chant . 

The Lord is my Shepherd 
Out of the Deep 
The Beatitudes 
The Lord^s Prayer 
Eesponses to the Commandments 
Offertory Sentences 
Glory be to the Pather 
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Beatitudo 

..516, 675 

Chamouni 

.... 661 

Diademata, No. 1 

30 

Felix (Raynolds) .. 

.... 33 

Bedford 

541 

Chamouni (Caroline).. 788 

Diademata, No. 2 

30 

Feniton Court 

.... 313 

Beechcroft 

576 

Charitas 

.... 717 

Dies Dominica 

367 

Femshaw 

i..-.128 

Beecher 

527 

Charity 

.... 347 

Disciple (EUesdie) .... 

455 

Fiat Lux 

.245, 366 

Beethoven 

499 

Chautauq.ua 

.... 854 

Dix 211, 

, 743 

Fifth Avenue 

.... 798 


xvii 



aipbabetical ITnDej of tiunes 


HYMN 

Pilins Dei 34, 240 

Pirtli 302 

Pleiiiming 420 

Plenstrarg 231 

Portunatus 291 

Porwani (Watchword) 555 

Pranconia 526 

Pranlvfort 506 

Praiikscot 206, 495 

Prederick 850 

Fressiiift-field 509 

Prieda 491 

Galilean 462 

Galilee 880 

Garden City So 

Gai*firllx 177 

Gerhardt 256 

Germany 120, 834 

Gethsemane (Red- 
head, 76) 274, 286. 390 

Gift 166 

Gladness, No. 1 (St. 

Anselm) 118, 250, 550 

Gladness, No. 2 (Mag- 
dalena) 269, 811 

Glad Tidings 184 

Glastonbury 828 

Glebe 183 

Gloria in Excelsis 

(Chant) 903 

Gloria Patri(Chant).884, 921 

Dosologies Page 728 

Gloucester (Wesley).. 106 
Gloucester (Williams) 506 

Golden Sheaves 745 

Gopsal 343 

Gordon 737 

Gorton 543 

Gouda , 362 

Gounod (Muriel) 51,472 

Grace Church 253, 355 

Grafton 508 

Grange 113 

Greenland 13, 324, 685 

Greenport (Hodnet)... 677 

Greenway 242 

Greenwood 544 

Grostette 143 

Guide Me 530 

Guiding Star 212 

Guilton 225 

Gunther 101 

Haudam 142 

Haight 233 

Halle (Waltersdorf)... 489 

Hamhurg 259 

Hanford 579 

Hanover 7 

Hardacre 775 

Hare wood 342, 729 

Harlow 213 

Harriett elle 80 

Harwell 345 

Hastings 45 

Haydn (Edna) 64 

Hazelwood 443 

Heath (Schumann) 

85, 573, 784 

Heatlilands ....196, 561, 827 

Heavenly Dove 724 

Heber 879 

Hebron 131 

Heinlein 265, 448 

He Leadeth Me (With 

Refrain) .866 

Helmsley 326 

Hendon 478 

Herald An gels 187 

Hereford 586 

Hermas 310 

Hermon (Braun) 365 

Herrnhut 323 

Heslington 761 

Hesperus (Quebec) 

221, 379, 565, 642 

Higbee 363 

Hinchman 74 

Hispania 672 

Hoadley 3ll 

Hodnet ( Green port) ... 677 

Holborn Hill 438, 700 

Holley 641 


HYMN 

Hollingside 592 

Hollywood 101, 326 

Holy Church 460 

Holy Cross (Remem- 

herMe) 393 

Holy Night 772 

Holy Offerings 459 

Holy rood 325 

Holy Sepulchre 258 

Holy Trinity 82, 482 

Holy War 606 

Holy Word 375 

Homage 459 

Homeland 861 

Houiton 141, 173 

Hopkins (Twilight)... 76 

Hora Novissima 786 

Horbury 442 

Horsley 271, 542 

Hosanna 10 

Humility 155 

Hummel 551 

Hurslev 87 

Hurstleigh 390 

Hymn of Glory 305 

ILFUACOMB (Lambeth) 

271, 514 

Immortality 792 

Incarnation 191 

In Memoriam 671 

Innocents 149 

lunsbinick 445 

Inspire!' 105 

Intercession, New — 493 
Intercession, Old.. 358, 565 

Irby 204 

Irish (Dublin) 588 

Irvine 414 

Italian Hymn 15, 366 

Jehovah t Worship) 816 

Jerusalem 795 

Jessica 335 

Jesu, Bone Pastor 770 

Jesu Dilectissime..* — 444 
Jesu, Magister Bone.. 83 

Jesus Lives 288 

Jewett 576 

Jordan 16, 152, 207, 303 

Jubilate Deo (Chants). 906 

Jubilee 871 

Judea 610 

J ust as I am 859 

Keble (Streatham) 

87, 719, 727 

Kedrou 442 

Kelso 63 

Kent (Devonshire).. 61, 749 

Keston (Lythe) 151, 279 

Kidlington 156 

Kirhy Bedon 652 

Kittredge 781 

Knightsbridge 161, 315 

Laban 572 

Lacrjunas 416, 674 

Lambeth (Ilfracorab) 

271, 514 

Lammas 673 

Lancashire 290, 324 

Langran 423 

Last Hope (Mercy) ... 878 

Lastinghara 466 

Lasus (Norwich) 220 

Laud 334 

Landes Domini 57 

Laus Deo 839 

Lebanon 845 

Leeds 339 

Leigh 580 

Leighton' 424 

Leipsic 725 

Lenox 398 

Leominster 809 

Leoui 176 

Lewisham 604 

Leyden 620 

Light 353 

Lischer 137 

Litlington Tower 72 

London, New 554 

Long wood 822 


HYMN 

Lord’s Prayer, The 

(Chant) 918 

Loiivan 851 

Love Divine, No. 1 — 527 
Love Divine, No. 2 — 527 

Love Divine, No. 3 5*27 

Loving- Kindness 8-16 

Liiheck 133 

Ludlow 787 

Ludwigshurg 686 

Luther’s Hymn 320 

Luton 20 

Liitzen 198 

LiixBeata 814 

LuxBenigna 814 

Lux Eoi 300 

LuxLucis 74 

.Lux Mundi 389 

Lyndhurst 236 

Lj'ons 8 

Lyte (Holbrook) 245 

Lyte (Wilkes) 517 

Lythe (Keston).... 151, 279 

Mabyn 464 

Madison 687 

Magdalen (Rest) ...360, 829 
Magdalena (Gladness, 

No. 2) 269,811 

Magdalene (Rogers)... 597 
Magnificat (Chants) .. 912 

Maidstone 6 

Mainzer 715, 728 

Maitland 558 

Manaton 624 

Manchester 338 

Mannheim 696 

Manoah 169,720 

March to Victory 840 

Margaret (Matthews). 202 

Margaret ( Peace) 470 

Margaretting 244 

Marguerite 235 

Marion 560 

Marlow 553, 754 

Martinai) 533 

Martyn 692 

Martyrdom (Avon) 270, 399 

Mary Magdalene 583 

Maryton 228 

Massachusetts 201 

Master Mine 545 

Materna 795 

Mear 567 

Meinhold 805 

Melcomhe — 55,638 

Melita 60, 756 

Mendebras 118 

Mendelssohn 187 

Mendon 815 

Mercy (Last Hope) 878 

Meredith 276, 498 

Messiah (Bradford)... 339 
Metzler’s Redhead, 

No. 66 481 

Miles Lane 333 

Mirfield 695 

Missionary Chant.. 158, 703 

Missionary Hymn 690 

Moccas 804 

Monkland 147, 182, 744 

Monsell (St. Andrew) 

381, 521 

Morecamhe 663 

Morning Hymn 58 

Morning Praise 69 

Mornington 22, 349, 644 

Moscow 693 

Moscow (Elim) 494 

Moseley 497 

Moulti'ie 12 

Mount Zion 874 

Mozart 299 

Munich 367 

Mnnus 447 

Muriel (Gounod) ...51,472 

Naaman (Costa) 819 

Nach tiled 92 

Naomi 511 

National Hymn 755 

Nativity 336 

Nayland (St. Stephen) 

29, 124 


hymn 

Neale (Einniaiis) ...112,544 

Neander 27 

Nearer Home 784 

Nearer to Thee 442 

Need 870 

Nettletou 446 

New Calabar 476 

Newcastle 394, 796 

Newlarid 424, 622 

Newman 814 

Nica?a 9 

Nightfall 100 

Noel 197 

Norfolk 158 

Nortlirepiis 38 

Norwich (Lasus) 220 

Nottingham (St. Mag- 
nus) 197, 340 

Nox Pra?cessit 348, 374 

Nunc Dim ittis (Chants) 913 

NuiiDaiiket 831 

Nurenibcrg 820 

Nutfield 80 

OFFRRTOIty SEN- 
TENCES (Chants) 920 

Old Hnndredtli (and 

Doxology) 1 

Old 104th 8 

Old 120th (Dohenham). 189 

Old 137th 754 

Old 148tli 398 

Olipliant 530 

Olive’ 8 Brow 255 

Olivet 443 

Olmutz 669 

Onward 599 

Onward, Christian 

Soldiers 836 

Opening Sentences of 
Service (Chants) .... 901 

0 Perfect Love 679 

0 Quanta 800 

Oriel 779 

Ortoiiville 372 

O Salutans, 252 

Ouseley 275, 286 

PiEAN 549, 643 

Paradise, No. 1 777 

Paradise, No. 2 777 

Paradise, No. 3 777 

Parkhurst (St. Hilda). 332 

Park Street 19 

Pascal, No. 1 457 

PassionChorale, No. 2. 256 

Pater Omnium 807 

Patinos 453 

Pax Dei 32, 115, 628 

Pax Tecum 812 

Pearsall 790 

Peniel 328 

Penitence 583 

Penitentia 423 

Peterborough (Goss) . , 824 

petersham 691 

Petersham, No. 2 776 

Philip 24 

Philippi 38 

Pilgrim (St. Werburgh ) 882 

Pilgrims 813 

Pilot 848 

Pleyel’s Hymn 475 

Polycarp (St. Fabian). 455 

Portal 607 

Portuguese Hymn (llH) 612 
Portuguese Hymn (I*. 

M.) 185 

Posen 450 

Potsdam 546 

Presbyter 71 

Prescott 344 

Pressing Forward 841 

Prince (St. Catherine) 501 
Prince of Peace 

(Dykes) 193 

Prince of Peace (Mao- 

lagan) 507 

Propioi'Deo 439 

Pruen 40 

Purleigh 469 

Quebec (Hesperus) 

221, 379, 565, 642 



Blpbabctical IFnbej ot Zmes 


HYMN 

BADiANT Morn 79 

Bamotli 454 

Rapliael 858 

RatliToun 273 

RatiSl)Oll 62, 387, 662 

Ravensboiirne 396 

EavensliaAV 377 

Baynolds (Felix) 33 

Eedcliff 287 

Redliead, 4 289 

Redhead, 45 477, 707 

Redhead, 47 91, 281, 571 

Redhead, 66 (Metzler’s) 481 
Redhead, 76 (Geth- 

sernane) 274, 286, 390 

Redhead, 90 224 

Retuge tHolhrook) 592 

Refuge (Smart) 405 

Regent Square 

175, 192, 709, 731 
Remember Me (Holy 

Gross) 393 

Repose 802 

Requiem (Barnby) — 801 
Reouiem (Schulthes) 

216, 650 

Requiescat 806 

Rescue the Perishing . 722 
Responses to Com- 
mandments (Chants) 919 

Rest 802 

Rest (Magdalen)-. 360, 829 

Resurrexit 293 

Retreat 528 

Rex Gloriso 309 

Riseliolme 833 

RiTaulx 144 

Roberts (Farmer) 601 

Roche Abbey 203 

Rock of Ages (Dykes) . 390 
Bock of Ages (Blvey) . 3S7 
Rockingham ...110, 254, 655 
Rockingham, Ne-w — 218 
Rogers (Magdalene) . . . 597 

Roseate Hues 776 

Ross 56 

Roswell 114 

Rotterdam (Tours) — 290 

Royal Banner 266 

Ruth 881 

Rutherford 808 

Sabbata (Sharon) - .54, 649 

Sabbath 130 

Sacrament 667 

St. Aelred 226 

St- Agnes 364, 483, 488 

St. Alhan 740, 768 

St.Albinus 288 

St. Alpliege 788 

St. Ambrose, No. 2 — 443 
St. Anatolius, No. 2.,.. 81 
St. Anatolius, No. 3 . .. 81 

St. Andrew 300 

St. Andi'ew (Monsell) 

381, 521, 543 

St. Andrew, No. 1 272 

St. Andrew of Crete. . . 606 

St. Anne 172, 602, 637 

St. Anselm (Gladness, 

No. 1) 118, 250, 550 

St. Asaph 618 

St. Athanasius 139, 285 

St. Aiidoen 630 

St. Austell 733 

St. Austin 15 

St. Bede 434 

St. Bees 39, 884, 609 

St. Bernard 403 

St. Catherine (Cath- 
erine) 408 

St. Catherine (Prince) 501 

St. Chad 11 

St. Christopher — 257, 425 

St. Colomb 738 

St. Columha 76 

St. Constantine, No. 2. 763 

St. Crispin 357, 411 

St, Cross 261, 267 

St. Cuthbert 354 

St. Cyprian 283 

St. Domenica I2i 

St. Drostane 249 

St. Eanswyth 181 


HYMN 

St. Edmund 578 

St. Edward 210 

St. Elwyn 241 

St. Ethel dreda 68 

St. Eabian (Polycari)) 

455, 592 

St. Fidelis 103 

St. Flawian 656 

St. Francis 647 

St. Fulbert 125, 296 

St. Gabriel 712 

St. George 126, 179 

St. George’s, Bolton. 116, 251 
St, George’s, Windsor 

682, 746 

St. Gertrude 836 

St. Giles 284, 678 

St. Giles. Farnhoro 170 

St. Godric 397, 635 

St. Helen 799 

St. Helen’s 4.56 

St. Hilda 407 

St. Hilda (Parkhurst). 332 

St. Hubert 603 

St Hugh 49, 148 

St Ignatius So 

St. John’s Col 513 

St John’s, Westmin- 
ster 27S 

St Just 213 

St Kevin 297 

St Lawrence (Hayne) 382 

St Lawrence (Steggall) 474 

St Leonard 93 

St Louis 201 

St Luke 406 

St Luke, New 200 

St Magnus (Notting- 
ham) 340 

St. Mark (Elliott) 246 

St. Mark (Gauntlett).. 564 

St Mary 270 

St Matthias 50, 626 

St. Michael 2i, 645 

St. Millioent 803 

St. Nicholas (Bridge) . 318 
St. Nicholas (Schole- 

field) 104 

St Ninian (Dykes) — 209 

St Ninian (Monk) 37 

St Oswald 214 

St Oswin 486 

StPancras 313 

St. Pancras (East- 

cheap) 218 

St Patrick 307 

St, Peter’s, Oxford 

166, 485, 540 

St Peter’s, Westmin- 
ster 312 

St Petersburg... 595 

St Philip 415 

St Piran 714 

St Raphael 36, 41, 426 

St Saviour 337 

St Sebastian 665 

St Stephen (Nayland) 

29, 124 

St. Sylvester 734 

St. Theresa 768 

StTheodulph 248 

St. Thomas 23, 165, 524 

St Timothy 361 

St Ursula 680 

St Werherg (Dykes). 238 
St- Werburgh (Pil- 
grim) 883 

Sfies 361 

Salvation 843 

Salvator 4 

Salzburg 676, 747 

Samson 704 

Samuel 767 

Sanctuary (Dykes) — 780 

Sanctuary 877 

Samctus (Chant) 907 

San Salvador 48 

Santa Laura 209 

Sardis 418 

Sarum 614 

Savoy Chapel 461, 616 

Schumann (Heath) .85, 573 

Seasons 733 

Sefton 223, 264,433 


HYMN 

Selvin 875 

Semper Aspectemus . . 400 

Senojwm 842 

Serenity (C. M.) 230 

Serenity (S. M.) 395 

Sei-vetus 380 

Seymour 108, 404, 452 

Sharon 648 

Sharon (Sabbata) ...54, 649 

Sheltering Wing 429 

Shepherd 797 

Shepherd’s 130 

Shining Sliore 856 

Sicilian Mariners’ Hy. 41 

Sienna 518 

Silver Street 247, 575 

Soho 122 

Sojonrner 791 

Solitude (Downes) — 352 

Sonans 314 

SongofEaith 445 

Song of Songs 471 

Southwell 43, 794 

Southwick 333 

Spanish Chant 405 

Spark 145 

Spencer 81 

Spohr 591 

Sponsa 292 

Spring 759 

Springcroft 392 

Stabat Mater, No. 1 ... 262 
Stabat Mater, No. 2 ... 263 

StaincUffe 77 

Stainer 64 

Star 208 

State Street 631 

Stedman 59 

Stella 50 

Stephanos 386 

Stockvvell 106 

Storl 327 

Storrs 826 

Streatham (Keble) 

87, 719, 727 

Stuttgart 17, 180 

Stuyvesant 197 

Submission, No. 2 587 

Sunderland 431 

Sundown 92 

Sunninghill 742 

Suppliant 216 

Supplication 417 

Sursum Corda 174 

Sutton 443 

Swabia 121 

Swainsthoi'iie 129 

Sweden 627 

Sweet Story 773 

Sydenham T84 

Tallis’ Canon 84 

Tallis’ Ordinal 234 

Te Deum Laudamus 

(Chants) 904 

Temple 219 

Temple (Hopkins) 80 

Temple Court 160 

Tenhury 640 

Thanksgiving 159 

Thatcher 574 

Theoctistus 529 

Theodora 505 

Tichfield 620 

Tintem 282 

To-day 388 

Toiplady 390 

Toulon 32, 646 

Transliguration — 223, 304 

Tregarthen 838 

Trinity Chapel 297 

Triumph 312 

Triumph, No. 2 290 

Troyte, No. 1 (Chant) 

90, 593 

Truro 18 

Trust 446, 531 

Twilight (Emm elar) .. 94 
Twilight (Hopkins) ... 76 

Ultor 752 

TJniou 751 

Union Square 480, 681 

Unity 765 


HYTMN 


University College 598 

Urbs Beata 789 

U xbridge 697 


VAIL l 

Valentia < 

Valete ( 

Valour : 

Veni Creator, No. 1 i 

Veni Creator, No. 2 i 

Veni, Domine Jesu : 

Veni Emmanuel ; 

Veni, Sancte Siuritus. ; 
Venite, Exultemus 

(Chants) i 

Verona : 

Vesalius i 

Vesper 

Vesper Hymn 

Vesperi Lux 

Vespertine 

Vexilia Regis 

Vexilhim 

Via Bona 

Via Crucis 

Via Dolorosa 

Victory (Lahee) 

Victory (Palestrina) .. : 

Vienna 

Vigil ^ 

Vigilate 

Visio Domini 

Voca me cum Benedic- 

tus 

Vox Angelica 

Vox Dilecti 


Wake, Awake 323 

Waking 64 

Walmsley 708 

Waltersaorf (Halle) . . . 4S9 

Waltham 132, 289, 698 

Ward 535 

Ware 855 

Wareham 135 

Warren 99 

Warrington 207, 701 

Warwick 65 

Watchman 682 

Watchword (Forward) 555 

Watts (Hodges) 142 

Watts (Neukomm) 873 

Wavertree S80 

W earmoutA 146 

Webb 600, 692 

Weimar 191 

Welcome, Happy Morn 291 

Wentworth 594 

Wesley 710 

W^estminster 171 

W’estmmster Choir — 569 

Weston 660 

Westwood 206 

Weyb ridge 44 ’ 

Wilber 44i 

Wildersmouth 192 

Williams 785 

Wilton Merle 217 

Wiltshire 154 

Wimbledon 579 

Winchester, New 249 

Winchester, Old 66, 164 

Windsor (Barnby) — 73 

Windsor (Kirbye) 280 

WUnterbourne 593 

Winterton 440 

Wirtemburg 301 

Woburn 782 

Woodstock S57 

Woodworth 411 

Worcester 35 

Worgan 298 

Work Song 869 

Worship (Jehovah).... 816 

Wreford 134 

Wy viR 243 

Xavier .539 

YORK 726 

Yorkshire 190 


ZEBULON 
Zephyr .. 
Zion 


635 

847 

696 



flDetrical flnbey of tiunee 


C. M. • 

HYMN 

Al"bano 757 

Alexandria (Arnold) .. 716 

All Saints, No. 1 510 

Antioch 198 

Arcliihald 602 

Arlington 608 

Armagh 373, 721 

Avon (Martyrdom) 270, 399 

Azmon 586 

Balerma 590 

Beatitndo 516, 675 

Bedford 541 

Belmont 78, 123 

Bemerton 28 

Boardman 484 

Booterstown 515 

Bracondale 67 

Bradheld 70, 401 

Bradford (Messiah) ... 339 

Bristol 199 

Brown 341 

Burlington 465 

Burton Agnes 232 

Callcott 237 

Calvary 34 

Canaan 782 

Chesterfield 371, 487 

Children’s Praises 

(with Refrain) 771 

Christmas 552 

Coronation 333 

Cowper 399 

Cross and Crown 558 

Balehurst 29 

Dedham 625 

Downs 28 

Duhhn (Irish) 588 

Dundee 168, 537 

Eagley 329 

Eastland 589 

Edgbaston 774 



651 


230 

Farrant 

167 

Fernshaw 

128 

Fressingfleld - 

509 

Gift 

166 

Gouda - 

362 

Grafton 

508 


Haight . 

Heher 879 

Higbee 363 

Holy Cross (Remember 

Me) 393 

Holy Trinii^ 82, 482 

Horsley 271, 542 

Hummel 551 

Ilfracomb (Lambeth) 

271, 514 

Irish (Duhlin) 588 

Jerusalem 795 

Jessica 335 

Lambeth (Ilfracomb) 

271, 514 

Land. 334 

Leeds 339 

London, New 554 

Liitzen 198 

Lyndhurst 236 

Maitland 558 

Manchester 338 

Manoah 169, 720 

Marguerite 235 

Marlow 553, 754 

Martyrdom (Avon) 

270, 399 

Meaa: 567 


HYMN 

Messiah (Bradford) ... 339 

Metzler’s Redhead.. 66, 4Sl 

Miles Lane 333 

Mirfield 695 

Naomi 511 

Nativity 336 

Nay land (St. Stephen^) 

Northrepps 38 

Nottingham (St. Mag- 
nus) 197, 340 

Nox PrjEcessit 348, 374 

Ortonville 372 

Philippi 38 

Prince of Peace (Mao- 

lagan) 507 

Raphael 858 

Redhead, 66 (Metzler’s) 481 

Remember Me (Holy 

Cross) 393 

Roche Abbey 203 

Sabbata (Sharon) ...54, 649 

St. Agnes 364, 483, 488 

St. Anne 172, 602, 637 

St. Bernard 403 

St. Etheldreda 68 

St. Flavian 656 

St. Eulbert 125, 296 

St. Giles, Farnboro — 170 

St. Hugh 49, 148 

St. John’s Col 513 

St. John’s, Westmin- 
ster 278 

St. Luke, New 200 

St. Magnus (Notting- 
ham) 340 

St. Mark (Gauntlett).. 564 

St. Mary 270 

St. Oswin 486 

St. Peter’s, Oxford 

166, 485, 540 

St. Saviour 337 

St. SteiJhen (Nayland) 

St. Timothy 361 

Semper Aspectemns 400 

Serenity 230 

Sharon (Sabbata) ...54, 649 

Shepherd 797 

Soho 122 

Southwell 43, 794 

Sonthwick 333 

Spohr 591 

Snrsum Corda 374 

Tallis’ Ordinal 234 

Valentia 490 

Walmaley 708 

Warwick 65 

Westminster 171 

Wey bridge 44 

Wiltshire 154 

Winchester, Old .,,.66,164 

Windsor 280 

Woburn 782 

Woodstock 857 

Xavier 539 

York 726 

Doxology, page 728 

C, M., 6 L. 

St. Bede 434 

C. M., 8 L. 

AU Saints, No. 2 602 

Angelicum 174 

Archibald 602 


HYMN 

Audite Audientes Me. 231 

Blcnden 402, 584 

Calm 194 

Carol 197 

Castle Rising 776 

Eaton 329 

Ellacombe 621 

Filins Dei 34, 240 

Flensburg 231 

Frieda 491 

Hereford 586 

Holy Word 375 

Materna 795 

Noel 197 

Old 137th 754 

Petersham, No. 2 776 

Prince of Peace 193 

Roseate Hues 776 

St. Elwyn 241 

St. Leonard 93 

St. Ursula 680 

Stuyvesant 197 

Sunninghill 742 

Vox Dilecti 231 

Doxology, page 728 


L. M. 

Abends 52, 89 

Alexander 215 

Alf reton 376 

Alstone 471 

Angels’ Song 356 

Angelns 88 

Anvern 698 

Balcom 86 

Bowen 153 

Brockham 119 

Brookfield 150 

Canonbnry ilO, 658, 825 

Church Triumphant 

138, 157 

Devonshire (Kent) . .61, 749 

Duke Street 303, 657 

Eastcheap (St. Pan- 

cras) 218 

Ellsworth 260 

Emerald 536 

Ernan 570 

Federal Street 702, 821 

Germany 120, 834 

Grace Church 253, 355 

Greenway 242 

Grostette 143 

Guilton 225 

HaUe (Waltersdorf)... 489 

Hamburg 259 

Heavenly Dove 724 

Hebron 131 

He Leadeth Me (With 

Refrain) 866 

Hesperus (Quebec) 

221, 379, 665, 642 

Holbom Hill 438, 700 

HoUey 641 

Holy Sepulchre 258 

Hosanna (with Re- 
frain) 10 

Humility 155 

Hursley 87 

Hymn of Glory 305 

Incarnation 191 

Intercession, Old... 368, 565 
Keble (Streatliam) 

87, 719, 727 
Kent (Devonshire).. 61, 749 

KidUngton 156 

Lasus (Norwich) 220 


HYMN 

LOipsiC 725 

Litlington Tower 72 

Lou van 851 

Loving-Kiiidnoss 846 

Luton 20 

Magdalene (Rogers) . , 597 

Mamzor 715, 728 

Maryton 228 

Mel combo 55, 638 

Mendon 815 

Missionary Chant . . 158, 703 

Morning Hymn 58 

Norfolk 358 

Norwich (Lasus) 220 

Old Hundredth (and 

Doxology) 1 

Olivo’s Brow 255 

OSalutaris 252 

Park Street 19 

Presbyter 71 

Quebec (Hesperus) 

221, 379, 565, 642 

Redhead, 4 289 

Redhead, 90 224 

Rei)oso 802 

Rest 802 

Retreat 528 

Rivaulx 144 

Rockingham ...110, 254, 655 

Rockingham, New — 218 

Rogers (Magdalene) . . . 697 

Royal Banner 266 

St. Crisiiin 357, 411 

St. Cross 261, 267 

St. Drostane 249 

St. Fidelia 103 

St. Lawrence 382 

St. Luke 406 

St. Pancras (East- 

cheap) 218 

Samson 704 

Seasons 732 

Sefton 222,264, 432 

Servetus 380 

Slieltering Wing 429 

Song of Songs (with 

Refrain) 471 

Spark 145 

Staincliffo 77 

Star 208 

Storrs 826 

Streatliam (Keble) 

87, 719, 727 

Sweden 627 

Tallis’ Canon 84 

Temple 219 

Truro 18 

Uxbridge 697 

Vexilla Regis 266 

Via Bona 528 

Waltersdorf (Halle) ... 489 

Waltham 132, 289, 098 

Ward 535 

Ware 855 

Wareham 135 

Warrington 207, 701 

Watts 873 

Weimar 191 

Winchester, New 249 

Woodworth 411 

Zephyr 847 

li. M., 6 L. 

Adoro 435, 503 

Bremen 013 

Brownell 60, 4l!8 

Carey’s 178 

Clendenin 246 



Metrical lln&eE of ttunes 


' HYMN 

Credo 242 

Green way 242 

Ma.£cdalen (Best) ...360, 829 

Melita 60, 756 

Pater Omnium 807 

Prince 501 

St. Catlierme 501 

St. Mark 246 

St. Matthias 50, 626 

St. Petersburg 595 

St. Werberg (Dykes).. 238 

Stella 50 

Valete 503 

Veni Emnaanuel 178 

Waver tree 830 

Wyvill! 243 

Doxology, page 728 

I.. M., 8 I.. 

Addison 653 

Creation 160 

Jordan 16, 152, 207, 303 

Peterborough (Goss). 824 

Temple Court 160 

Transfiguration 223, 304 

Victory 653 

Doxology, page 728 


Aber 277 

Aberystwyth 522 


Alexandria (Gauntletl) 569 

Aynhoe 504 

Barnes 127 

Ben Bliydding 430 

Blaydon 26 

Boylston 623 

Buddington 350 

Cambridge 713, 817 

Carlisle 617 

Carr 562 

Chiselhurst 525 

Clifton 520 

Crucis 654 

Dennis 569 

Domeiiica 121 

Emmaus (Neale) 112 

Eternity 523 

Eranoonia 526 

Garden City 85 

Gorton 543 

Greenwood 544 

Heath (Schumann) 

85, 573, 784 

Holyrood 325 

Irvine 414 

Laban 572 

Leighton 424 

Lyte (Wilkes) 517 

Marion (with Eefrain) 660 

Master Mine 545 

Mocoas 804 

MonseU (St. Andrew) 

381,521 

Mornington 22, 349, 644 

Neale (Emmaus) ..112,544 

Newland 424, 622 

Olmntz 669 

Philip 24 

Potsdam 546 

St. Andrew (Monsell) 

381, 521, 543 

St. Aiidoen 630 

St. Domenica 121 


St. George 126, 179 

St. Ignatius 85 

St. Michael 21 , 645 

St. Thomas 23, 165, 524 

Schumann (Heath) 85, 573 

Selvin 875 

Serenity 395 

Sienna 518 

Silver Street 247, 575 

State Street 631 

Sunderland 431 

Swabia 121 

Swainsthorpe 129 

Sydenham 784 

Tenbury 640 


HYMN 

Thatcher 574 

Vail 588 

Vespertine Ill 

Vigil 019 

Westminster Choir ... 569 
Doxology, page 728 

S. M., 8 L. 

Chalvey 735 

Diademata, No. 1 30 

Diademata, No. 2 30 

Dulce Domum 809 

Hoadley 311 

Lebanon 845 

Leominster 809 

Nearer Home 784 

48, 6s, 8 li. 

Bequiem (Baruby) — 801 

5. 5. 5. 5.6. 5,6. 5, 
Onward 599 

5. 6. 8. 8. 5. 5. 

Lewisham 604 

St. Hubert 603 

5. 6. 8. 5. 5. 8. 

Crusaders’ Hymn 229 


6s, 4s, 7 L. 
Doxology, page 728 
6s, 4s, with Befirain. 


Need 870 

6s, 4s, 8 L, 

Euroclydon 244 

Margaretting 244 

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 4. 

Bethany (Mason) 442 

Desire 437 

Horbury 442 

Kedron 442 

Nearer to Thee 442 

Pilgrim 883 

PropiorDeo 439 

St. Werburgh 883 

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. 

Eden 440 

St. Edmund 578 

Wilber 441 

Winterton 440 

6. 4. 6. 6. 

St. Columba 76 

Twilight (Hopkins)-.- 76 


"With Befrain, 


HYMN 

Adeste Eideles 186 

Ambleside 766 

Bacon 557 

Dania 844 

Deva 739 

Guiding Star 212 

Hermas 310 

Onward, Christian Sol- 
diers 836 

St. Alban 740, 768 

St. Gertrude 836 

St. Theresa 768 

Tregarthen 838 

Valour 212 

Vexillum 768 

6s, 5s, 12 X. 

Armageddon 862 

Boniface 556 

Watchword (Forward) 555 

6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. 

Allen 340 

America 753 

Dort 860 

Fiat Lux 245, 366 

Hazelwood 443 

Hermon 365 

Italian Hymn 15, 366 

Kirby Bedon 652 

Lyte (Holbrook) 245 

Olivet 443 

St. Ambrose 443 

St. Austin 15 

Sutton 443 

Union 751 

6. 6. 6. 4. 8. 8. 4. 

Ecce Agnus 391 

6s. 

Dolomite Chant 497 

Moseley 497 

Bavenshaw 377 

6s, Trochaic. 

St. Cyprian 283 

6s, 6 X. 

Falconer 458 

Laudes Domini 57 

6s, 8 X. 

Baxter 882 

Beechcroft 576 

Blessed Home 322,577 

Jewett 576 

Via Crucis 566 

6. 6. 6. 6. 4. 4. 

Earlham 25 


6 . 6 . 6 . 6 . 8 . 8 . 


6s, 5s. 


Bard 94 

Caswall 268 

St. Constantine, No. 2. 763 
Twilight (Barnby) — 94 

6s, 5s, 8 X. 

Bavaria 837 

Crete 606 

Edina 581 

Entreaty (Monk) 583 

Holy War 606 

Mary Magdalene 583 

Penitence 583 

Buth 881 

St. Andrew of Crete.. 606 
Williams 785 


Bevan 136, 750 

Christ Church (Steg- 

gaU) 867 

Croft’s 148th 398 

Barwall 730 

Gopsal 343 

Haddam 142 

Harewood 342, 729 

Lenox 398 

Lischer 137 

St. Godric 397, 635 

Samuel 767 

Watts 142 

Zebulon 636 

Doxology, page 728 

6. 6. 8. 4. 8X. 

Covenant 694 


xxi 


HYMN 

Leoni 176 

6 . 7. 6. 7. 6. 6. 6. 6. 

NunDanket 831 

7s, 5s, 

St. Piran 714 

7s, 5s, 8 X. 

Gordon 737 

With BefSrain. 

ElijaJi 493 

Intercession, New 493 

7s, 6s. 

Argyle 466, 684 

Lastiiigham 466 

St. Giles 2S4, 678 

St. Theodulpli (with 
Befrain) 248 

7 s, 6s, 8X. 


Amsterdam (Bertliold) 

Aurelia 6 

Bentley 378, 5 

Berthold (Amsterdam) 

Blenham 4 

Caroline (Chamonni).. 7 
Catherine (St. Cathe- 
rine) 4 

Chamonni (Carolme).. 7 

Chenies 1 

Chichester 4 

Cceli 3 

Come unto Me 3 

Crux Chris ti 

Davenport 4 

Day of Best- . . . 118, 548, 7 

Dies Dominica 8 

Dresden (with Be- 
frain) 7 

Elira (Moscow) 4 

Emmet Temple 7 

Entreaty 3 

Ewing 7 

Farmer (Boberts) 6 

Frank scot 206, 4 

Garfirth 1 

Gerhardt 2 

Gladness, No. l (St. 

Anselm) 118, 250,5 

Gladness, No. 2 (Mag- 
dalena) 269,8 

Greenland 13, 324, 6 

Greenport (Hodnet)... 6 

Holy Chnrcli 4 

Homeland 8 

Bora Novissima 7 

Immortality 7 

Jesu, Magister Bone . . 

Lancashire 290,3 

Leigh 5 

Ludlow 7 

Lux Mundi S 

Madison e 

Magdalena (Gladness, 

No. 2) 269,8 

Mendebras 1 

Missionary Hymn C 

Moscow (Elim) 4 

Munich S 

Psean 549,6 

Passion Chorale, No. 2 2 

Pearsall 7 

Petersham 6 

Portal 6 

Boberts (Parmer) ( 

Boswell (with Befrain, 

6. 6. 8. 4) 3 

Botterdam (Tours) 2 

St. Alphege ' 

St. Anselm (Gladness, 


No. 1) 118, 250, 550 

St. Catherine (Cathe- 
rine) 408 



Metrical IFnaej of prunes 


HYMN 

St. Christoplier 257 

St Colomb (Irrei^iilar) 738 

St Georgre’s, Bolton 

116, 251 

St Hilda 407 

St Kevin 297 

Savoy Cliapel 461, 616 

Sojourner 791 

To-day 3S8 

Trinity Chapel (with 

Alleluia) 297 

Triumph, No. 2 290 

■Union Square 480, 6S1 

TJrhs Beata (with Be- 

frain) 789 

Wehl) 600, 692 

Westwood 206 

Doxolog^', page 728 

7. 6. 7. 5. S 'L. 


Work Song 869 

7s, 6s, 9 li. Irregular. 

Via Dolorosa 419 

7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 4. 

Biitlierford SOS 

7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 7. 7. 6. 

Amsterdam 498 

Beethoven 499 

7. 6. 7. 6. 8. 6, 8. 6. 

Fifth Avenue 798 

7. 6. 7. 6. 8. 8. 

Spencer 81 

St Anatolius, No. 2... 81 
St Anatolius, No. 3... 81 

7. 6. 7. 6. 8. 8. 7. 7. 

Tlieoctistus 529 

7 . 6 . 8 . 6 . 8 

Alford 783 

7 . 6 . 8 . 6 . 8 . 6 . 8 . 6 . 

St. Christopher 425 


7. 7, 4. 


St Millicent 803 

7s, 3 I.. 

Lacrvm® 416, 67 4 

St Slanawyth (with 

Alleluia) 181 

St Philip 415 


7. 7. 7. 3. 

Vigilate 605 


7. 7. 7. 5. 


Ambrose 

412 

Bamby 

97 

Capetown 

96, 359 

Charity 

347 

Vesper 

98 

Vesperi Lux 

95 


7. 7. 7. 6. 


Alyston 227 


7s. 

Ascension (with Alle- 


luia) 30S 

Come 383 



HYMN 

Dallas 

368 

Dulce 

108 

Easter Hymn 

(with 

Alleluia) 

299 

Evermore 

451 

Glebe 

183 

Hardacre 

775 

Heinleiu 

265, 448 

Hendon 

478 

Innocents 

149 

Last Hope 

878 

Llibeck 

133 

Moukland 

.147, 182, 744 
. 5>Q9 

j.VXU^<liL 0. 

Mtmus 

447 

New Calabar... 

476 

Nuremberg 

820 

Patmos 

453 

Pleyel’s Hymn 

475 

Posen 

450 

Pruen 

40 

Bedhead, 45,... 

477, 707 

Redhead, 47 

..91, 281, 571 

Ross 

56 

St Austell 

7.33 

St Bees 

..39, 384, 609 


Seymonr 108, 404, 452 

Solitude (Downes) — 352 

Sprmgcroft 392 

Theodora 505 

University College — 598 

Vienna 149 

YVirtemhurg (with Al- 
leluia) 301 

Worgan (with Alle- 
luia) 298 

Doxologj", page 728 

7s, 6 U. 


Barm out! 1 63 

Bread of Heaven 662 

Dix 211, 743 

Gethsemane (Red- 
head, 76) 274,286,390 

Glastonhury 828 

Heathlauds . . . ,196, 561, 827 

Hurstleigh 390 

Kelso 63 

Light 353 

Meredith 276, 498 

Mount Zion 874 

Ouseley 275, 286 

Pilot 848 

Ratishon 62, 387, 662 

Bedhead, 76 (Geth- 
semane) 274, 286, 390 

Bock of Ages (Dykes) 390 
Bock of Ages (Elvey) 387 

Sahbath 130 

St. Athanasius 139, 285 

St Ninian 37 

St Sehastian 665 

Shepherd’s 130 

Tintern 282 

Toplady 390 

Veni, Sancte Spiritus . 353 
Verona 130 


7s, 8 X. 

Benevento 736 

Blumenthal 385 

Ceaseless Praise 453 

Centuri^ 108 

Culford 683 

Frankfort 506 

Gloucester 506 

Herald Angels 187 

Hollingside 592 

Houiton 141, 173 

Leyden 620 

Maidstone 6 

Martyn 592 

Mendelssohn 187 

Ramotli 454 

Refuge (Holbrook) 592 

Refuge (Smart) 405 

St Edward 210 

St. Pahian (Polycarp) . 592 
St. George’s, Windsor 

682, 746 


HYMN 

St Patrick 307 

Salzburg 676, 747 

Spauish Chant 405 

Thanksgiving 159 

Tichfield 620 

Watchman 682 

7s, 10 L. 

Evening Hour 109 


7. 7. 7. 7. 4, with 


HYMN 

Paradise, No. 2 777 

Paradise, No. 3 777 

8 . 6 . 8 . 8 . 0 . 

Elton 496 

Eternal Light 496 

Newcastle 394, 796 

Ravensbourne 396 

8s, 7s. 


Refrain. 

Chaiitauqaa 854 

7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 7. 

Easter 302 

Firth 302 

7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 8. 

Requiescat 806 

7. 7. 7. 7. 8. 8. 8. 8. 

Holy Offerings 459 

Homage 459 

7s, 8s, with. Alleluia. 

Jesus Lives 288 

St Albinus 288 

7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 

Cherubim 140 

Hincbmau 74 

LuxLucis 74 

Meinhold 805 


Andrew 

868 

Brocklesbiiry. . . 

....559, 764 

Chilstou 

849 

Cross of Jesus .. 

273 

Dorainus Regit Me. 532, 748 

Dorrnance 

....279, 670 

Erskino Park ... 

467 

Galilee 

8S0 

Harlow 

213 

Hastings 

45 

Keston ( Lythe) . 

....151, 279 

Love Divine — 

527 

Lytlio (Keston) . 

....151,279 

Mabyn 

464 

Manaton 

024 

Rathbun 

273 

St Just 

213 

St Oswald 

214 

Sardis 

418 

Sharon 

048 

Shining Shore 

(with 

Refrain) 

856 

Soiiaus 

314 

Stookwell 

106 

Stuttgart 

17, 180 

Trust 

....446, 531 

Warren 

99 


Doxology, page 728 


8s, 7s, 6 X. 


8. 4. 7. 8. 4. 7. 

Edna (Haydn) 64 

Stainer 64 

• Waking 64 

8. 4. 8, 4. 8. 8. 8. 4. 

Harriettelle 80 

Nutfleld 80 

Temple (Hopkins) 80 

Unity 705 

8. 5. 8. 3. 

Bnllinger 386 

St Helen’s 456 

Stephanos 386 

8. 5. 8. 5. 8. 4. 3. 


Alleluia, Dulco Car- 
men 778 

Benedic Anima 810 

Dulce Carmen 533 

Ellerton 835 

Feniton Court 313 

Martuiap 533 

Oriel 779 

Regent Squai'e, 175, 192, 731 
Requiem (Schultliea) 

216, 650 

St Helen 799 

St Lawrence 474 

St, Pancras 313 

St Peter’s, Westmin- 
ster 312 

Sicilian Mariners’ 

Hynm 41 

Trimnpli 312 

Doxology, page 728 


Angel Voices 863 

8s, 5s, 8 X. 

Pressing Forward 
(with Refrain) 841 

8. 6. G. 8. 6. 6. 

All This Night 195 

Bonn 195 

8. 6. 7. e. 7. G. 7. 6. 

Heslington 761 

8. G. 8. 4. 

St Cutlibert 354 

Wreford 134 

8s, Gs, 8 X. 

Denver 534 

8. 6. 8. G. 6. 6. G. 6- 
Paradise, No. 1 777 


8s, 7s, 8 L. 

Alleluia 330 

Auber 107 

Austria 632 

Autumn 331 

Beecher 527 

Beminster 189 

Bethany (Smart)... 163, 760 

Chamoimi 061 

Charitas 717 

Christi Gratia 45 

Conqueror 317 

Constance 865 

Dawn 300 

Debenbam (Old 120th) . 189 

Deerhurst.. 619 

Disciple (Ellesdie) 455 

Ellesdie (Disciple) 45-5 

Evorton 705 

Fabeii 11 

Earn eld 316 

Galilean 462 

Gloucester 106 

Golden Sheaves 745 

Greenport (Hoduet) ... 677 
Hoduet (Greenport)... 677 
Homeland 861 


xxli 



ilftettfcal fn&cE ot Cunes 


HYMN 


Jubilee 871 

Kittreclge 781 

Knigbtsbridge 161, 315 

Love Divine, No. 1 — 527 
Love Divine, N o. 2 — 527 
Love Divine, No. 3 — 527 

Liulwigsburg 686 

Liix Eoi 300 

Moultrie 12 

Nettleton 446 

Oldl20tli (Debenbam). 189 
Parkliurst (St Hilda) 332 
Poly carp (St Fabian) 455 

RexGloriae 309 

St Andrew 300 

St Asapli 618 

StCliad 11 

St. Fabian (Poly carp) 455 
St. Hilda (Parkbiirst) 332 

St Nicholas 318 

Salvator 4 

Sanctuary 780 

Sponsa 292 

Spring 759 

Supplication 417 

Vesper Hymn 106 

Vocamecum Bene- 

dictus 864 

Weston 660 


8. 7. 8. 7. 3. 

Etiam et Milii 500 

Even Me (witli Re- 
train) 600 

8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. 

Austin 272 

Coronse 306 

Diadem 306 

Eton College 769 

Guide Me 580 

Helmsley 326 

Hollywood 326 

Jesu, Bone Pastor 770 

Mannlieim 696 

Oliphant 530 

Regent Square 709 

St Andrew, No. 1 .... 272 

St Raphael 36, 41, 426 

Stoii 327 

Wildersmoutli 192 

Worcester 35 

Zion a; 

Doxology, page 728 

8, 7. 8. 7. 6. 6. 6. 6. 7. 

Ein’ Feste Burg ...636, 832 
LausDeo 839 


8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 5. 7. 5. 

Resurrexit (with Re- 
train) 293 

8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7. 


All Saints, No. 3 

Gounod (Muriel).... 51, 

Grange 

Gunther 

Harwell 

Hollywood 


Muriel (Gounod).... 51, 

Neander 

Prescott 


Requiem 

Siwpliant 

Wilton Merle . 


615 

472 

113 

101 

345 

101 

204 

472 

27 

344 

216 

216 

217 


8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 
Corde Natus 205 

8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7. 

Luther’s Hymn 320 


8. 7. 8. 8. 7. 

HYMN 

Crucifixion 473 

8. 8. 

Veni Creator, No. 1 639 

Veni Creator, No. 2. .. 639 

8, 8. 6, 

Sales 351 

8. 8. 6. 8, 8. 6. 

Ariel 468 

Colebrook 468 

Innsbriick 445 

Purlei^li 469 

Song of Faith 445 

8. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7. 

Bonar 793 

Evangelist 370 

Stabat Mater, No. 1... 262 
Stabat Mater, No. 2... 263 

8. 8. 8. 

Wearmoiith 146 

With. Alleluia. 

Christendom 295 

Victory 295 

8. 8. 8. 4. 

Almsgiving 75, 712 

Hanford 579 

In Memoriam 671 

Radiant Morn 79 

Redcliff 287 

Riseholme 833 

St Aelred 226 

St Gabriel 712 

Troyte, No. 1 (Chant). 593 

Wimbledon 579 

Winterbourne 593 

8. 8. 8. 6. 

Clinging 449 

Deny 421 

Elmhurst 42, 711, 718 

Flemming 420 

Just as I am 859 

Pascal, No. 1 457 

8s. 

Devotion 105 

Inspirer 105 

8s, 6 L. 

Peniel 328 

8s, 8 L. 

Criiger 659 

8. 8. 8. 8. 6. 

Margaret (Peace) 470 

9s, 7s. WitHRefi^am. 

Senojwill 842 

9s, 8s. 

Eucharist 668 

Sacrament 667 

Sanctuary 877 

10s, 4s. 

Submission, No. 2 587 


10, 4. 10. 4. 10. 10. 

HYMN 

Cochran 853 

LiixBeata 814 

Lux Benigna 814 

Newman 814 

10s, 6s. 

St. Nicholas 104 

10. 6. 10. 6. 8. 8. 4. 

St. Francis 647 

10. 10. 7. 

Alleluia Perenne 823 

10s, 3 L. 

Ccena Domini 673 

Hispania 672 

Lammas 673 

Pax Tecum 812 

10s, 3 !>, With Alleluia. 

Sarum 614 


11. 10. 11. 9. 

HYMN 


Ultor 752 

lls, 10s. 

Alma (ConsolatOT) 568 

Brightest and Best 209 

Cousolator (Alma) 568 

Culling worth 73 

Eireiie 596 

Epiphany 209 

Jehovah (Worship) 816 

Morning Praise 69 

0, Peil'ect Love 679 

St Niniau (Dykes) 209 

Santa Laura 209 

ATsio Domini 629 

Wesley 710 

WTudsor 73 

Worship (Jehovah) 816 

With Retram. 

Angelic Songs 813 

Angels of Jesus 813 

Pilgrims 813 

Rescue the Perishing. 722 
Vox Angelica 813 


10. 10. 10. 6. 

Artavia 102 

10s. 

Astra Matutina 819 

Battell 90 

Benediction (Ellers) ... 48 

Bread of Life 664 

BucUeigli 444 

Burleigh 6S5 

Cassidy 852 

Christ Church (Barn- 

by) 818 

Costa (Naaman) 819 

Dalkeith 666 

Ellers (Benediction) .. 48 

Eventide SO 

Felix (Raynolds) S3 

Jesii Dilectissime 444 

Laiigran 423 

Longwood 822 

Morecambe 663 

Moscow 693 

Naaman (Costa) 819 

National Hymn 755 

0 Quanta 800 

Pax Dei 32, 115, 628 

Pemtentia 423 

Raynolds (Felix) 33 

San Salvador 48 

Sundown 92 

Toulon 32, 646 

Troyte, No. 1 (Chant) 90 
Doxology, page 728 

10s, 6 li. 

Evensong 92 

Nachtlied 92 

Yorkshire 190 


11.11.11. 5. 

Cloisters 634 

Nightfall 100 

Stedman 59 

lls. 

Fortunatus 291 

Frederick 850 

Judsea 610 

Portuguese Hymn 612 

W^ith Refrain. 

Welcome, Happy 
Morning 291 

11. 11. 12. 11. WitR 
Refirain. 

Avison 184 

Glad Tidings 184 

12s. 

Cardiff 758 

13. 13. 13. 14. 

St. Coiomb 738 

14s. 

Bridegroom 319 

P. M. 


10 . 10 . 11 . 11 . 


Hanover 7 

Lyons 8 

Old 104th 8 

10s, lls, 8 L. Irreg- 
ular. 

Dominion 294 

11. 8. 11. 9. Irreg- 
ular 

Sweet Story 773 

11 . 10 . 11 . 6 . 

Birkdale 463 


Advent 321 

Bethlehem 201 

Children’s Voices 762 

Coburg 422 

Crossing tbe Bar 872 

Herrnlmt 323 

Holy Night 772 

March to Victory 840 

Margaret 202 

Massachusetts 201 

Nicma 9 

Portuguese Hymn .... 185 

St. Eanswyth I8l 

St. Louis 201 

St. Sylvester 734 

Salvation (with Re- 
frain) 843 

Veni, Domiue Jesu — 202 

Wake, Awake 323 

Wentworth 894 
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Zbc Xorb'B praper 

O UR Fatheb which art in heaven, hallowed be Thy Name, Thy king- 
dom COME, Thy will be done in earth as it is in heaven ; GIVE US 
THIS DAY OUR DAILY BREAD, AND FORGIVE US OUR DEBTS, AS WE FORGIVE OUR 
DEBTORS ; AND LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION, BUT DELIVER US FROM EVIL ; FOR 

Thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the G-lory, for ever. Amen. 

Also No. 918 set to a chant. 


Opening Sentencea 

Set to music. Number 901. 


Zbe Commanbmenta 

G od spake all these words, saying, I am the Lord thy God, which have 
brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 

I.— Thou shalt have no other gods before Me. 

II. — Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of 
any thing that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in 
the water under the earth : thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve 
them: for I the Lord thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the 
fathers upon the children unto the third and fourth generation of them that 
hate Me ; and showing mercy unto thousands of them that love Me, and keep 
My commandments. 

III.— Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lord thy God in vain j for the 
Lord will not hold him guiltless that taketh His Name in vain. 

IV. — Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou 
labor, and do all thy work ; but the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lord thy 
God ; in it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, 
thy man-servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that 
is within thy gates j for in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, the sea, 
and all that in them is, and rested the seventh day: wherefore the Lord 
blessed the Sabbath-day, and hallowed it. 

V.— -Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon 
the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 

VI. — Thou shalt not kill. 

VIL — Thou shalt not commit adultery. 

VIII. — Thou shalt not steal. 

IX. — Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor. 

X.— Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s house, thou shalt not covet thy 
neighbor’s wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his 
ass, nor any thing that is thy neighbor’s. 

Musical responses No. 919. 

Hear also what our Lord Jesus Christ saith: Thou shalt love the Lord 
thy G-od with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. 
This is the first and great commandment. And the second is like unto it : 
Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. On these two commandments hang 
aH the law and the prophets. 






2 L. M. 

1 All people that on earth do dwell, 

Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: 
Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell, 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

2 Know that the Lord is Grod indeed j 

Without our aid He did us make : 

We are His flock, He doth us feed, 

And for His sheep He doth us take. 

3 Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 

Approach with joy His courts unto; 
Praise, laud, and bless His name always. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ^ the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever sure ; 


His truth at all times firmly stood, 

And shall from age to age endure. 

5 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom heaven and earth adore. 
From men and from the angel-host, 

Be praise and glory evermore. 

W. Ke&e, 1561 

3 • L. M. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies, 

Let the Creator’s praise arise : 

Let the Eedeemer’s praise be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ! 

Eternal truth attends Thy word; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

3; J, Watts, 1719 






(Or to Autumn, No. 331) 


^ 8s, 7S. 81. 

1 Crown His head with endless blessing, 2 Jesns, Thee our Saviour hailing, 

.Who, in God the Father’s name, Thee our God in praise we own ; 

With compassion never ceasing. Highest honors, never failing. 

Comes salvation to proclaim. Rise eternal round Thy throne. 

Lo, Jehovah, we adore Thee, How, ye saints, His power confessing, 

Thee, our Saviour, Thee, our God j In your grateful strains adore ^ 

Froni Thy throne Thy beams of glory For His mercy, never ceasing, 

Shine through all the world abroad. Flows, and flows for evermore. 

* W. Goode. i8m 





2 Happy birds that sing and fly 
Round Thy altars, 0 Most High! 
Happier souls that find a rest 
In a heav’nly Father s breast ! 

Like the wand’ring dove that found 
No repose on earth around, 

They can to their ark repair 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 Happy souls! their praises flow 
Even in this vale of woe; 

Waters in the desert rise, 

Manna feeds them from the skies; 


On they go from strength to strength 
Till they reach Thy throne at length;. 
At Thy feet adoring fall, 

Who hast led them safe through alL 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win, 

Gruide me through a world of sin ; 
Keep me by Thy saving grace, 

Give me at Thy side a place ; 

Sun and shield alike Thou art, 

Guide and guard my erring heart ; 
Grace and glory flow from Thee, 
Shower, oh, shower them. Lord, on me ! 

H. F. Lyte, 1834 
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tTbe Beginning of Morsbip 

7 HANOVER 10,10,11,11 W. Croft (1678— 1727) 
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2 Oil, tell of His might, oh, sing of His grace ! 

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy, space. 

His chariots of wrath the deep thunder- clouds form. 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

3 The earth, with its store of wonders untold. 
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old, 

Hath Established it fast by a changeless decree. 

And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 

4 Thy bountiful care, what tongue can recite? 

It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 

In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail. 

Thy mercies how tender ! how firm to the end ! 

Our maker, defender. Redeemer, and friend ! 

6 0 measureless Might ! ineffable Love ! 

While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 

The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 


R. Grant, 1833 





2 Grod ruleth on high, almighty to save, The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 
And still He is nigh — His presence we have ; Fall down on their faces and worship the 
The great congregation His triumph shall Lamb. 


sing, ^ 4 Then let us adore and give Him His rights 

Ascribing salvation to Jesus our King. glory and power, all wisdom and might, 

3 ‘‘Salvation to God, who sits on the Throne,” All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
Let all cry aloud and honor the Son: And thanks never ceasing for infinite Love. 

C. Wesley, 1744 


(Second Tune.) 

LYONS 10, 10, II, n F. J. Haydn (1732—1809) 
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Zbe Beainnlng of MorBbip 


Q NICvCA P. M. (II, 12, 12, 10, Irregular) J. B. Dykes, i86i 



2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea, 
Cherubim and seraphim falhng down before Thee, 

Which wert and art and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy! though the darkness hide Thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 

Only Thou art holyj there is none beside Thee, 

Perfect in power, in love and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy! Lord God Almighty! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy name, in earth, and sky, and sea; 
Holy, holy, holy ! merciful and mighty ! 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 


6 


R. Heber, 1827 





2 Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels cry; 
Hosanna, Lord ! Thy saints reply ; 

Above, beneath us, and around, 

The dead and living swell the sound. 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 


3 0 Saviour, with protecting care, 

Return to this Thy house of prayer. 
Assembled in Thy sacred name, 

Where we Thy parting promise claim. 
Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 


4 But, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal ! bid Thy Spirit rest, 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee ! 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest! 


5 So, in the last and dreadful day, 

When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeem’d from sinful stain, 

Shall swell the sound of praise again. 
Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

7 


R. Heber, iStac. 







2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 
Wretched wanderer, far astray j 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 
From the paths of death away: 

Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, 

Him, who saw the guilt-born fear, 

And, the light of hope revealing, 

Bade the blood-stained cross appear. 


3 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 
Vainly would my lips express j 
Low before Thy footstool kneeling, 
Deign Thy suppliant’s prayer to bless : 
Let Thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure, 
Love’s pure flame within me raise. 
And, since words can never measure, 

Let my life show forth Thy praise. 


F. S. Key, i8a6 
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soul to rap-tur© raise: Thou must light the flame, or nev-er Can my Iot© he warm’d to praise, ji-weii 
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12 MOULTRIE 8s, 7s. 81. 


G. F.,Cobb (183S— ) 


^ ^ y J ^ ^ ^ J . 

1. Bound the Lord iii glo - ry seat - ed Cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim 

J. J'J J A- J. J. A- A J A A A J 



Filled His tern - pie and re- peat -ed Each to each th’al - ter -nate hymn: 




‘Lord, Thy glo - ry 


the heay-en, 

J ^ 


Earth is with its fnl - ness stored; 


^r-cr-r=r^r' 

TJn - to Thee be glo - ry giy - en, 

A- J: 2 A A. A A J 


ho - ly, ho - ly Lordl” A - men, 

A J Jt J ^ ^ 


2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 

Earth takes up the angels’ cry, 

“Holy, holy, holy,” singing, 

“Lord of hosts, the Lord Most High!” 
With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy Church below. 

Thus conspire we to adore Him, 

Bid we thus our anthem flow; 


“Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord ! ” 

Thus Thy glorious Name confessing^ 
We adopt Thine angels’ cry, 

“ Holy, holy, holy ! ” blessing 
Thee, the Lord of hosts Most High* 

R. Mant, 1837 



2 0 bringer of salvation, 

Who vp-ondroQsly hast wrought, • 
Thyself the revelation 
Of love beyond our thought. 

We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
To Thee, 0 Christ, we sing; 

We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our gracious Lord and King. 

3 In Thee all fulness dwelleth. 

All grace and power divine ; 

The glory that excelleth, 

0 Son of G-od, is Thine ; 


We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 

To Thee, 0 Christ, we sing ; 

We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Our glorious Lord and King. 

4 Oh, grant the consummation 
Of this our song above, 

In endless adoration, 

And everlasting love ; 

Then shall we praise and bless Thee 
Where perfect praises ring. 

And evermore confess Thee 
Our Saviour and our King. 

F. R. Havei^al, 1870 


CRUX CHRISTI 7s? 6 s. D. (Second Tme) A. H. Mann, 1897 
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14 BERTHOLD (Amsterdam) 7s. 6s. 81. 
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2 Soon as the morn with roses 
Bedecks the dewy east, 

And when the sun reposes 
Upon the ocean’s breast, 

My voice in supplication, 

Well pleased. Thou shalt hear; 
Oh, grant me Thy salvation. 

And to my soul draw near. 


3 By Thee through life supported, 

I pass the dangerous road. 

With heavenly hosts escorted 
Up to their bright abode ; 

There cast my crown before Thee, 
Now all my confiicts o’er^ 

And day and night adore Thee — 
What can an angel more'? 

T, Hawei^ 1792 
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Zbc Beginning of Morsbip 

1 2 ST* AUSTIN 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 F. A. G. Ouseley (1825 — 1889) 




2 Jesus, our Lord, arise, 4 Come, Holy Comforter, 

Scatter our enemies, Thy sacred witness bear, 

And make them fall ! In this glad hour ! 

Let Thine almighty aid Thou, who almighty art, 

Our sure defence be made. Now rule in every heart, 

Our souls on Thee be stayed: And ne’er from us depart. 

Lord, hear our call ! Spirit of power ! 


3 Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword, 
Our prayer attend ! 

Come, and Thy people bless. 
And give Thy word success: 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend ! 


5 To the great One in Three 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore j 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 

And to eternity 

Love and adore. c. w^ity, .757 




^bc BcGinnxna of Morsbip 

1 6 JORDAN L. M. 81 . J. Barnby. 1872 
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2 For life and love, for rest and food, 

For daily help and nightly care, 

Sing to the Lord, for He is good, 

And praise His name, for it is fair. 
For He is Lord of heaven and earth, 
Whom angels serve, and saints adore, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,, 

To whom he praise for evermore. 

3 For strength to those who on Him wait, 

His truth to prove, His will to do, 
Praise ye our God, for He is great 5 
Trust in His name, for it is true. 


For He is Lord of heaven and earth, 
Whom angels serve, and saints adore, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

To whom he praise for evermore. 

4 For life helow, with all its bliss, 

And for that life, more pure and high. 
That inner life which over this 
Shall ever shine, and never die, 

Sing to the Lord of heaven and earth, 
Whom angels serve, and saints adore, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

To whom he praise for evermore. 

J. S* B. Monsell, 1862 
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Zbe Beainnina of MorsbiD 




Day by day Thy throne addressing, 


still will I 


in 



Thy praise proclaim. 


2 Honor great our God befitteth ; 

Who His majesty can reach? 

Age to age His works transmitteth, 
Age to age His power shall teach. 

3 They shall talk of all Thy glory, 

On Thy might and greatness dwell, 
Speak of Thy dread acts the story, 

And Thy deeds of wonder tell. 

4 Nor shall fail from memory’s treasure, 

Works by love and mercy wrought— 




A - men. 

-< 5 >- ^ 


Works of love surpassing measure, 
Works of mercy passing thought. 

5 Full of kindness and compassion. 

Slow to anger, vast in love, 

God is good to all creation j 
All His works His goodness prove. 

6 All Thy works, 0 Lord, shall bless Thee, 

Thee shall all Thy saints adore ) 

King supreme shall they confess Thee, 
And proclaim Thy sovereign power. 




2 Forever firm Thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep j 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands j ^ 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 My God, how excellent Thy grace, 

Whence all our hope and comfort spring! 


The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of Thy wing. 

Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of my Lord j 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 

I, Watts, *719 




(Or to The Old Hundredth, No. i) 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to His fold again. 

3 We are His people, we His care. 

Our souls, and all our mortal frame; 

What lasting honors shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to Thy name? 


4 We’ll crowd Thy gates with thankful 

songs. 

High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praisa 

5 Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Vast as eternity Thy love; 

Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 





Zbe Beginning of Morsbip 

21 ST* IVnCHAEL S. M. The Geneva Psalter, 1543 (L. Bourgeois) 
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' (Or to St. 

2 Here, on tlie mercy-seat, 

With, radiant glory crowned, 

Our joyful eyes behold Him sit, 
And smile on all around. 

3 To Him their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents ^ 

He listens to their broken sighs, 
And grants them all their wants, 


MORJMINGTON 




A - men. 


, 1 F 

, Thomas, opposite.) I 

4 To them His sovereign will 
He graciously imparts, 

And in return accepts, with smiles, 
The tribute of their hearts. 

5 Give me, 0 Lord, a place 
Within Thy blest abode. 

Among the children of Thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 

S. Stennett, 1772 

Earl of Mornington, 1760 



I This is His holy house 
And this His festal day, 

When He accepts the humblest vows 
That we sincerely pay. 

The Sabbath to our sires 
In mercy first was given; 

The Church her Sabbaths still rec^uires 
To speed her on to heaven. 


16 


4 We still, like them of old, 

Are in the wilderness j 
And God is still as near His fold, 
To pity and to bless. 

5 Then let us open wide 

Our hearts for Him to fill ; 

And He that Israel then supplied 
Will help His Israel still. 


H. F. Lyte, 1834 



^be Beginnina of Morsbip 

23 ST* THOMAS S. M. A. AYilliams, 1762 
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2 Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God j 
But children of the heavenly King 
Should speak their joys abroad. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 


4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 

Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound 

And every tear be dry; [ground 
We’re marching through Emmanuel’s 
To fairer worlds on high. 


24 PHILIP S. M. E. J. Hopkins (181S-1901) 
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2 Sing of His dying love, 4 

Sing of His rising power; 

Sing how He intercedes above 
For those whose sins He bore. 


Soon shall we hear Him say, 

blessed children, come;” 
Soon will He call its hence away, 
And take His wanderers home. 


3 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ, th’ eternal King. 


5 There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim, 

And sweeter voices swell the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

W. Hanunond, 1745 
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J. Booth (1852 — ) 


ZTbe Seginnino of Morsbip 

25 EARLHAM 6 , 6 , 6 , 6 , 4, 4 




(Or to Darwall, No. 730) 

2 Oh, happy souls who pray 3 They go from strength to strength 

Where God appoints to hear! Through this dark vale of tears, 

Oh, happy men who pay Till each arrives at length. 

Their constant service there ! Till each in heaven appears. 

They praise Thee still j Oh, glorious seat. 

And happy they When God our TTiug 

Who love the way Shall thither bring 

To Zion’s hill. Our willing feet ! 

I. Watts, 1719 


26 (BLAYDON) S. M. 

1 With joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above, 
That glorious temple in the skies, 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2 Before Thy throne we bow, 

0 Thou almighty King* 

Here we present the solemn vow, 
And hymns of praise we sing. 


3 While in Thy house we kneel. 

With trust and holy fear. 

Thy mercy and Thy truth reveal 
And lend a gracious ear. 

4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray 

And tune our lips to sing; 

Nor from Thy presence cast away 
^ The sacrifice we bring. 


T. Jervis, 1793 



tTbe Beginning of Morsbip 


27 NEANDER 8, 7> 7j 7j 7 J. Neander (1640 — 1680) 



j 0 - PEN now Thy gates of beau - ty, Zi - on, let me en - ter there, ) 

( Where my soul in joy - ful du - ty Waits for Him who an-swers pray’r; j" 



2 YeSj my God, I come before Tbee, 4 Thou my faith increase and quicken, 

Come Thou also down to me ; Let me keep Thy Gift divine, 

Where we find Thee and adore Thee, Howsoe’er temptations thicken ; 

There a heaven on earth must be. May Thy Word still o’er me shine, 

To my heart, oh, enter Thou, As my pole-star through my life, 

Let it be Thy temple now. As my comfort in my strife. 

3 Here Thy praise is gladly chanted, 5 Speak, 0 God, and I will hear Thee, 

Here Thy seed is duly sown; Let Thy will be done indeed; 

Let my soul, where it is planted, May I undisturbed draw near Thee 

Bring forth precious sheaves alone, Whilst Thou dost Thy people feed. 

So that all I hear may be Here of life the fountain flows, 

Fruitful unto life in me, ' Here is balm for all our woes. 

B. Schmolck, 1732 Tr. C. Wiakworth, 1863 


BLAYDON S. M. 


H. W. Little 



tlbe Beainnina of Morsbip 

28 BEMERXON c. M. H. W. Greatorex, 1849 
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(Or to Martyrdom, No. 270) 


2 Our broken spirit pitying see j 

True penitence impart 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beam hope upon the heart, 

3 When our responsive tongues essay 

Their grateful hymns to raise, 
Grant that our souls may join the lay 
And mount to Thee in praise. 


4 When we disclose our wants in prayer 

May we our wills resign 5 
And not a thought our bosom share 
That is not wholly Thine. 

5 May faith each meek petition fill 

And waft it to the skies, 

And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still 
That grants it or denies. 

J. D. Carlyle, 1802 


DOWNS C. M. (Second Tune) L. Mason, 1832 




tTbe Beginning of Morsbip 



2 How should our songs, like those above, 4 Dear Saviour, let Thy glory shine, 
With warm devotion rise ! And fill Thy dwellings here, 

How should our souls, on wings of love, Till life, and love, and joy divine 
Mount upward to the skies ! A heav’n on earth appear. 


3 Come, Lord, Thy love alone can raise 
In us the heav’nly flame ; 

Then shall our lips resound Thy praise 
Our hearts adore Thy name. 


5 Then shall our hearts enraptured say, 
Come, great Eedeemer, come ! 

And bring the bright, the glorious day, 
That calls Thy children home. 

Anne Steele (1716 — 1778) 

(Or to St. Flavian, 656) 


DALEfiURST C. M. 


(Second Tune) 


A. Cottman, 1872 
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2 Crown Him tlie Lord of love } 
Behold His hands and side, 

Eich wounds, yet visible above 
In beauty glorified : 

No angel in the shy 
Cau fully bear that sight, 

But downward bends his wond’ring eye 
At mysteries so bright. 


3 Crown Him the Lord of peace, 
Whose power a sceptre sways 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise. 

His reign shall know no end, 

And round His pierced feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 


4 Crown Him the Lord of years, 

The potentate of time, 

Creator of the rolling spheres. 

Ineffably sublime. 

All hail, Eedeemer, hail ! 

For Thou hast died for me ^ 

Thy praise shall never, never fail 
Throughout eternity. 

M. Bridges, 1848. 










Zhc jSeQinmn^ of Morsbip 

DIADEMATA, No. 2 S. M. 81 . (Second Tune.) J. Barnby (1S3S-1S96) 




1. Ceown Him witli ma - ny crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne; Hark! 



T— T"T f T-^r r 7 f" r 

how the heaY’n - ly an - them drowns All mn - sic 


but its own; 



hail Him as thy match-less King Thro* all e - ter - ni - ty. A - men. 

J rial \ ^ tid. -± 1 . .j. .a. J2. 


S. M. 81. 


(Or to Silver Street, No. 247) 


1 Come, sound His praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sing: 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 

The universal Eling. 

He formed the deeps unknown, 

He gave the seas their bounds 
The watery worlds are all His own, 
And all the solid ground. 


2 Come, worship at His throne 5 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are His works, and not our own; 

He formed us by His word. 

To-day attend His voice. 

Nor dare provoke His rod ^ 

Come, like the people of His choice. 
And own your gracious God. 

I. Watts, 171Q 








Zhc Beginnina of Morebtp 



FELIX (Raynolds) los. (Also a favorite tune for No. 32) F. Mendelssohn (1809—1847) 





(Or to Longwood, No. 822 Or to Dalkeith, No. 664) 


2 Oil, we would bless Thee for Thy ceaseless care, 
And all Thy work from day to day declare ! 

Is not our life with homdy mercies crowned 1 
Does not Thine arm encircle us around 

3 Alas ! unworthy of Thy boundless love, 

Too oft with careless feet from Thee we rove; 
But now, encouraged by Thy voice, we come, 
Returning sinners, to a Father’s home. 

4 Oh, by that name in which all fulness dwells, 
Oh, by that love which every love excels, 

Oh, by that blood so freely shed for sin, 

Open blest mercy’s gate, and take us in ! 

25 


L. E. G. Whitmore, 1824 



tTbe Beginning of Morsbip 

34 FE.IUS DEI C. M. 81 , A. R. Gaul (1837—) 






2 And even now, thougb dull and gray, 
The east is brightening fast, 

And kindling to the perfect day 
That never shall be past. 

Oh, guide us till our path is done, 
And we have reached the shore 
Where Thou, our everlasting sun, 

Art shining evermore. 


3 We wait in faith, and turn our face 
To where the daylight springs, 

Till Thou shalt come, our gloom to chase 
With healing in Thy wings. 

To God the Father, power and might 
Both now and ever be 5 
To Him that is the light of light. 

And, Holy Ghost, to Thee ! 

J. M. Neale, 184a 
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(ibe Beginning of Morsbip 


CALVARY C. M. 


(Second Tune.) 


R. P. Stewart (1825 — 1894) 


j 0 YBE - T God of ver - j God, And ver - y Light of Lights 

’] Our hopes are weak, our fears are strong, Thick darkness blinds our eyes;' 

J ' - J , ■ J r- L r- ~ ^ ^ i J -4- 


Thy feet this earth’s dark val - ley trod, That so it might be bright. | 

Cold is the night, and oh, we long That Thou, our sun, wouldst rise. ) A - men. 


35 WORCESTER 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7 


W. G. Whinfield 



1. Glo - BY be to God the Fa - ther, Glo - ry be to God the Son, 

J. J. J- J. \ A A J. A II ) I I 


Glo - ry be to God the Spir - it. Great Je - ho - yah, Three in One! 
r I I I _ I _ J _ J A J. J 


Glo - ry, glo - ry, 


ter - nal 




- - - ges run! A - men. 


A A^ A 


2 Glory be to Him wbo loved us^ 

WasLed us from each spot and stain 5 
Glory be to Him wbo bought us, 

Made us kings with Him to reign ! 
Glory, glory, 

To the Lamb that once was slain ! 

3 Glory to the King of angels, 

Glory to the Cburcb’s King, 

Glory to the King of nations, 


Heaven and earth your praises bring ! 
Glory, glory, 

To the King of glory bring! 

4 Glory, blessing, praise eternal ! 

Thus the choir of angels sings ; 
Honor, riches, power, dominion ! 

Thus its praise creation brings, 

Glory, glory, 

Glory to the King of kings ! 




2 Wliile our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them, Lord, to Thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened, 
May we run, nor weary be, 

Till Thy glory 

Without clouds in heaven we see. 

3 There in worship purer, sweeter, 

Thee Thy people shall adore j 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Far than thought conceived before — 
Full enjoyment. 

Full, unmixed, and evermore. 
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T . Kelly, 1815 



^be ^Beginning of Morobip 

37 ST* MNIAN 7S. 61. E. G. Monk, 1862 
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2 Light and love and life are Thine, 
Great Creator of all good. 

Fill onr souls with light divine 5 
Give ns, with onr daily food, 
Blessings from Thy heavenly store — 
Blessings rich for evermore. 


3 Graft within our heart of hearts 
Love -undying for Thy name; 

Bid us, ere the day departs. 

Spread afar our Maker’s fame ; 
Young and old together bless ; 
Clothe our souls with righteousness 


4 Full of years, and full of peace. 
May our life on eartli be blest. 
When our trials here shall cease. 
And at last we sink to rest, 
Fountain of eternal love, 

Call us to our home above. 
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G. Thring, 1862 



J. Booth, 1887 


tTbe ®eainning of Morsbip 

38 NORTHREPPS C. M. 
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(Or to Dalehurst, No. 29) 


2 Thy promise is my only plea, 

With this I venture nigh ; 

Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, 0 Lord, am I. 


4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place, 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 

I may my fierce accuser face, 

And tell him. Thou hast died ! 


3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed. 

By war without, and fears within, 

I come to Thee for rest. 


5 Oh, wondrous love ! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame. 

That guilty sinners, such as I, 

Might plead Thy gracious name. 

J. Newton, *779 


PHILIPPI C. M. 


(Second Tune.) 








S. Wesley (1766 — 1837) 
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1 . Ap-pboach, my soul, the mer - cy - seat. Where Je - sus an-swers pray’r; 
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There hum-bly fall be - fore His feet, For none can per - ish there. A - men. 
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^be Beginning of Morsbip 

39 ST. BEES 7s. . J- B. Dykes, 1874 



2 Lord, on Thee oar souls depend; Let Thy Spirit now impart 

In compassion, now descend. Full salvation to each heart. 

Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace, 5 Comfort those who weep and monrn^ 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. Let the time of joy return ; 

3 In Thine own appointed way. Those that are cast down lift up, 

Now we seek Thee, here we stay; Strong in faith, in love, and hope. 

Lord, we know not how to go, 0 Gvsmt that those who seek may find 

Till a blessing Thou bestow. Thee a God. sincere and kind ; 

4 Send some message from Thy word, Heal the sick, the captive free, 

That may joy and peace afiord ; Let ns all rejoice in Thee. 

‘^ ** *^ -^ W. Hammond, 174S 



2 While the prayers of saints ascend, 4 While Thy ministers proclaim 

God of love, to mine attend; Peace and pardon in Thy Name, 

Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads ; Through their voice, by faith, may I 

Hear, for Jesus intercedes. Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 

3 While I hearken to Thy law, 5 From Thy house when I return, 

Fill my soul with humble awe. May my heart within me burn ; 

Till Thy Gospel bring to me And at evening let me say, 

Life and immortality. I have walked with God to-day.’^ 

21 J- Montgomery, i8ia 



Ilbe Close of Morsbip 

41 ST* RAPHAEL s, 7, 8, 7, 4 , 7 E. J. Hopkins (1S1S-1901) 



2 Thanks we give and adoration 3 So, whene’er the signal’s given 

For Thy G-ospehs joyful sound; Us from earth to call away, 

May the fruits of Thy salvation Borne on angels’ wings to heaven 

In our hearts and lives abound; Glad the summons to obey, 

Ever faithful May we ever 

To the truth may we be found ! Rise, and reign in endless day. 

J. Fawcett, 1773 


SICXLIAIST MARn^IERS^ HYMN 8s, 7s. 61 . (Second Time.) Sicilian Melody 



33 



Zuc Close of Morsbip 


42 ELMHURST 8, 8, 8, 6 


E. D. Drewett, 18S7 


I 1 b I I r r I I I ^ r I i i r 

1 . The Sab-bath-day has reach'd its close, Yet, Sav-iour, ere I seek re -pose 


2 O heavenly comforterj sweet guest! 
Hallow and calm my troubled breast ; 
Weary, I come to Thee for rest: 

Smile on my evening hour. 

3 Let not the gospel seed remain 
Unfruitful, or be sown in vain 5 

Let heavenly dews descend like rain : 
Smile on my evening hour. 

4 Oh, ever present, ever nigh, 

Thou hear’st the contrite spirit’s sigh ; 

4.S SOUTHWELL C. M. 


Jesus, on Thee I fix mine eye j 
Smile on my evening hour. 

5 My only intercessor Thou, 

Mingle Thy fragrant incense now 
With every prayer, and every vow : 

Smile on my evening hour. 

6 And, oh, when life’s short course shall end, 
And death’s dark shades around impend, 
My God, my everlasting Friend, 

Smile on my evening hour. 

Charlotte Elliott, 183s 

H. S. Irons, i86i 


1. 0 God, by whom the seed is giv - en, 


By whom the har-vest blest, 




I I 

word, like man - na shower’d from heav’n, Im - plant with-in onr breast. A - men. 



2 Preserve it from the passing feet, 
And plunderers of the air, 

The sultry sun’s intenser heat, 
And thorns of worldly care. 


3 Thongh buried deep, or thinly sown, 
Do Thou Thy grace supply ; 

The hope in earthly furrows strown, 
Shall ripen in the sky. 






vTbe CIOBe of Morebip 


W K yBRIDGE C. M. W. H. Sangster From Hymns A. & M. 



2 The hope of heaven’s eternal days To know that nought in man can tell 

Absorbs not all the heart How fair Thy beauties shine ! 

That gives Thee glory, love, and praise, 5 0 Thon, above all blessing blest. 

For being what Thou art. O’er thanks exalted far, 

3 For Thou art Grod, the one, the same, Thy very greatness is a rest 

O’er all things high and bright ; To weaklings as we are ; 

And round us, when we speak Thy name, 6 For when we feel the praise of Thee 

There spreads a heaven of light. ^ task beyond our powers, 

4 Oh, wondrous peace, in thought to dwell We say, ^‘A perfect Ood is He, 

On excellence divine j And He is fully ours.” 

\V. Bright, i86<S 


HASTINGS 


^ J Gen - TLY, Lord, 0 gen - tly lead 
■ ( When temp-ta-tion’s darts as - sail 

. J J J J 


J. Barnby (1838— i 


r I f Tr — r~ 

Pil - grims in this vale of 
When in de - vious paths we 

-J- J J J J J 


Through the tri - als yet de-creed us, 
Let Thy good-ness nev-er fail us, 

j ^ ■ - J — r-J J J J- 


' I r I I ' 

Till our last great change ap-pears. 
Lead us in Thy per - feet way. 


2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near. 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 



And, when mortal life is ended, 
Bid us in Thine arms to rest. 
Till, by angel bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 
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Copyrig^ht, JSqC>, l>y The Century Co. 


tlbe Close of Morsbip 


SAN SALVADOR lOs. ('Second TuneJ H. Houseley, 1896 
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Zhe Cloae of Morsbip 

50 ST. MATTHIAS L. M. 61. IS&mtng 


W. H. Monk, 1861 














1 i i ’r" r I i 

1. Sweet Sav-iour, bless ns ere we go; Thy word in - to onr . minds in - stil; 
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And make onr Inke-warm hearts to glow With low- ly love and fer-vent will. 
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|Thro’ life’s long day and death’s dark night, O gen -tie Je - sns, be onr light. A-men, 
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XT_ * * * 


(Or to Valete, No. 502) 


2 The day is gone, its hoars have run, 

And Thoa hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life’s long day, etc. 

3 Grrant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release. 

And bless us, more than in past days. 
With purity and inward peace. 
Through life’s long day, etc. 


51 (GOUNOD) 8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7 

1 Saviour, now the day is ending 

And the shades of evening fall. 
Let Thy Holy Dove, descending, 
Bring Thy mercy to us all; 

Set Thy seal on every heart, 
Jesus, bless ns ere we part. 

2 Bless the gospel-message, spoken 

In Thine own appointed way; 
Give each longing soul a token 
Of Thy tender love to-day ; 

Set Thy seal on every heart, 
Jesus, bless us ere we part. 


4 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 

The sinful, unto Thee we call; 

0 let Thy mercy make us glad ; 

Thou art our Saviour, and our all. 
Through life’s long day, etc. 

5 Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is come ; 

Thro’ night and darkness near us be ; 
Good angels watch about our home. 

And we are one day nearer Thee. 
Through life’s long day, etc. • 

F. W. Faber, 1852 

3 Comfort those in pain and sorrow. 

Watch each sleeping child of Thine ; 
Let us all arise to-morrow 
Strengthened by Thy grace Divine ; 
Set Thy seal on every heart, 

Jesus, bless us ere we part. 

4 Pardon Thou each deed unholy. 

Lord, forgive each sinful thought; 
Make us contrite, pure, and lowly. 

By Thy great example taught ; 

Set Thy seal on every heart, 

Jesus, bless us ere we part. 

S. Doutlney, 1881 
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Zhe (Tlose of Morsbip 

52 ABENDS L. M. H. S. Oakeley, 1873 
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53 


L. M. 


1 Dismiss ns with Thy blessing, Lord ; 
Help ns to feed upon Thy word ; 

All that has been amiss, forgive, 
And let Thy truth within ns live. 


2 Thongh we are gnilty, Thou art good 5 
Wash all our works in Jesus’ bloody 
Give every burdened soul release, 

And bid us all depart in peace 

J. Hart, 1762 



2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove, 

But give it root in praying souls 
To bring forth fruits of love. 

3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 

The rising plant destroy. 


But may it, in converted minds. 
Produce the fruits of joy. 

4 Let not Thy word, so kindly sent 
To raise us to Thy throne, 
Return to Thee, and sadly tell 
That we reject Thy Son. 
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J. Cawood, 1816 
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UCIUUO 

Sliall dawn on every cross and care. 


2 New mercies, eacb. returning' day, 

Hover around us while we pray ) 

New perils past, new sins forgiven, 5 The trivial round, the common task, 

New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. Will furnish all we ought to ask — 

^ ,, 4-/\ iMTvocklTrac a. vrifid 

S If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still, of countless price, 

God will provide for sacrifice. 

^ Old friends, old scenes, will lovelier he, 

As more of heaven in each we see *, 


Room to deny ourselves, a road 
To bring us daily nearer God. 

6 Only, 0 Lord, in Thy dear love, 

Fit us for perfect rest above, 

And help us, this and every day, 

To live more nearly as we pray. 

J. Kebk, 1837 

S S. Wesley, 1864 



2 Thou, by whom all things are fed. 
Give us for the day our bread ; 
Strength unto our souls afford 
From the Bread of heaven, 0 Lord. 

3 Be our guard in sin and strife 5 
Be the leader of our life ; 


41 


While we daily search Thy word, 
Wisdom true impart, 0 Lord. 

4 When the sun withdraws his light, 
When we seek our beds at night, 
Thou, by sleepless hosts adored, 

Hear the prayer of faith, 0 Lord. 

Anon. TV. Earl Nelson, x 86 i 




2 Whene’er the sweet church bell 
Peals over hill and dell 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 
Oh, hark to what it sings, 

As joyously it rings, 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 

3 My tongue shall never tire 
Of chanting with the choir, 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 
This song of sacred joy, 

It never seems to cloy. 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 

4 When sleep her balm denies. 

My silent spirit sighs, 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 
When evil thoughts molest, 
With this I shield my breast. 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 

5 Does sadness fill my mind? 

A solace here I find, 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 


Or fades my earthly bliss. 

My comfort still is this, 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 

6 The night becomes as day. 

When from the heart we say. 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 

The powers of darkness fear, 

When this sweet chant they hear, 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 

7 In heaven’s eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 

Let earth, and sea, and sky 
From depth to height reply. 

May Jesus Christ be praised! 

8 Be this, while life is mine. 

My canticle divine. 

May J esus Christ be praised ^ 

Be this the eternal song 
Through ages all along, 

May J esus Christ be praised ! 

Gennan, 1828 TV. E. Caswall, 1854 
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Co^yrisM, i8q 6, by The Century Co. 



2 Thy precious time misspent, redeem; 
Each present day thy last esteem; 
Improve thy talent with due care, 
Eor the great day thyself prepare. 

3 Wake, and lift tap thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long, unwearied, sing 
High praise to the eternal Eung. 

59 STEDMAN 





4 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept. 
Grant, Lor d, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless light partake. 

6 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will; 
And with Thyself my spirit fiU. 

T. Kea, 1695 (text of i7x>9) 

S. P. Warren, 1896 
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2 That He, our God, will look on us in pity, 

Send strength for weakness, grant us His salvation, 
And with a Father’s pure affection give us 
Glory eternal, 

3 This grace oh, grant us, Godhead ever-blessed 

Of Father, Son, and Holy Ghost in union, 

Whose praises be through earth’s most distant regions 

Ever resounding. 
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TV. R. Palmer, 1869 
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MELITA L. M. 61 . 


J. B. Dykes, i86i 
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0 Sun of Bight-eous-ness di-vine, On me with beams of mer - cy shine, 




2 As every day, Thy mercy spares, 

Will bring its trials and its cares, 

0 Saviour, till my life shall end. 

Be Thou my^ counselor and friend; 

Teach me Thy precepts all divine. 

And be Thy great example mine. 

3 When each day’s scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning mercy richly blest, 


Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning’s sun shall rise, 

Oh, lead me onward to the skies ! 

4 And at my life’s last setting sun. 

My conflicts o’er, my labors done, 

Jesus, Thy heavenly radiance shed, 

To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 

Then from death’s gloom my spirit raise 
To see Thy face and sing Thy praise. 

W. Shrubsole, 1813 
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(Second Tune,) 


F. J. Haydn (1732—18 


^ r r r ^ r 

1 . When, streaming from the 

east - ern 

skies, The morn-ing 

Lr_-^- 

light sa - 1 

r r 

utes mine 

r 

eyes, 

^SiSSiSm 

J' J-r^- J- 

^ J 

J J 

) J 

:&=3r 

0 — 

ib-zzzLrr 




I 


6 1 KENT (Devonstoe) L. M. J. F. Lampe (1693— 1751) 



2 Thou spreadst the curtains of the night, 

Great guardian of my sleeping hours? 
Thy sovereign word restores the light 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to Thy command, 

To Thee I consecrate my days? 
Perpetual blessings from Thine hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
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I. "Watts, 1709 
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RATISBON 7s- 61. 


J. Criiger (Psalmodia sacra), 1658 


1 . Cheist, whose glo - ry nils the skies, Christ, the true, the on - ly light 


Sun 01 Eight-eous - ness 


Tri - umph o’er the shades of night 


2 Bark and cheerless is the morn 
Unaccompanied by Thee 5 
Joyless is the day’s return, 

Till Thy mercy’s beams I see^ 
Till Thou inward light impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

KELSO 7s. 61. 


3 Visit then this soul of mine, 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief j 
Fill me, Radiancy Divine, 

Scatter all my unbelief j 
More and more Thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

C. Wesley, 1740 

E. J. Hopkins, 1872 
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2 Still the greatness of Thy love 

Daily doth our sins remove; 

Daily, far as east from west, 

Lifts the burden from the breast; 
Gives nnbought, to those who pray, 
Strength to stand in evil day. 

3 Let our prayers each morn prevail, 
That these gifts may never fail; 

And, as we confess the sin 

^ " r 

And the tempter’s power within, 

Feed us with the Bread of Life, 

Fit us for our daily strife. 

4 As the morning light returns, 

As the sun with splendor burns, 

Teach us still to turn to Thee, 

Ever blessed Trinity, 

With our hands our hearts to raise, 

In unfailing prayer and praise. 


G. Phillimore, 1863 


BARMOUTH 7s. 61 . (Secmd Tune.) W. Macfarren, 1868 






2 Pray that He may prosper ever 
Each endeavor, 

When thine aim is good and true ; 
But that He may ever thwart thee, 
And convert thee, 

When thou evil would’st pursue. 


4 Mayest thou on life’s last morrow. 
Free from sorrow, 

Pass away in slumber sweet j 
And, released from death’s dark sadness, 
Eise in gladness. 

That far brighter Sun to greet. " 


3 Think that He thy ways beholdeth j 
He unfoldeth 

Every fault that lurks within j 
He the hidden shame glossed over 
Can discover. 

And discern each deed of sin. 


5 Only God’s free gifts abuse not. 

Light refuse not, 

But His Spirit’s voice obey^ 

Thou with Him shalt dwell, beholding 
Light enfolding 
All things in unclouded day. 

F. R. L. von Canitz, 1699 Tr. H. J. Buckoll, 1848 


EDNA (Haydn) 8, 4, 7 , 8, 4, 7 (Second Tune.) Arr. fr. J. Haydn (1732 — 1809) 
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1 . Come, my soul, thou must be wak-ing, Now is break-ing O’er the earth an 
^ ^ -g. >#- - f~ “f- ^ _ “f "fr * J 




^ - 27 - 

er day; 


1 

Come, to Him who made this splen-dor 

S l J- I ! ! 


j_S — f- 


_« c — - f 


See thou ren - der 


I ■ r r r ^ 

All thy fee - ble strength can 


A - men. 



flDorning 



"WARWICK C. M. 

Kl I 
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(Or to St. Fulbert, No. 125) 


2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 

To plead for all His saints, 
Presenting, at His Father’s throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ] 
Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight, 
Nor dwell at Thy right hand. 


4 But to Thy house will I resort 

To taste Thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent Thy holy court 
And worship in Thy fear. 

5 Oh, may Thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness. 

Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

I. Watts, 1719 


66 WINCHESTER OLD C. M. Este’s Psalter, 1592 
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(Or to St. Peter's, No. 166) 


2 So freshly falls Thy heaven-sent grace 5 
As morning’s gladdening breathy 
Gives light to all to seek Thy face, 

And guides in life and death. 

so 


0 holy light ! 0 light of God ! 

0 light unseen below, 

Which fills the courts of Thine abode, 
Which there the blest shall know! 
Swift comes the Hour when none can toil, 
Short is the rugged wayj 
Teach us our lamps to fill with oil 
Whilst it is called to-day. 

Then we shall see that glorious light 
Which to the saints is given. 

So sweet, so fair, so passing bright. 

The eternal morn of heaven. 

* G. Philimore. i86'5i 
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With song a - rise — glad sac - ri - fice 


I 1 I r' 

For mer-cies of the night. A - men. 


2 With courage drest, strong-hearted, blest, 

Fulfil thy work abroad ; 

Fearless and true, thy way pursue, ; 
A happy child of G-od. 

3 Amid the strife of daily life, 

Amid its noontide heat, 

Fear not to miss thy secret bliss, i 

The rest of sonship sweet. 

4 In liberty of holy glee, 

Accept thy childhood’s part, 

68 ST* ETHELDREDA C. M. 


And thou shalt find, by faith enshrined, 
The Father in thy heart. 

Oh, blessed rest ! With such a guest 
Life’s duty grows divine, 

Dross becomes gold, and, as of old, 

The water turns to wine. 

Eternal praise to Thee we raise, 

Who deign’st with men to dwell j 
Great Word of God, Jehovah! Lord! 
Adored Emmanuel ! 

J. E. Livock, i88o 

T. Turton (17S0 — 1864) 


2 May this desire my spirit rule, 

And, as the moments fiy, 

Something of good be born in me. 
Something of evil die. • 

3 Some grace that seeks my heart to win. 

With shining victory meet, 


Some sin that strives for mastery, 
Find overthrow complete. 

4 That so throughout the coming day 
The hours shall carry me 
A little farther from the world, 

A little nearer Thee. 

F. A. Percy 
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6g MORNING PRAISE ns, los. J. Stainer, 1872 




2 To Thee, whose word, the fount of life unsealing, 

When hill and dale in thickest darkness lay, 

Awoke bright rays across the dim earth stealing. 

And bade the eve and morn complete the day. 

3 Look from the height of heaven and send to cheer us 

Thy light and truth, and guide us onward still j 
Still let Thy mercy, as of old, be near us, 

And lead us safely to Thy holy hill. 

4 So, when that morn of endless light is waking, 

And shades of evil from its splendors flee. 

Safe may we rise, this earth’s dark vale forsaking, 
Through all the long bright day to dwell with Thee. 

5 Be this by Thee, 0 God thrice holy, granted, 

0 Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest j 
Whose glory by the heaven and earth is chanted, 
Whose name by men and angels is contest. 
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J. B. Calkin, 1S72 



1 . O Lord of life, Thy qiiick’ning voice A - wakes my morn-ing song; 
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In gladsome words I would re-joice That I to Thee he - long. A - 
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2 I see Thy light, I feel Thy wind j 

Earth is Thy uttered word ; 
Whatever wakes my heart and mind, 
Thy presence is, my Lord. 

3 Therefore I choose my highest part, 

“^And turn my face to Theej 

71 PRESBYTER L. M. 


Therefore I stir my inmost heart 
To worship fervently. 

4 Within my heart, speak. Lord, speak on. 
My heart alive to keep 
Till the night comes, and, labor done, 
In Thee I fall asleep. 

G. Macdonald, iS6o 

H. J. Gauntlett, (1805 — 1876) 
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Thou fountain of 
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ter-nal light. Whose beams disperse the shades of night! A-men. 



2 Come, holy sun of heavenly love, 
Shower down Thy radiance from above. 
And to our inward hearts convey 

The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray. 

3 May He our actions deign to bless. 

And loose the bonds of wickedness 3 
From sudden falls our feet defend, 

And bring us to a prosperous end. 

4 May faith, deep-rooted in the soul. 
Subdue our flesh, our minds control ; 


May" guile depart, and discord cease, 
And all within be joy and peace. 

5 Oh, hallowed be the approaching day ! 
Let meekness be our morning ray, 

And faithful love our noonday light. 
And hope our sunset, calm and bright, 

6 0 Christ, with each returning morn 
Thine image to our hearts is borne: 

Oh, may we ever clearly see 

Our Saviour and our God in Thee! 

13 Ambrose TV. J. Chandler, 1837 
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72 LITUNGTON TOWR L. M. J. Barnby, 1862 



”2 Fresh hopes have wakened in the heart, 4 0 Lord of lights, ’tis Thou alone [own; 

Fresh force to do our daily part ; Canst make our darkened hearts thine 

Thy thousand sleeps our strength restore Though this new day with joy we see, 

A thousand-fold to serve Thee more. Great Dawn of God, we cry for Thee ! 

3 Yet whilst Thy will we would pursue, 5 Praise God, our Maker and our friend, 

Oft what we would we cannot do ; Praise Him thro’ time till time shall end, 

The sun may stand in zenith skies. Till psalm and song His name adore 

But on the soul thick midnight lies. Through heaven’s great day of evermore. 

F. T. Palgrave, 1867 


^2 WINDSOR IIS, los. Iambic 


J. Barnby (1838 — 1896) 
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2 Alone with Thee, amid the mystic shadows, 

The solemn hush of nature newly born; 

Alone with Thee, in breathless adoration, 

In the calm dew and freshness of the mom. 

3 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber. 

Its closing eye looks up to Thee in prayer ; 

Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings o’ershading, 

But sweeter still, to wake and find Thee there. 

4 So shall it be at last, in that bright morning, 

When the soul waketh, and life’s shadows flee ; 

Oh, in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning, 

Shall rise the glorious thought, I am with Thee ! 

Mrs. H. B. Stowe, 1855 


CULLINGWORTH ns, 10s. (Second Tune.) 
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2 Fount of all our joy and peace, 4 Let me with my heart to-day, 

To Thy living waters lead me; Holy, holy, holy, singing. 

Thou from earth my soul release, Rapt awhile from earth away. 

And with grace and mercy feed me; All my soul to Thee up-springing. 

Bless Thy word that it may prove Have a foretaste inly given. 

Rich in fruits that Thou dost love. How they worship Thee in heaven. 

3 Kindle Thou the sacrifice 5 Rest in me and I in Thee, 

That upon my lips is lying; Build a paradise within me ; 

Clear the shadows from mine eyes, 0 reveal Thyself to me, 

That, from every error fiying, Blessed Love, who died’st to win me ; 

No strange fire may in me glow Fed from Thine exhaustless urn, 

That Thine altar doth not know. Pure and bright my lamp shall burn. 

6 Hence all care, all vanity, 

For the day to Grod is holy : 

Come, thou glorious majesty, 

Deign to fill this temple lowly ; 

Naught to-day my soul shall move, 

Simply resting in Thy love. 

56 B. Schmolck, X714 Tr. C. Winkworth, 1858- 
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75 ALMSGIVING 8, 8, 8, 4 


J. B. Dykes, 1875 
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(Or to Riseholme, No. 833) 


2 Blest is that tranquil hour of morn, 

And blest that solemn hour of eve, 
When, on the wings of prayer upborne, 
The world I leave. 

3 Then is my strength by Thee renewed; 

Then are my sins by Thee forgiven; 
Then dost Thou eheer my solitude 
With hopes of heaven. 

4 Ko words can tell what sweet relief 

Here for my every want I find, 


What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What peace of mind. 

5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear, 

My spirit seems in heaven to stay, 

And e’en the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 

6 Lord, till I reach that blissful shore, 

No privilege so dear shall be 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to Thee. 

C. Elliott, 1834 


LUX Luas 7 , 8, 7 , 8, 7 , 7 


(Second TmeJ 


J. Barnby (1838— 1896) 
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76 HOPKINS (TwiligHt) o, 4, 6, 6 J. H. Hopkins, 1872 




2 As Christ upon the Cross 5 Save that His will be done, 

His head inclined, Whate’er betide— 

And to His Father’s hands Dead to herself, and dead 

His parting soul resigned. In Him to all beside. 

3 So now herself my soul 6 Thus would I live : yet now 

Would wholly give Not I, but He, 

Into His sacred charge, In all His power and love, 

In whom all spirits live j Henceforth alive in me. 


4 So now beneath His eye 7 One sacred Trinity, 

Would calmly rest, One Lord divine. 

Without a wish or thought May I be ever His, 

Abiding in the breast. And He for ever mine. 

i8th Century Tr. E. Caswall, 1858 


ST* COLUMBA 6, 4, 6, 6 (Second Tme.) H. S. Irons, i86i 
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2 Awake, my love ! awake, my joy ! 

Awake, my heart and tongue ! 

Sleep not: when mercies loudly call, 
Break forth into a song. 

3 This day G-od was my sun and shield, 

My keeper and my guide; 

His care was on my frailty shown, 
His mercies multiplied. 


New time, new favor, and new joys 
Do a new song require. 

Till I shall praise thee as I would. 
Accept my heart’s desire. 

' Lord of my time, whose hand hath set 
New time upon my score, 

Then shall I praise for all my time, 
When time shall he no more. 
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(Or to St. Gabriel, No, 712) 


3 Oh, by Thy soul-inspiring grace 

Uplift our hearts to realms on high ; 
Help us to look to that bright place 
Beyond the sky, 

4 Where light and life and joy and peace 

In undivided empire reign, 

And thronging angels never cease 
Their deathless strain ; 


2 Our life is but an autumn day. 

Its glorious noon how quickly past! 
Lead us, 0 Christ, Thou living way, 
Safe home at last. 


5 Where saints are clothed in spotless white. 
And evening shadows never fall. 
Where Thou, eternal Light of light. 

Art Lord of all. 

G. Thring, 1864 


TEMPLE 8, 4, 8, 4, 8, 8, 8, 4 (Third Time) E. J. Hopkins, 1872 
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So NUTFIELD 8, 4, 8, 4, 8, 8, 8, 4 W. H. Monk (1823—1889) 



2 Guard us waking, guard us sleeping, Wlien tke last dread call sliall wake us, 
A-ndj ‘wlion "ws diOj not Tliou, our Grodj fors&ko nSj 

May we in Thy mighty keeping, But to reign in glory take us 

^ All peaceful lie. With Thee on high. 

^ R. Heber, 1S27, and R. Whateley, 1855 


HARJRJETTELLE 8, 8, 4 . 8, 8, 8, 4 (Second Tune.) il. G. B. Hunt , 1847-) 
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8i ST* ANATOLIUS^ No* 2 7, 6, 7, 6, 8, 8 A. H. Brown, 1862 
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2 The joys of day are over. 

I lift my heart to Thee, 

And ask Thee, that of^enceless 
The hours of dark may be. 

0 Jesus, make their darkness light, 

And save me through the coming night ! 

3 The toils of day are over. 

I raise the hymn to Thee, 

And ask that free from peril 
The hours of fear may be. 

0 Jesus, keep me in Thy sight. 

And guard me through the coming night! 


4 Lighten mine eyes, 0 Saviour, 

Or sleep in death shall I, 

And he, my wakeful tempter, 
Triumphantly shall cry 
^^He could not make their darkness light, 
Nor guard them through the hours of night.” 

5 Be Thou my soul’s preserver, 

0 Grod, for Thou dost know 
How many are the perils 
Through which I have to go. 

Lover of men, oh, hear my call. 

And guard and save me from them all ! 

Anatolius, 800 TV. J. M, Neale, 1853 


ST. ANATOLIUS, No. 3 7, 6, 7, 6, 8, 8 (Second Tune,) J. B. Dykes, 1862 
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82 HOLY TRINITY c. M. J. Barnby, 1861 




2 Lord, on the cross Thine arms were 3 All glory to the Father be, 

To draw Thy people nigh; [stretched All glory to the Son, 

Oh, grant us then that cross to love, All glory. Holy Grhost, to Thee, 

And in those ai*ms to die. While endless ages run. 

C. Coffin, (1676 — 1749) Tr. J. Chandler, 1837 
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And own Thy love un - chang - ing, Thro' days and years the same. A - men. 
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2 For this 0 Lord, we bless Thee, 
For this, we thank Thee most, 
The cleansing of the sinful, 

The saving of the lost ; 

The Teacher ever present, 

The Friend for ever nigh. 

The home prepared by Jesus 
For us above the sky. 

4 TALLIS^ CANON L. M. 


(*- 


Lord, gather all Thy children 
To meet Thee there at last, 

When earthly tasks are ended. 

And earthly days are past ; 

With all our dear ones round us 
In that eternal home, 

Where death no more shall part us. 
And night shall never come ! 

J, Ellerton, 1871 

T. Tallis, 1565 
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1 All praise to Tkee, my God, this night, For all the hless-ings of the light; 
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t At this note the Tenor takes up the melody of the Soprano. 



Keep me, oh keep me. King of kings, Be-neath Thine own al-might-y wings. A - men. 

j j j I 4 1 j j j I I , I 



! Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done; 

That with the woiid, myself and Thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

1 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 

Teach me to die that so I may 
Rise glorious at Thy judgment day. 


Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 The faster sleep the senses binds, 
The more unfetter’d are our minds ; 
Oh, may my soul, from matter free. 
Thy loveliness unclouded see. 

7 Oh, when shall I, in endless day, 
For ever chase dark sleep away, 
And hymns with the supernal choir 
Incessant sing, and never tire ^ 


I Oh, may my soul on Thee repose, 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close — 

Sleep, that may me more vig’rous make 3 Praise God, from Whom all blessings flow; 
To serve my God when I awake. Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie, Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 

My soul with heavenly thoughts supplyj Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

g 65 T Ken, 1695 (text of 1709) 



2 Around the throne on high, 

Where night can never be, 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here, 

Too soon of praise we tire ; 

But oh the strains how full and clear 
Of that eternal choir! 

4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 

If Thou attune the heart, 


We in Thine angels’ music still 
May bear our lower part. 

5 ’Tis Thine each soul to calm, 

Each wayward thouglit reclaim. 
And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to Thy name. 

6 A little while, and then 

Shall come the glorious end j 
And songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 

J. Ellerton, 1867 


GARDEN CITY S. M. (Second Tane.) H. W. Parker 



66 




lEvenina 

86 BALCOM L. M. T. E. Ayhvard (1844—) 



2 Yea, while adoring seraphim Nor vainly shall the contrite call 

Before Thee bend the willing knee, On Thee, our Father and our Friend. 

From every star a choral hymn ^ Kept by Thy goodness through the day, 

Goes up unceasingly to Thee. Thanksgiving to Thy name we pour ; 

3 0 holy Father, ’mid the calm Night o’er us with its stars, we pray 

And stillness of this evening hour. Thy love to guard us evermore. 

We, too, would lift our solemn psalm 0 grief, console; in gladness, bless; 

To praise Thy goodness and Thy power; darkness, guide; in sickness, cheer; 

4 For over us, as over all, TiU, perfected in righteousness. 

Thy tender mercies still extend, We all before Thy throne appear. 

W. H. Burleigh. 1844 


ST. IGNATIUS s. M. (Third Tutie.) J- Barnby, 1869 
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87 HURSLEY 
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P. Ritter, 1792 Arr. by W. H. Monk, i86i 
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1 . SiJN of my sonl, Thou Sav - iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. A - men. 
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My weary eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Por ever on my Saviour’s breast. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 

For without Thee I cannot live ; 

Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 

(Or to Maryton, 

KEBLE (Streatham) L. M. (Second T 


5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 

' 6 Come near and bless us when we wake. 

Ere through the world our way we take, 
hine Till in the ocean of Thy love 
ine, We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

• to Maryton, No. 228) 

(Second Tune.) J. B. Dykes, 1875 
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Evening 

88 ANGELUS L- M. G. Josephi, 1657 



2 Once more ’tis eventide, and we 5 And none, 0 Loi’d, have perfect rest, 

Oppress’d with various ills draw near j For none are wholly free from sin^ 
What if Thy form we cannot see*? And they who fain would serve Thee best 

We know and feel that Thou art here. Are conscious most of wTong within. 

3 0 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel, 6 Oh, Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man, 

For some are sick, and some are sad. Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 

And some have never loved Thee well. Thy kind, but searching glance can scan 
And some have lost the love they had. The very wounds that shame wouldhide. 

4 And some have found the world is vain, 7 Thy touch has still its ancient power; 

Yet from the world they break not free, No word from Thee can fruitless fall; 
And some have friends who give them pain. Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 

Yet have not sought a friend in Thee. And in Thy mercy heal us all. 

H. Twells, 186& 



ABENDS L. M. 


H. S. Oakeley, 1873 
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1. Gbbat God who know-est each man’s need. Bless Thoji our watch and guard our sleep; 
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E. Tennyson 



2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day 5 
Earth-’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away 5 
Change and decay in all around I see : 

0 Thou who changest not, abide with me ! 


3 I need Thy presence every passing hour: 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power ^ 


Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be*? 


Through cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with me ! 


4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless ; 


Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 

Where is death’s sting*? where, grave, thy victory *? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


5 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes ; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies. 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee — 
In life, in death, 0 Lord, abide with me ! 

H, F. Lyte, 1847 


BATTELL los. (Second Time.) R. Battell, 1882 
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1. God the Fa - ther, he Thou near, 
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Dear, Save from ev - ’ry 
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to - night 
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Make all Thy chil - dren dear, 
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2 God the Saviour^ be our peace, 

Put away our sins to-night ; 
Speak the word of full release, 
Turn our darkness into light. 

3 Holy Spirit, deign to come, 

Sanctify us all to-night j 


In the dark-ness be 


S!l 


c r 

our light. 
N , 


1 

In our hearts prepare Thy home. 
Turn our darkness into light. 

4 Holy Trinity, be nigh, 

Mystery of love ador’d ; 

Help to live and help to die ; 
Lighten all our darkness, Lord. 


G, Rawson, iHs® 
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H. Smart, 1872 
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Where Thou art pres - ent, darkness cannot be; Midnight is g3 
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2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end ; 

Onward to darkness and to death we tend ; 

0 conqueror of the grave, be Thou our guide; 

Be Thou our light in death’s dark eventide : 

Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 

No sting in death, no terror in the tomb, 

3 Thou, Who in darkness walking didst appear 
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer, 

Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail, 
And earthly hopes and human succors fail: 

When all is dark may we behold Thee nigh 
And hear Thy voice, Fear not, for it is I.” 

4 The weary world is mouldering to decay. 

Its glories wane, its pageants fade away; 

In that last sunset when the stars shall fall, 

May we arise awakened by Thy call. 

With Thee, 0 Lord, for ever to abide 

In that blest day which has no eventide. 
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C. Wordsworth, 1863 
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93 ST. LEONARD C. M. 81 . H. Hiles, 1867 
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2 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord, 

Oh, do not Thou despise, 

But let the incense of our prayers 
Before Thy mercy rise. 

The brightness of the coming night 
Upon the darkness rolls j 
With hopes of future glory chase 
The shadows from our souls. 

3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade : 

So fade within our heart 
The hopes in earthly love and joy, 
That one by one depart. 


Slowly the bright stars, one by one, 
Within the heavens shine : 

Give us, 0 Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 
And trust in things divine. 

4 Let peace, 0 Lord, Thy peace, 0 God, 
Upon our souls descend j 
From midnight fears, and perils, Thou 
Our trembling hearts defend. 

Give us a respite from our toil j 
Calm and subdue our woes; 

Through the long day we labor, Lord, 
Oh, give us now repose. 
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A. A. Procter, 1858 
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2 Jesus, give tiie weary 

Calm and sweet repose ; 
With. Thy tenderest blessing 
May onr eyelids close. 

3 Grant to little children 

Visions bright of Thee; 
Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep, blue sea. 

4 Comfort every sufferer 

Watching late in pain ; 


Those who plan some evil 
From their sins restrain. 

5 Through the long night-watches, 

May Thine angels spread 
Their white wings above me. 
Watching round my bed. 

6 When the morning wakens, 

Then may I arise 
Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
In Thy holy eyes. 

S. Barin^-Gould, 1865 


BARD 6s, 5s. (Second Tune) W. H. Ayhvard, 1869 
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Grant ns ev - ’ry clos-ing day. . . . Light at eve - nmg - time. 


2 Holy Saviour, calm our fears 
When earth’s brightness disappears^ 
Grant us in our later years 
Light at evening- time. 


Grant us, as we come to die. 
Light at evening- time. 


Light at evening-time. ^ Darkness is not dark to Thee; 

3 Holy Spirit, be Thou nigh * Those Thou keepest always see 

When in mortal pains we lie j Light at evening-time. 

(Or to Vesper, opposite) K.obinson, 1869 

16 CAPETOWN 7 . 7, 7 . 5 I*'- Fhhz (1804—1876) 
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1. Theee in One, and One in Three, Bnl - er of the ^th and sea, 


2 Light of lights, with morning shine, 
Lift on us Thy light divine 3 

And let charity benign 

Breathe on us her balm. 

3 Light of lights, when falls the even, 
Let it close on sin forgiven; 


Fold us in the peace of heaven, 

Shed a holy calm. 

4 Three in One, and One in Three, 
Dimly here we worship Thee ; 

With the saints hereafter, we 
Hope to bear the palm. 

G. Rorison, 1850 (Verse 4 alt) 
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J. Barnby (1838— 1896) 
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1 When the day of toil is done, When the race of 
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life is run, 
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Fa - ther, grant Thy rrea - ried 


( [- 

2 Wlien tlie strife of sin is stilled, 
When the foe within is killed, 

Be Thy gracious word fulfilled, 

Peace for evermore ! 

3 When the darkness melts away 
At the breaking of the day, 

Bid us hail the cheering ray— 

Light for evermore ! 

4 When the heart by sorrow tried 
Feels at length its throbs subside, 













Bring us, where all tears are dried, 
Joy for evermore! 

5 When for vanished days we yearn, 
Days that never can return, 

Teach us in Thy love to learn 

Love for evermore ! 

6 When the breath of life is flown, 
When the grave must claim its own, 
Lord of life, be ours Thy crown— 

Life for evermore 1 j, Eiierton, 1871 
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Safe we wake and safe we 
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sleep, Guard -ed still 



2 In Thy promise firm we stand, 

None can pluck us from Thy hand, 
Speak, we hear, at Thy command, 

We will follow Thee. 

3 By Thy blood our souls were bought, 
By Thy life salvation wrought, 

By Thy light our feet are taught, 
Lord, to follow Thee. 
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4 Father, draw us to Thy Son, 

We with joy will follow on, 

Till the work of grace is done^ 

And from sin set free, 

5 We in robes of glory drest 
Join the assembly of the blest, 
Gathered to eternal rest, 

In the fold with Thee. h. cooic, isos 




2 Heavy thougli our sins, Tliy mercy 

Far outweighs them every one 5 
Down before the cross we, cast them, 
Trusting in Thy help alone. 

3 Keep us through this night of peril 

Safe beneath its sheltering shade; 
Take us to Thy rest, we pray Thee, 
When our pilgrimage is made. 


4 None can measure out Thy patience 

By the span of human thought; 
None can bound the tender mercies 
Which Thy holy Son has bought. 

5 Pardon all our past transgressions, 

G-ive us strength for days to come ; 
Guide and guard us with Thy blessing. 
Till Thine angels bear us home. 

H. Parr, i8S6 
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J. Barnby, 1872 



2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us j 
Till morning cometh, watch, 0 Master, o’er us; 

In soul and body Thou from harm defend us, 

Thine angels send us, 

3 Let holy thoughts be ours when sleep o’ertakes us; 

Our earliest thoughts be Thine when morning wakes us. 
All sick and mourners we to Thee commend them, 

Do Thou befriend them. 


4 We have no refuge, none on earth to aid us 

But Thee, 0 Father, who Thine own hast made us. 

Keep us in life ; forgive our sins ; deliver 
Us now and ever. 

5 Praise be to Thee through Jesus our salvation, 

God, Three in One, the ruler of creation, 

High thz'oned, o’er all Thine eye of mercy casting, 

Lord everlasting. 

70 Bohemian Breliiren, 1530 Tr, C. Winkworth, i 35 ^, Abr^ 







BipeninQ 




2 Witli loving-kindness curtain Thou my bed, 
And cool in rest my burning pilgrim feet j 
Thy pardon be the pillow for my head,— 

So shall my sleep be sweet. 


3 At peace with all the world, dear Lord, and Thee, 
No fears my souPs unwavering faith can shake 5 
All’s well, whichever side the grave for me 
The morning light may break. 

81 
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H. McE. Kimball 



JEvening 

103 ST* FIDELIS L‘ M. J. Barnby, 1869 



2 May struggling hearts, that seek release, Give deeper calm than night can bring; 

Here find the rest of God’s own peace ; Give sweeter songs than lips can sing. 
And, strengthened here by hymn and prayer, t - i} i 

Lay down the burden and the care. ^ Life’s tumult we must meet again, 

We cannot at the shrine remain; 

3 0 God, our light, to Thee we bow! But in the spirit’s secret cell, 

Within all shadows standest Thou. May hymn and prayer forever dwell ! 

S. Longfellow, i8iJ9 


104 ST. NICHOLAS lo, 6s C. C. Scholefield (1839—) 






^pyright, i8g6, by The Century Co. 
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j£venmg 


J. A. Johnson, 1S46 
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1 . In - spib-ee and hear-er of prayer, Thou sliep-herd and guardian of Thine, 

J— ^ 1 uA—L 



2 If Thou art my shield and my sun, 

The night is no darkness to me; 
And, fast as my minutes roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to Thee. 

3 A sovereign protector I have, 

Unseen, yet for ever at hand ; 


Unchangeably faithful to save, 
Almighty to rule and command. 

4 His smiles and His comforts abound, 
His grace, as the dew, shall descend; 
And walls of salvation surround 
The soul He delights to defend. 

A. M. Toplady, 1774 


INSPIRER 8 «. (Second Tune) S. P. Warren, 1896 



My all to Thycov-e-nant care, I, sleep-ing or wak-ing,re- sign. A-men. 
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2 Thongli destruction walk around us, 
T}iong*h tlie arrow past us fly, 

Angel guards from Thee surround usj 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 

Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
And our couch become our tomb, 

May the morn in heaven awake us, 

Clad in bright and deathless bloom. 


Father, to Thy holy keeping 
Humbly we ourselves resign ; 

Saviour, who hast slept our sleeping. 
Make our slumbers pure as Thine ; 
Blessed Spirit, brooding o’er us, 

Chase the darkness of our night, 

Till the perfect day before us 
Breaks in everlasting light. 

84 J. Edmeston, 1820 V. 3 added by E. H. Bickersteth, X876 



Et^ening 


GLOUCESTER 8s, ys. 81. (Second Tune) 


S. S. Wesly 
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2 Yainer still tlie hope of heaven, 
Which on human strength relies j 
But to him shall help be given, 
Who in humble faith applies. 


io8 


Seek we, then, the Lord’s anointed 5 
He will grant us peace and rest: 

Ne’er was suppliant disappointed, 

Who through Christ his prayer addressed. 

H. Auber, 1829 


DULCE 


(First Tune) 


J. Barnby, 1880 
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Evening 

CENTURY 7s. 81 . (Second Tune) S. P. Warren, 1896 
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2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 

Naught escapes, without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity, 

Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon, for me, the light of day 

Shall for ever pass away 5 


Then, from sin and sorrow free, 

Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man’s infirmity, 

Then, from Thine eternal throne, 

Jesus, look with pitting eye. 

G. W. Doane, 1827 
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2 Saviour, to Thy Father bear 3 Holy Spirit, breath of balm 

This our feeble evening prayer. Fall on us in evening’s calm. 

Thou hast seen how oft to-day Yet a while, before we sleep, 

We, like sheep, have gone astray ; We with Thee will vigils keep, 

Worldly thoughts, and thoughts of pride, Lead us on our sins to muse, 


Wishes to Thy cross untrue, Give us truest penitence j 

Secret faults and undesciied. Then the love of God infuse. 

Meet Thy spirit-piercing view : Breatliing humble confidence ; 

Blessed Saviour, yet, through Thee, Melt our spirits, mould our will. 

Grant that we may pardoned be. Soften, strengthen, comfort, stilL 


88 


4: Blessed Trinity, be near, 

Throngh tbe hours of darkness drear ; 
Then, when shrinks the lonely heart, 
Thou more clearly present art. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

no CANONBURY L. M. 


Watch o’er onr defenceless heads 
Let Thy angels’ guardian host 
Keep all evil from onr beds, 

Till the flood of morning rays 
Wake ns to a song of praise. 

J. Anstk 

Arr. fr. R. Schumann, 1839 


1 . Geeat God, to Thee my eve - ning song With hnm-hle grat - i - tude I raise 


2 My days niiclonded as they pass, 4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 

And every onward rolling hour, Of Christ my Lord ; His name alone 

Are monuments of wondrous grace, I plead for pardon, gracious God, 

And witness to Thy love and power. And kind acceptance at Thy throne. 

3 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 5 With hope in Him mine eyelids close ; 

Too oft regardless of Thy love, With sleep refresh my feeble frames 

Ungrateful, can from Thee depart, Safe in Thy care may I repose, 

And from the path of duty rove. And wake with praises to Thy name. 

A. Steele, 1760 


ROCKINGHAM 


(Second Time.) 


E. Miller (1731— 1S07) 


i ‘ t ‘ i 1 ! r I r^i 1 f'wi 1 ! I I I 

Oh, let Thy mer-cy tune my tongue, And fill my heart with live - ly praise. A-men. 

j . j . , j > j, 







III VESPERTI^IE S. M. 


H. Smart, 1877 


1. The day is past and gone, Tlie eve - mng shades ap 
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Oh, may "we all re - mem-ber well The night of death draws near. A - men. 

2 We lay our garments by, 3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 

Upon our beds to rest j Secure from all our fears 5 

So death shall soon disrobe us all May angels guard us while we sleep. 

Of what is here possest. Till morning light appears. 

J. Leland, 1792, Ab. 

1 12 EMMAUS (Neale) S. M. J. Barnby, 1862 


HB 


2 We have not reached that land, 

That happy land, as yet. 

Where holy angels round Thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 

3 Our sun is sinking now, 

Our day is almost o’er,* 


(Or to St. Ignatius, No. 85) 

id, 0 Sun of Righteousness, do Thou 

Shine on us evermore ! 


4 The grace of Christ our Lord, 

The Father’s boundless love, 
The Spirit’s blest communion, too, 
Be with us from above. 
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J. M. Neale. 1842 






2 Sun-day, full of lioly glory, 

Sweetest rest-day of tlie soxil, 

Light upon the world of darkness 
Prom thy blessed moments roll ! 
Holy, happy, heavenly day. 

Thou eanst charm our grief away. 

3 In the gladness of God’s worship 

We will seek our joy to-day : 

It is then we learn the fulness 
Of the grace for which we pray : 
When the word of life is given, 

Like the Saviour’s voice from heaven. 

4 Let the day with Thee be ended, 

As with Thee it has begun j 
And Thy blessing, Lord, be granted, 
Till earth’s days and weeks are done j 
That, at last. Thy servants may 
Keep eternal Sabbath-day. 
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J. Krause Tr. J. Borthwick, 1853 
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YOic - es, Speak peace to ev-ery breast; And all the land lies qni - et To 
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rose a-gain, On this glad day! A -men. 
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chil - d’ren say : P 1 ^ 

2 Again, 0 loving Saviour, 

The children of Thy grace 
Prepare themselves to seek Thee 
Within Thy chosen place. 

Onr song shall rise to greet Thee, 

If Thou our hearts wilt raise ] 

If Thou our lips wilt open, 

Our mouth shall show Thy praise.- 


3 The shining choir of angels 
That rest not day or night, 

The crowned and palm-decked martyrs, 
The saints arrayed in white. 

The happy lambs of Jesus 
In pastures fair above, — 

These all adore and praise Him, 

~Bef, Whom we too praise and love. — Bef, 

92 



Xorb’s 2)a^ 

4 The Chiircli on earth rejoices 5 Tell out, sweet bells, His praises ; 

To join with these to-day; Sing, children, sing His name! 

In every tongue and nation Still louder and still further 

She calls her sons to pray ; His mighty deeds proclaim, 

Across the northern snow-fields, Till all whom He redeemed 

Beneath the Indian palms, Shall own Him Lord and King, 

She makes the same pure offering, Till every knee shall worship 

And sings the same sweet psalms. — Bef. And every tongue shall sing. — Bef. 

J. Ellerton, iSS6 

II 5 PAX DEI los. J. B. Dykes, 186S 





2 Let us devote this consecrated day 

To learn His will, and all we learn obey ; 

So shall He hear, when fervently we raise 
Our supphcations and our songs of praise. 

3 Father of heaven, in whom our hopes confide, 
Whose power defends us, and whose precepts guide, 
In life our guardian and in death our Friend, 

Glory supreme be Thine till time shall end. 

93 


W. Mason, 1796 






2 Lord, we would bring for offering, 
Though, marred with earthly soil, 
A week of earnest labor, 

Of steady, faithful toil ; 

Fair fruits of self-denial, 

Of strong, deep love to Thee, 
Fostered by Thine own Spirit, 

In our humility. 


4 And with that sorrow mingling, 
A steadfast faith, and sure, 
And love so deep and fervent, 
That tries to make it pure j 
In His dear presence finding 
The pardon that we need, 
And then the peace so lasting — 
Celestial peace indeed. 


3 And we would bring our burden 
Of sinful thought and deed, 

In Thy pure presence kneeling. 
From bondage to be freed; 
Our heart’s most bitter sorrow 
For all Thy work undone — 

So many talents wasted! 

So few bright laurels won ! 


5 So be it, Lord, for ever. 

Oh, may we evermore. 

In Jesus’ holy presence 
His blessM name adore. 
Upon His peaceful Sabbath, 
Within His temple-walls — 
Type of the stainless worship 
In Zion’s golden halls. 
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Ebe Uorb’a 

6 So that, in joy and gladness, 

We reach that home at last, 

When life’s short week of sorrow 

And sin and strife is past; 

When angel-hands have gathered 
The fair, ripe fruit for Thee, 

0 Father, Lord, Redeemer ! 

Most Holy Trinity ! 

A. C. Cross, V, 4, I. 3 alt. Ad. 

II 7 CHENIES 7 s, 6s. 81. 

T. R. Matthews, 1855 


1 . Thine 


iy day s re 


Our hearts 


(Or to Munich, No. 367 Or to St. George’s, Bolton, opposite) 


2 We join to sing Thy praises, 
Grod of the Sabbath day; 
Bach voice in gladness raises 
Its loudest, sweetest lay. 


Thy richest mercies sharing, 
Oh, fill us with Thy love, 
By grace our souls preparing 
For nobler praise above. 


R. Palmer, 1834. 

















1 19 BROCKHAM L. M. 

J. Clarke, 1700 


L Sweet is the work, my God, my King, To praise Thy name, give thanks and sing; 


To show Thy love by morning light, And talk of all Thy truth at night. A - men. 


2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast; 

Oh, may my heart in tune be found, 

Like David’s harp of solemn sound. 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 

And bless His works, and bless His word; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine. 
How deep Thy counsels, how divine ! 


4 Lord, I shall share a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refined my heart, 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 

Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below ; 

And every power find sweet employ, 

In that eternal world of joy. 


120 GERMATTf 


(Or to Germany.) 


Arr. fr. Beethoven, 1815 




2 Now met to pray, and bless Thy Name, 
Whose mercies flow each day the same. 
Whose Mnd compassions never cease, 

We seek instruction, pardon, peace. 

3 Thy day of rest, 0 Lord, we love. 

But look for truer rest above ; 


To that our laboring souls aspire 
With ardent hope and strong desire. 
4 In Thy blest kingdom we shall be 
From every mortal trouble free. 

No sighs shall mingle with the songs 
Resounding from immortal tongues; 










Zbc Xorb's 


5 No rude alarms of raging foes; 

No cares to break tbe long repose ; 
No midnigbt shade, no waning moon, 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


6 0 long-expected day, begin, 

Dawn on these realms of woe and sin^ 
Break, morn of God, upon our eyes, 
And let the world’s true sun arise ! 

P. Doddridge, 17^7 yiln. Cottenll’s SeL, 1819 


I2I SWABIA S. M. 


German Arr. W. H. Havergal, 1849 



2 This is the day of rest. 

Our failing strength renew ; 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

3 This is the day of peace. 

Thy peace our spirits fill ; 

Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 


4 This is the day of prayer. 

Let earth to heaven draw near; 

Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there ; 
Come down to meet us here. 

5 This is the first of days. 

Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
0 vanquisher of death ! 

J. Ellerton, 1867 
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Zhc Xorb’B Da^ 
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J. Barnby, 1872 
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(Or to St. John's Coileg-e, No. 513) 


.2 To-day He rose and left the dead, 

And Satan’s empire fell ; 

To-day the saints His triumphs spread 
And all His wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna, to the anointed King, 

To David’s holy Son! 

Help us, 0 Lord ; descend and bring 
Salvation from the throne. 


4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ^ 

Who comes in God His Father’s name, 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna, in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise! 

The highest heavens in which He reigns 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 

I. Watts, 1719 


123 BELMONT C. M. W. Gardiner, 1812 



2 My Saviour’s face made thee to shine ; And they the day of Christ who love, 

His rising thee did raise, A happy week shall find. 

And made thee heavenly and divine 4 This day I must with God appear, 
Beyond all other days. For, Lord, the day is Thine ; 

3 The first-fruits oft a blessing prove Help me to spend it in Thy fear, 

To all the sheaves behind ; And thus to make it mine. 
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J. Mason, 1683 
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W. Jones, 17S9 
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2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair ! 

As here Thy servants throng 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 

3 Spirit of grace, 0 deign to dwell 

Within Thy Church below j 
Make her in holiness excel, 

With pure devotion glow. 


4 Let peace within her walls be found 5 

Let all her sons unite 
To spread with holy zeal around 
Her clear and shining light. 

5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 

Which Thou hast called Thine own ; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at Thy throne. 

H. Auber, 1833 


125 ST. FULBERT 


C. M. 


H. J. Ganntlett, 1852 





Lo, Thy church waits with long-ing 
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eyes, Thus to be owned and blest. A. - we?i. 
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Enter with all Thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and Thy word ; 

All that the ark did once contain 
Could no such grace afford. 

Here, mighty God, accept our vows. 
Here let Thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of Thy house. 
And fill Thy poor with bread. ■ 


, .f— 

Here let the Son of David reign, 

Let God’s Anointed shine, 

Justice and truth His court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

Here let Him hold a lasting throne; 

And, as His kingdom grows, 

Fresh honors shall adorn His crown, 
An d shame confound His foes. 

I. Watts, 1719 
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1. Hael to the Sab * bath day, The day di - vine - ly giv n, When 


men to God their horn - age pay, And earth draws near to heav n! A - men. 

JjJiJ.l'J.illil I 


2 Lord, in this sacred hour, 

Within Thy courts we bend, 

And bless Thy love, and own Thy power, 
Our Father and our Friend. 

3 But Thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals trodj 
Nor only is the day Thine own 
When man draws near to God. 

127 BARNES S. M. 


4 Thy temple is the arch 

Of yon unmeasured sky ; 

Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of grand eternity. 

5 Lord, may that holier day 

Dawn on Thy servants’ sight ; 

And purer worship may we pay 
In heaven’s unclouded light. 

S. G. Bulfinch, 1832 

F. E. L. Barnes, 1875 


1. Wel - COME, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a 

! -^ J J J I Jill . 


2 The King Himself comes near, 

And feasts His saints to-day; 
Here we may sit, and see Him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord hath been 


Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 

And sit, and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 






J. Booth (1S52 — ) 


PERJSfSHAW C. M. 
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2 Sweet, at the dawnmg light, 

Thy boundless love to tell j 
And, when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet, on this day of rest, 

To join in heart and voice 


With those who love and serve Thee best, 
And in Thy name rejoice. 

4 To songs of praise and joy 
Be every Sabbath given, 

That such may be our blest employ 
Eternally in heaven. 

[03 H. Atiber, 1839 
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Wait-iiig in His coTirtato-day : Day of all tlie week the best, Em-blem of e-ter-nal rest! 
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2 Mercies multiplied eacli hour 

Through the week our praise demand ; 
Guarded by almighty power, 

Fed and guided by His hand, 

Though ungrateful we have been. 

And repaying love with sin. 

3 While we pray for pardoning grace. 

Through the dear Redeemer’s name. 
Show Thy reconciled face, 

Take away our sin and shame : 

From our worldly cares set free. 

May we rest this day in Thee. 


tzizr^IlIZZl 


4 As we come Thy name to praise 

May we feel Thy presence near; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we in Thy house appear : 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

5 May Thy gospel’s joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints: 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove 
Till we join the Church above. 

J. Newton, 1779 


SABBATH 


( Third Tune) 


L. Mason, 1824 
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131 HEBRON L. M. Mason, 1830 



2 This day may our devotion rise Which for the church of G-od remains, — 

As grateful incense to the skies, The end of cares, the end of pains. 

And heaven that sweet repose bestow 4 In holy duties let the day, 

Which none but they who feel it know! In holy pleasures, pass away: 

3 That peaceful calm within the breast How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 

Is the sure pledge of heavenly rest, In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 

J. Stennett, xfts 
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Who, ere - a - tion’s fount and spring, Did the world from darkness bring. A - men. 


2 On this day the eternal Son 
Over death His triumph won 5 
On this day the Spirit came 
With His gifts of living flame. 

3 Oh, that fervent love to-day 
May in every heart have sway, 
Teaching ns to praise aright 
G-od, the source of life and light ! 


4 Father, who didst fashion me 
Image of Thyself to be, 

Fill me with Thy love divine. 

Let my every thought be Thine. 

5 Holy Jesus, may I be 

Dead and buried here with Thee, 
And, by love inflamed, arise 
Unto Thee a sacrifice. 


Tr. H. W. Baker, 1861 
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E. S. Carter, 1S74 


134 WEFORB S, 6, 8, 4 



2 A holy stillness^ breathing calm Is shed, 0 God, this day by Thee, 

On all the world around, For it is Thine. 

Uplifts my soul, 0 God, to Thee, 4 Accept, 0 God, my hymn of praise, 

Where rest is found. That Thou this day hast given, 


3 On all I think, or say, or do, 
A ray of light divine 


Sweet foretaste of that endless day 
Of rest in heaven. 

G. Thring, 1858, Jd. 


135 WAKEHAM 


W. Knapp, 1738 
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1 . lio-w PLEAS -ANT, how di - Tine - ly fair, 0 Lord of ho^.Thy dT^llmgs are! 
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Withkdg'de-£re ilay Lpir-it faints, To meet tkas-s^-blies Thy saints. A-mm 



2 Blest are the saints who sit on high, 
Around Thy throne of majesty j 
Thy brightest glories shine above, 

And all their work is praise and love. 

3 Blest are the souls who find a place 
Within the temple of Thy grace; 

There they behold Thy gentler rays, 
And seek Thy face, and learn Thy praise. 


ii- 


Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the -way to Zion’s gate; [road 
God is their strength, and through the 
They lean upon their helper, God. 
Cheerful they walk with growing strength 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length, 
Till all before Thy face appear. 

And ioin in nobler worship there. 

, I. Watts, 1719 



1 . A - WAKE, ye saints, a - wake. And hail the sa - cred day! In lof-tiest 
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songs of praise Your joy - ful horn - age pay: Oome, bless the day that 


God hath blest, The type of heaven’s e 


2 On. this anspicions morn 

The Lord of life arose, 

And burst the bars of death, 

And vanquished all our foesj 
And now He pleads our cause above 
And reaps the fruit of all His love. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth, in humbler strains. 


Thy praise responsive sings : 
\Yorthy the Lamb that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign 

4 Great King, gird on Thy sword. 
Ascend Thy conquering car. 

While justice, power, and love 
Maintain the glorious war : 

This day let sinners own Thy sway. 

And rebels cast their arms away ! 

E. Scott, 1756 T. Cotterill, 1810 


137 LISCHER 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 Arr. fr. F. J. C. Schneider, by L. Mason, 1841 








(Or to Croft’s 148th, No. 398 Or to Bevan, opposite) 

2 Now may the King descend, 3 Descend, celestial Dove, 

And fill His throne of grace ; With all Thy quickening powers, 

Thy sceptre, Lord, extend. Disclose a Saviour’s love, • 

While saints address Thy face; And bless these sacred hours: 

Let sinners feel TKy quickening word Then shall mj soul new life obtain, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. Nor Sabbaths e’er be spent in vain. 

Hajnyard, in J. Dobell s ColUt xBoo 



2 For by His flock their Lord declared 
His resurrection should be shared j 
And we who trust in Him to save 
With Him are risen from the grave. 

3 We, one and all, of Him possessed, 
Are with esceeding treasures blessed. 
For all He did, and all He bare, 

He gives us as our own to share. 


4 Eternal glory, rest on high, 

A blessed immortality, 

True peace and gladness, and a throne, 
Are all His gifts, and all our own. 

5 And therefore unto Thee we sing, 

0 Lord of peace, eternal King *, 

Thy love we praise, Thy name adore, 
Both on this day and evermore. 

[og iSth Century Tr. J. M. Neale. 
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(Or to Ratisbon, No. 62 Or to Shepherd's, No. 130) 


2 Since by Thee were all things made, 

And in Thee do all things live, 

Be to Thee all honor paid. 

Praise to Thee let all things give, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

3 Thousands, tens of thousands stand. 

Spirits blest before Thy throne. 
Speeding thence at Thy command ; 

And, when Thy behests are done, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 


4 Cherubim and seraphim 

Veil their faces with their wings 5, 
Eyes of angels are too dim 
To behold the King of kings. 
While they sing eternally 
To the blessed Trinity. 

5 Thee, apostles, prophets, Thee, 

Thee, the noble martyr band. 
Praise with solemn jubilee, 

Thee, the Church in every land,. 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 


6 Alleluia, Lord, to Thee, 

Father, Son, and Holy Grhost, 
Three in One, and One in Three ! 

Join we with the heavenly host, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

no 


C. Wordsworth, 1862 
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2 Lo ! the apostolic train 

Join Thy sacred name to hallow. 
Prophets swell the loud refrain, 

And the white-robed martyrs follow; 
And from morn to set of sun, 

Through the church the song goes on. 

3 Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holy Spirit, Three we name Thee, ' 
While in essence only One, 

Undivided God, we claim Thee ; 

And, adoring, bend the knee, 

While we own the mystery. 

4 Spare Thy people, Lord, we pray, 

By a thousand snares surrounded; 

Keep us without sin to-day, 

Never let us be confounded. 

Lo ! I put my trust in Thee ; 

Never, Lord, abandon me. 

HI C. A. \/alworth. 18^3 
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2 Holy, holy, holy ! Thee, 

One Jehovah evermore, 

Father, Son, and Spirit, we. 

Bust and ashes, would adore ; 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
From that world by Thee redeemed, 
Sing we here, with glad accord. 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord ! 


3 Holy, holy, holy ! all 

Heaven’s triumphant choir shall sing. 
When the ransomed nations fall 
At the footstool of their King : 

Then shall saints and seraphim, 

Hearts and voices, swell one hymn, 
Hound the throne with full accord. 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 


1x2 


J. Montgomery, I83^ 
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E - ter-nal Son To die for sins that man had done. A-men. 


J. JL^ 




lJU 


-0- -0m. -0- -0- ^ , 

“1 P i ^ i 


2 To G-od the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 

Who saved ns by His blood 
From everlasting woe : 

And now He lives and now He reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all His pains. 

3 To God the Spirit praise 

And endless worship give, 

Whose new-creating power 


(Or to Croft’s 148th, No. 398 Or to St. Godric, No. 635) 

longs Makes the dead sinner live ; 

;oo, His work completes the great design, 

lis blood And fills the soul with joy divine. 

’ TT • ^ Almighty God, to Thee 

He reigns, endless honors donej 

all His pains. sacred Persons Three, 

praise The Godhead only One ; 

ship give, Where reason fails with all her powers, 

m power There faith prevails and love adores. 

° ^ I. Watts, 1709 
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l^(Or to Rivaulx, below Or to Winchester, New, No. 249) 


2 0 Jesus, Lamb once crucified 

To take our load of sins away, 
Tbine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day. 

3 0 Holy Spirit from above. 

In streams of light and glory given, 


Thou source of ecstasy and love, [heaven. 
Thy praises ring through earth and 
4 0 Grod Triune, to Thee we owe 

Our every thought, our every song ; 
And ever may Thy praises flow 
From saint and seraph’s burning tongue. 

J. W. Eastburn, 1815 
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J. B. Dykes, 1875 
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2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 

Before Thy throne we sinners bend 5 
To us Thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 

E. Cooper, 1805 


Before Thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 
4 Jehovah, Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 





(Or to Rivaulx, opposite) 


2 But, Saviour, Thou art by my side ; 
Thy voice I hear, Thy face I see. 

Thou art my friend, my daily guide, 
God over all, yet God with me. 

3 And Thou^ Great Spirit, in my heart 
Dost make Thy temple day by day : 

46 YARMOUTH S, 8, 8 


The Holy Ghost of God Thou art, 

Yet dwellest in this house of clay. 

4 Blest Trinity, in whom alone 
All things created move or rest, 

High in the heavens Thou hast Thy throne, 
Thou hast Thy throne within my breast. 

H. D. Cause, 1^3 

C. Steggall (1826 — ) 


2 0 Father, uncreated Lord, 

Be Thou in every land adored. 

Be Thou by all with faith implored. 

3 0 Son of God, for sinners slain, 

We bless Thee, Lord, whose dying pain 
For us did endless life regain. 


4 0 Holy Ghost, whose guardian care 
Doth us for heavenly joys prepare. 
May we in Thy communion share. 

5 0 Holy, Blessed Trinity, 

With faith we sinners bow to Thee ,• 
In us, 0 God, exalted be. 

A. T. Russell, 1848 
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2 He, with all- commanding might, 
Filled the new-made world with light ; 
For His mercies aye endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

3 He His chosen race did bless 
In the wasteful wilderness ; 

For His mercies aye endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

4 He hath, with a piteous eye, 

Looked upon our misery: 


For His mercies aye endure. 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

5 All things living He doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need : 
For His mercies aye endure, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Let us therefore warble forth 
His high majesty and worth: 

For His mercies aye endure, 


_ J. Milton, 1623 

^4 ST* HUGH C. M. E. J. Hopkins, 1862 
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2 When glorious in the nightly sky 

Thy moon and stars I see, 

Oh, what is man, I wondering cry. 
To be so loved by Thee. 

3 Close to Thine own bright seraphim 

His favored path is trod,* 




And all beside are serving him, 

That he may serve his God. 

4 0 Lord, how good, how great art Thou, 
In heaven and earth the same: 

There angels at Thy footstool bow. 
Here babes Thy grace proclaim. 
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1. Songs of praise 
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When Je-ho-vah’s work be-gnn, When He spake and it was done. A ’■men 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of Peace was born; 

Songs of praise arose when He ^ 

Captive led captivity. 

3 Heaven and earth must pass away ; 

Songs of praise shall crown that day: 

God will make new heavens and earth; ^ 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And can man alone be dumb, 

Till that glorious kingdom come 1 

(Or to Thanksgiving, 


ISO ; the church delights to raise 
Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 

Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice, 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

Borne upon their latest breath, 

Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then amidst eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

I, No. 159) J- Montgomery, 1819- 


VIENNA 


(Second Tane.) 


J. H. Knecht, 1797 
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Y^oices in Unison, JSaTmony. 



2 The fishes may for food complain, 3 And oh, -when through the -wilds -we roam. 

The ravens spread their wings in vain, That part us from our Heavenly Home ; 

The roaring lions lack and pine; "When, lost in danger, -want, and -woe. 

But, Grod, Thou carest still for Thine. Our faithless tears begin to flo-w; 

Thy bounteous Hand with food can bless Do Thou the gracious comfort give, 

The bleak and lonely wilderness; By which alone the soul may hve, 

And Thou hast taught us. Lord, to pray And grant Thy servants, Lord, we pray, 

For daily bread from day to day. The bread of life from day to day. 

tig R. Heber, 1S25 
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Fr. F. J. Haydn (1732—1809) 
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Cen-treand soul of ev-ery sphere, Yet to each lov - ing heart how near! A -men. 
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(Or to Luton, No. 20) 


2 Sun of our life Thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy’s sign; 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 
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WILTSHIRE 


(Or to Sheltering’ Wing’, No. 429) 
(Or to Downs, No. 28) 


4 Lord of all life, below, above, 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 
Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us‘ Thy truth to make us free, 

And kindling hearts that burn for Thee, 
Till all Thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame. 

f Wing, No. 429) O. W. Holmes, 1848 

G. T. Smart, 1833 


1. Thbough all the chang-ing scenes of life, 
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my God shall 


2 Of His deliverance I will boast, 

Till all that are distressed. 

From mine example comfort take, 
And soothe their griefs to rest. 

3 Oh, magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt His name ; 

When in distress to Him I called, 
He to my rescue came. 


r T T-TTr r ' r Tf^ 

still My heart and tongue em-ploy. A -men. 
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4 Oh, make but trial of His love. 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they. 
Who in His truth confide. 

5 Pear Him, ye saints, and you will then 

Have nothing else to fear ; 

Make but His service your delight. 
Your wants shall be His care. 

N. Tate and N. Brady, 1696 
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2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great! 

•Are to my God distinctly known ; What large extent ! what lofty height I 

He knows the words I mean to speak, My soul, with all the powers I boast. 

Ere from my opening lips they break. Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

3 Within Thy circling power I stand ; 5 Oh, may these thoughts possess my breast, 

On every side I find Thy hand : Where’er I rove, where’er I rest j 

Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, Nor let my weaker passions dare 

I am surrounded still with God. Consent to sin, for God is there. 

I. Watts, 1719 


156 KIDLINGTON L. M, A. R. Reinagle, 1868 



2 Lo I God is here, whom day and night Still may we stand before Thy face, 

United choirs of angels praise ; Still hear and do Thy sovereign will. 

To Him, enthroned above all height, 4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The host of heaven their anthems raise. The God whom earth and heaven adore,. 
8 Almighty Father, may our praise From men and from the angel-host 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fiU^ Be praise and glory evermore. 

lai G. Terste^en, 1729 Tr, J. Wesley, 173^ : alt. and aw, 
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157 CHURCH TRIUMPHANT L. M. J. W. Elliott (1833-) 



2 The Lord is King! who then shall dare Then may His children cease to sing 

Resist His will, distrust His care, ^^The Lord Omnipotent is King!” 

Or murmur at His wise decrees, 5 Alike pervaded by His eye, 

Or doubt His royal promises? All parts of His dominion lie; 

3 The Lord is King ! Child of the dust, This world of ours, and worlds unseen, 

The Judge of all the earth is just; And thin the boundary between. 

Holy and true are all His ways : 0 One Lord, one empire, all secures; 

Let every creature speak His praise. He reigns, and life and death are yours: 
4: Oh, when His wisdom can mistake. Thro’ earth and heaven one song shall ring, 

His might decay. His love forsake, ^‘The Lord Omnipotent is King!” 

J. Conder, 1824 


158 MIISSIONARY CHANT L. M. C. Zeuner, 1832 



2 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms; 3 Proclaim Him King, pronounce Him blest; 
How terrible is God in arms! He’s your defence, your joy, your rest; 

In Israel are His mercies known, When terrors rise, and nations faint, 

Israel is His peculiar throne. God is the strength of every saint. 

1. Watts, 1719 


122 






2 Soon as‘ the evening shades prevail, 

The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth j 
Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 


3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be founds 
In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 

And utter forth a glorious voice j 
Forever singing, as they shine, 

The hand that made us is divine.” 

124. J. Addison, 1712 
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2 Praise the Lord, for He is glorious 5 
Never shall His promise fail; 

God hath made His saints victorious ; 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 

Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, His power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation. 
Laud and magnify His name. 

Foundling- Chapel Coll., 1796 

162 8s, 7s. 81 . 

1 Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator, 
Praise be Thine from every tongue; 

J oin my soul, with every creature, 

Join the universal song. 


Father, source of all compassion. 
Pure unbounded grace is Thine : 
Hail the God of our salvation, 

Praise Him for His love divine. 

2 For ten thousand blessings given. 

For the richest gifts bestowed, 
Sound His praise through earth and 
heaven, 

Sound Jehovah’s praise aloud. 
Joyfully on earth adore Him, 

Till in heaven our song we raise : 
There, enraptured fall before Him, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

J. Fawcett, 1767 
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163 BETHANY (Smart) 8s, 7s. 81 . H. Smart, 1867 



(Or to Chamouni, No. 661) 


2 It is God : His love looks miglity, But we make His love too narrow 

But is mightier than it seems. By false limits of our own, 

’T is our Father, and His fondness And we magnify His strictness 

Goes far out beyond our dreams. With a zeal He will not own. 

There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, ^ ^ redemption 

Like the wideness of the sea; 

There;® a kindness m justice, 

Which IS more than hberty. 

3 For the love of God is broader If our love were but more simple, 

Than the measures of man’s mind, We should take Him at His word; 

And the heart of the Eternal And our lives would be all sunshine 

Is most wonderfully kind. In the sweetness of our Lord. 

F. W. Faber, 1854 
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And after death, in distant worlds, • 
The glorious theme renew. 

5 When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide Thy works no more, 

My ever grateful heart, 0 Lord, 

Thy mercy shall adore. 

6 Through all eternity, to Thee 
A joyful song I’ll raise; 

But oh, eternity’s too short 
To utter all Thy praise ! 

« J. Addison, 1712 

A. Williams, 1762 


2 Oh, how shall words with equal warmth 

The gratitude declare. 

That glows within my ravished heart ? 
But Thou canst read it there. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 

Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 

That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness I’ll pursue; 
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2 Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ; 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forget not all His benefits : 
The Lord to thee is kind. 

3 He will not always chide ; 

He will with patience wait; 


His wrath is ever slow to rise. 
And ready to abate. 

4 He pardons all thy sins; 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He heals all thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 
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5 He clotlies thee with His love, 

Upholds thee with His truth, 

And like the eagle He renews 
The vigor of thy 3"outh. 

i66 ST* PETER^S, OXFORD C. M. 


6 Then bless His holy name. 

Whose grace has made thee whole, 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days : 
Oh, bless the Lord, my soul ? 


J. Montgomery, 1819 

A. R. Reinagle, 1S26 
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Be my vain wish - es stilled, 
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And may tbis con - se - crat-ed honr y^rith bet - ter hopes be filled. 


men. 



2 Thy love the powers of thought bestowed ; 

To Thee my thoughts would soar ; 

Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed ; 

That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear. 

Thy ruling hand I see. 

Each blessing to my soul more dear 
Because conferred by Thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 


My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of son’ow lower. 
My soul shall meet Thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The lowering storm shall see ; 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear 5 
That heart will rest on Thee. 

H. M. ■Williams, 1786 


gift c. m. 


(Second Tune.) 


J. Barnby (1838 — 1896) 



And may this con - se 
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crat-ed liour With bet - ter hopes be filled. 


A - men. 
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2 Deep in nnfatlioniable mines Behind a frowning providence 

Of never-failing skill, He hides a smiling face. 


He treasures up His bright designs, 5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

And works His sovereign will. Unfolding every hour ; 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage takej The bud may have a bitter taste, 

The clouds ye so much dread But sweet will be the flower. 

Are big with mercy, and shall break 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

In blessings on your head. And scan His work in vain: 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, Hod is His own interpreter, 

But trust Him for His grace; And He will make it plain. 
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Let the whole race of crea-tures bow And pay their praise to Thee. 

j S - j I ^ 1- 4 ^ -J- 



A - men. 

F =Fg= t 


Thy throne eternal ages stood, 
Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-living God, 


To Thee there ’s nothing old appears — 
Great God, there’s nothing new. 

4 Our lives thro’ various scenes are drawn, 


Were all the nations dead. And vexed with trifling cares; 

3 Eternity, with all its years, While Thine eternal thought moves on 

Stands present in Thy view; Thine undisturbed affairs. 
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2 To Tliee, all angels cry aloud ; 

To Thee the powers on high, 

Both Cherubim and Seraphim, 
Continually do cry : — 

3 0 Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey, 

The world is with the glory filled 
Of Thy majestic sway I 

4 The apostles’ glorious company, 

And prophets crowned with light, 


With all the martyrs’ noble host, 

Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy church throughout the worldj, 
0 Lord, confesses Thee, 

That Thou eternal Father art, 

Of boundless majesty. 

6 Thy honored, true and only Son 
And Holy Grhost, the spring 

Of never-ceasing joy ; 0 Christ, 

Of glory Thou art King. 

Anon. (Latin, 5th Cent.) Tr. Tate and Brady, 1703 
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J. Turle, 1843 
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1. My God how won-der - ful Thou art, Thy Ma - jes - ty how bright; 
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How beau-ti - fnl Thy mer - cy - seat, In depths of burn - ing light. A - men. 


2 How dread are Thine eternal years, 

0 everlasting Lord, 

By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored. 

3 How wonderful, how beautiful. 

The sight of Thee must be, 

Thine endless wisdom, boundless power. 
And awful purity. 

4 Yet I may love Thee too, 0 Lord, 

Almighty as Thou art. 
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For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

5 No earthly father loves like Thee, 

No mother, e’er so mild, 

Bears and forbears as Thou bast done 
With me Thy sinful child. 

6 Father of J esus, love’s reward, 

What rapture will it be 
Prostrate before Thy throne to lie. 
And gaze and gaze on Thee ! 

F. W. Faber, 1849 

W. Croft, 1708 


T T r 

1 . O God, oiir help in 


a - ges past, Onr hope for years to come, 


Our shel - ter from the storm - y blast. And our e - ter - nal home ! A - men 


(Or to Irish, No. 588 Or to Westminster, above) 

2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 3 Before the hills in order stood. 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ,* ^ Or earth received her frame, 

8ufS.cient is Thine arm alone. From everlasting Thou art God, 

And our defence is sure. To endless years the same. 


132 



6ot> tbe father 


4 A thousand ages in Tliy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away^ 

HONITON 7s. 81. 


They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 0 Grod, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come, 

Be Thou our guard wLile life shall last, 
And our eternal home. 

I. Watts, ipg 

E. Flood, 1S45 



1 . God e - ter - nal, might -y King, Tin - to Thee our praise we bring 








3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 5 Lord, how Thy wonders are displayed 

That filled the earth with food ; Where’er I turn mine eye, 

He formed the creatures with His word, If I survey the ground I tread. 

And then pronounced them good. Or gaze upon the sky. 


i There’s not a plant or flower below 6 Creatures, as numerous as they be, 

But makes Thy glories known j Are subject to Thy care: 

And clouds arise, and tempests blow There’s not a place where we can flee 

By order from Thy throne. But Grod is present there. 

I. Watts, 1715 
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2 In 13 er everlasting station 

Eartli is poised, to swerve no more ; 
Thou hast laid Thy throne’s foundation, 
From all time where thought can soar. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Lord, Thou art for evermore. 

3 Lord, the water-floods have lifted, 

Ocean floods have lift their roar 
Now they pause where they have drifted, 
Now they burst upon the shore. 

Alleluia! Alleluia 1 
For the ocean’s sounding store. 


4 With all tones of waters blending, 

G-lorious is the breaking deep ; ^ 
Glorious, beauteous, without ending, 
God, who reigns on Heaven’s high steep. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Songs of ocean never sleep. 

5 Lord, the words Thy lips are telling 

Are the perfect verity j 
Of Thine high eternal dwelling 
Holiness shall inmate be. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Pure is all that lives with Thee. 

J. Keble, 1839 
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2 He by Himself hath sworn ^ 

I on His oath depend ; 

I shall, on eagle’s wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend : 

I shall behold His face, 

I shall His power adore, 

And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 

3 There dwells the Lord our King, 

The Lord our Eighteousness, 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace. 


On Zion’s sacred height 
His kingdom still maintains. 

And, glorious, with His saints in light 
Forever reigns. 

4 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
They ever cry. 

Hail, Abraham’s God and mine ! 

I join the heavenly lays ; 

All might and majesty are Thine, 

And endless praise. 
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177 GARFIRTH 7s. 6s. 8 1. R. P. Stewart, i86S 






(Or to Pearsall, No. 790 Or to Gladness [No. a], No. 269) 


2 Our years are like tke shadows 

On sunny hills that lie, 

Or grasses in the meadows 
That blossom but to die : 

A sleep, a dream, a story 
By strangers quickly told, 
And unremaining glory 
Of things that soon are old. 

3 0 Thou, who canst not slumber. 

Whose light grows never pale. 
Teach us aright to number 
Our years before they fail. 


On us Thy mercy lighten, 

On us Thy goodness rest, 

And let Thy Spirit brighten 
The hearts Thyself hast blessed. 

4 Lord, crown our faith’s endeavor 
With beauty and with grace, 

Till, clothed in light for ever, 

We see Thee face to face: 

A joy no language measures, 

A fountain brimming o’er, 

An endless flow of pleasures, 

An ocean without shore. 

E. H. Bickersteth, 1866 
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2 Oh come, Thou Rod of Jesse, free 4 Oh come, Thou Key of David, come, 

Thine own from Satan’s tyranny j And open wide our heavenly home ; 

From depths of hell Thy people save, Make safe the way that leads on high, 

And give them victory o’er the grave. And close the path to misery. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, 0 Israel. Shall come to thee, 0 Israel. 

3 Oh come, Thou Day-Spring, come and 5 Oh come, oh come, Thou Lord of 

cheer might. 

Our spirits by Thine advent here,* Who to Thy tribes, on Sinai’s height, 

Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, In ancient times didst give the law, 

And death’s dark shadows put to flight. In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, 0 Israel. Shall come to thee, 0 Israel. 

Anon. (Latin, c. 12th Cent.) Tr. J. M. Neale, 1831 


CAREY'S L. M. 61 . (Second Tkne) H. Carey, 1723 




2 A voice by G-alilee, 

A holier voice I hear : 

“Love Grod j thy neighbor love: for see 
Grod’s roercy draweth near!” 

3 0 voice of duty, still 

Speak forth : I hear with awe j 
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In thee I own the sovereign will, 
Obey the sovereign law. 

4 Thou higher voice of love, 

Yet speak thy word in me ; 
Through duty, let me upward move 
To thy pure liberty. 

S. Longfellow,, 1864 
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Hope of all the earth Thou art 5 
Dear desire of every nation, 

Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Born Thy people to deliver, 

Born a child, and yet a king, 


I 8 I ST. EANSWYTH 7. 7. 7, with Allekia 
- 


Born to reign in us for ever, 

How Thy gracious kingdom bring. 
4 By Thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone j 
By Thine all-sufhcient merit 
Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 

C. Wesley, 1744 


J. S. Sidebotham (1830—) 






1 . Bless - ed night, when Beth-lehemh 
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2 Blessbd hills that heard the song 
Of that glorious angel throng 
Swelling all our slopes along. 

Alleluia ! 

3 Happy shepherds, on whose ear 
Fell the tidings glad and clear, 

God to man is drawing near.” • 
Alleluia! 

4 Thus revealed to shepherds’ eyes, 
Hidden. Horn the great and wise, 


Entering earth in lowly guise— 
Alleluia! 

5 We adore Thee as our King, 
And to Thee our song we sing; 
Our best offering to Thee bring, 

Alleluia ! 

6 Blessed Babe of Bethlehem, 
Owner of earth’s diadem, 

Claim and wear the radiant gem. 

Alleluia ! 
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H. Bonar, 1S57 




2 Wonderful in counsel He, 

Tlie incarnate Deity ; 

Sire of ages ne’er to cease, 

King of kings, and Prince of Peace. 

3 Come and worship at His feet, 

Yield to Christ the homage meet: 

183 GLEBE 7s. 


Prom His manger to His throne. 
Homage due to God alone. 

4 Glory he to God on high ! 

Earth, uplitt the joyful cry 5 
Praise Him, aU ye hearenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

J. Montgomer}', 1835 

J. B. Dykes (1823— 1876) 



2 Angels bending from the sky, 

Chanted at the wondrous hii-th, 
^^Glory he to God on high, 

Peace, good-will to man on earth.” 

3 Him prophetic strains proclaim 

King of kings, the incarnate Word; 


Great and wonderful His name, 
Prince of Peace, the mighty God, 

4 Join we then our feeble lays, 

To the chorus of the sky ; 

And, in songs of grateful praise, 
Glory give to God on high. 

H. Auber, X829 




2 Tell how He cometh^ from nation to nation 

The heart-cheering news let the earth echo round : 
How free to the faithful He offers salvation, 

How His people with joy everlasting are crowned- 
Shout the glad tidings, etc. 


3 Mortals, your homage be gratefully bringing, 

And sweet let the gladsome hosanna arise : 

Ye angels, the full alleluia be singing j 
One chorus resound through the earth and the skies. 
Shout the glad tidings, etc. 
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AVISON iij II, 12, II With Refrain (Second Tune) C. Avison (1710 — 1770) 



5e6U0 Christ the Son 


185 PORTUGUESE HYMN P. M. Irregular 


J. Reading, 1692 
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1. Oh come, all ye faith - ful, Joy-ful and tri - um-phant, Oh come ye, oh 

2. God of God, Light of Light, Lo! He ah- 

3. Sing, choirs of An - gels, Sing in ex - nl - ta - tion, Sing, all ye 

4. Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this hap-j^y morn - ing, Je - sus, to 







Anon. (Latin, i 7 tli Cent.) Tr. F. Oakeley, i34i 
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2 True Son of the Father, 

He comes from the skies; 

To he born of a Virgin 
He doth not despise. 

* To Bethlehem hasten, etc. 

3 Hark ! hark to the angels ! 

All singing in heaven, 

To God in the highest 
All glory be given ! ” 

To Bethlehem hasten, etc. 


4 To Thee, then, 0 Jesus, 

This day of Thy birth, 

Be glory and honor 
Through heaven and earth; 
True Godhead incarnate! 

Omnipotent W ord ! 

Oh come, let ns hasten, 

Oh come, let us hasten, 

Oh come, let us hasten 
To worship the Lord! 

Anoa- (l-atiu, 17th Cent.) Tr. E. Caswall 


(The tune on the preceding page may t>e itsed, if prefetfed) 
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i88 (MENDELSSOHN) 7s. 81. 

1 He lias come, the Christ of God 5 
Left for us His glad abode ; 
Stooping ffom His throne of bliss, 
To this darksome wilderness. 

He has come, the Prince of Peace j 
Come to bid our sorrows cease ; 
Come to scatter, with His light, 

All the shadows of our night. 

2 He, the mighty King, has come, 
Making this poor earth His home; 
Come to bear our sin’s sad load, 
Son of David, Son of God, 


He has come, whose name of ^ace 
Speaks deliverance to our race; 

Left for us His glad abode, 

Son of Mary, Son of God. 

3 IJnto us a child is born ; ' 

He’er has earth beheld a mom 
Out of all the morns of time 
Half so glorious in its prime. 

Unto us a son is given; 

He has come from God’s own heaven, 
Bringing with Him from above 
Holy peace and holy love. 
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3esus Christ the Son 


i89 DEBENHAM (Old 120 th) 8s, 7s. 81 . 


R. Redhead (1820—) 
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(Or to Austria, No. 632 Or to Bethany, No. 760) 


2 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 
Peaching far as man is found, 

Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven, 

Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
Christ is born, the great Anointed : 

Heaven and earth His glory sing 5 
Glad receive whom God appointed 
For your Prpphet, Priest, and King. 


3 Hasten, mortals, to adore Him ; 
Learn His name, and taste His joyj 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 

^ Glory be to God most High!”’ 

Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer’s birth ; 
Spread the brightness of His glory 
Till it cover all the earth. 

■ J. Cawood, 1819 


BEMINSTER 8s, 7s. 81 . (Second Tune) Bristol Collection 
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J. \Taimvriglitj 1760 
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2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told. 

Who heard the angelic herald’s voice : Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth : 

This day hath God fulfilied His promised word, 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.” 

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire : 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 

And heaven’s whole arch with alleluias rang : 
God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 

Peace upon earth, and unto men good-will. 

4 To Bethlehem straight the happy shepherds ran, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man : 
And found, with Joseph and the blessed maid, 
Her Son, the Saviom*, in a manger laid ; 

Amazed the wondrous story they proclaim, 

The earliest heralds of the Saviour’s name. 


5 Let us, like these good shepherds, then employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy j 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss, 
From His poor manger to His bitter cross ; 
Treading His steps, assisted by His grace, 

Till man’s fii*st heavenly state again takes place. 
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J * Byrom , PubL , 1773 



3e9us Christ the Son 


IQ I WIMAR L. M. C. P. E. Bach, 1784 



2 Once did tlie skies before Thee bow: 

A virg’in’s arms contain Thee now; 
Angels, who did in Thee rejoice, 

Now listen for Thine infant voice. 

3 A little child, Thou art our guest, 

That weary ones in Thee may rest: 
Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth. 

That we may rise to heaven from earth. 


4 Thou comest in the darksome night, 

To make us children of the light, 

To make us, in the realms divine. 

Like Thine own angels, round Thee shine. 

5 All this for us Thy love hath done ; 

By this to Thee our love is won; 

For this we tune our cheerful lays, 

And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. 

ist. V. Ancient Requiem ; others, Martin Luther, 1533 


INCARNATION L. M. (Second Tune) Arr. by W. H. Walter (1825—1893) 




IRativit^ 

192 REGENT SQUARE Ss, 7s. 61. H. Smart, 1867 




3 Sages, leave your contemplations , 

Brighter visions beam afar; 

Seek the great Desire of nations, 

Ye have seen His natal star; 

Come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

4 Saints before the altar bending, 

Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lord, descending, 

In His temple shall appear; 

Come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 

J. Montgomery, 1819 



2 Shepherds, in the field abiding. 

Watching o’er your flocks by night, 
God with man is now residing. 

Yonder shines the infant-light; 

Come and worship. 

Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


WILDERSMOUTH 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7 (Second Time) E. J. Hopkins, 1879 






5e0UB CftriBt tbe Son 

193 PRINCE OF PEACE C. M. 81 . J. B. Dykes, 1874 





(Or to Stuyvesant, No. 197 Or to Carol, No. 197) 


2 Still tlirongli the cloven skies they come, Look now ! foi' glad and golden hours 

With peaceful wings i . OoTne swiftly on the wing; 

And still their heavenly beside the weary road, 


O’er all the weary world ; 

Above its sad and lowly plains 
They bend on heavenly wing, 
And ever o’er its Babel sounds 
The blessed angels sing. 

3 0 ye, beneath life’s crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 
With painful steps and slow, 


And hear the angels sing, 

4 For lo! the days are hastening on. 

By prophet-bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 
Comes round the age of gold ; 

When peace shall over all the earth 
Its ancient splendors fling, 

And the whole world send back the song 
Which now the angels sing. 

152 E, H. Sears, 1850 




(Or to Carol, No. 197)' 


2 The answering’ hills of Palestine 
Send hack the glad reply > 

And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The day-spring from on high. 

O’er the bine depths of Galilee 
There comes a holier calm, 

And Sharon waves, in solemn praise. 
Her silent groves of palm. 


3 Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
Loud with their anthems ring, 

^‘Peace to the earth, good-will to men, 
From heaven’s eternal King! ” 

Light on Thy hills, Jerusalem ! 

The Saviour now is born : [plains 

More bright on Bethlehem’s joyous 
Breaks the first Christmas mom. 

153 E. H. Sear^ 




3 Come, then, let us hasten yonder! 

Here let all, great and small, 

Kneel in awe and wonder ! 

Love Him who with love is yearning ! 
Hail the Star that from far 
Bright with hope is burning I 

4 Heedfully my Lord I’ll cherish, 

2 Hark! a voice from yonder manger, Live to Thee, and with Thee 

Soft and sweet, doth entreat. Dying, shall not perish j 

‘Tlee from woe and danger! [you But shall dwell with Thee for ever, 

Brethren, come! from all that grieves Far on high, in the joy 
You are freed ; all you need That can alter never. 

I will surely give you.” p. Oerhardt, 1656 TV. C. Winkworth, 1858 



ALL THIS NIGHT S, 6, 6, 8, 6, 6 (Second Tune.) F. C. Maker, i88i 



Till the air ey - ’ry- where Now with joy 


A - men. 


1. Sing, 0 sing, this bless - ed morn; 


a child IS born, 


2 God of God, and Lighit of light, 
Comes with mercies infinite, 
Joining in a wondrous plan 
Heaven to earth, and God to man. 

Sing, 0 sing, etc. 

3 God with us, Emmanuel, 

Deigns for ever now to dwell j 
He on Adam’s fallen race 
Sheds the fulness of His grace. 

Sing, 0 sing, etc. 


4 God comes down that man may rise, 
Lifted hy Him to the skies 5 
Christ is Son of Man that we 

Sons of God in Him may he. 

Sing, 0 sing, etc. 

5 0 renew ns, Loi*d, we pray, 

With Thy Spirit day by day, 

That we ever one may be 
With the Father and with Thee. 

Sing, 0 sing, etc. 

C. Wordsworth, i8& 







to H 



<iifi is ihi criginal setting 


(Or to Flensburg, No. 231 Or to Christmas, No. 552) 


you, in David^s town, tMs day 
Is born of David’s line 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord 5 
And this shall be the sign: 

The heavenly Babe you there shall find 
To human view displayed, 

All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid.” 


3 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 

“All glory be to God on high, 

And to the earth be peace ; 

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease.” 

156 N. Tate, 1703 













the world! the Lord is come: Let earth re - ceive her King; 


Let ev - ery heart pre - pare Him room, And heav n and na - ture sing. A~men. 


ill i { r 

(Or to Chesterfield, No. 487) 


2 Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns : He comes to make His blessings flow 

Let men their songs employ, Far as the curse is found. 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 

Repeat the sounding joy. [plains, ^ rules the world with truth and grace,, 

And makes the nations prove 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, The glories of His righteousness, 

No thorns infest the ground j And wonders of His love. 

I. Watts, jyx9 

ANTIOCH C. M. (Second Tune) Arr. fr. G. F. Handel, 1742, by L. Mason, 1830 

* 1 — , — ._v_i — 
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UUbUS SbwbP' 9 ir' ‘'ll i 

And heav’n and nature sing, And heav’n and nature sing. And lieav’n, and heav'n and na-ture sing 
And heav'n and nature sing, 


BUlSj 









2 He comes, tlie prisoners to release, 4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
In Satan’s bondage held : The bleeding soul to cure, 

The gates of brass before Him -burst, And with the treasures of His grace 
The iron fetters yield. To enrich the humble poor. 


3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 

To clear the mental ray, Thy -welcome shall proclaim : 

And on the eyes oppressed with night And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
To pour celestial day. With Thy beloved name. 

P. Doddridge, 173S 


200 ST. LUKE (New) C. M. Arthur Sullivan, 1867 



2 And as the years, an endless host, 

Come swiftly pressing on, 

The brightest names that earth can boast 
Just glisten and are gone, 

3 Yet doth the star of Bethlehem shed 

A lustre pure and sweet ; 

^59 


And still it leads, as once it led, 

To the Messiah’s feet 
4 0 Father, may that holy star 
Grow every" year more bright, 

And send its glorious beams afar 
To fill the world with light ! 

W. C. Bryant, 1B55 



3esus Cbriat tbe Son 

201 BETHLEHEM P- M. 8, 6, 8, 6, 7, 6, 8, 6 J. Barnby (1838—1896) 




2 For Clirist is born of Mary, 

And gathered all above, 

While mortals sleep, the angels keep 
Their watch of wond’ring love. 

0 morning stars, together 
Proclaim the holy birth ! 

And praises sing to God the King 
And peace to men on earth. 

3 How silently, how silently, 

The wondrous gift is given ! 

So God imparts to human hearts 
The blessings of His heaven. 

160 


No ear may hear His coming, 

But in this world of sin, 

Where meek souls will receive Him still. 
The dear Christ enters in. 

4 0 holy Child of Bethlehem! 

Descend to us, we prayj 
Cast out our sin, and enter in j 
Be born in us to-day. 

We hear the Christmas angels 
The great glad tidings tell ; 

0 come to us, abide with us, 

Our Lord Emmanuel! 

P. Brooks, 1868 




Copyrifrhtt iSq 6, hy The Century Co. 
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3e0U0 CbriBt tbe son 

VENLDOMINE JESU 10,8,10,8, with Refrain, 8,8(Irregular) J. Barnby (1838- 1 

j — f -r = ± s =: r j ==g= zsqc: 


1 . Thoti didst leaYe Thy tiirone and Thy kingly crown When Thou earnest to earth for 
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But in Bethlehem’s home there was found no room For Thy ho - ly na-tiv - i 




fSeco7id Tune) 

MARGARET lo, 8, lo, 8, with Refrain, 8, 8 (Irregular) 


T. R. Matthews (1826- 


1. Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy king - ly crown, When Thou 


f r 

und no room For Thy ho 


ly na - tiv 






IRativit^ 



2 Heaven’s arches rang when the angels sang, 

Proclaiming Thy royal degree ; 

But in lowly birth didst Thou come to earth, 

And in great humility. 

Oh, come, etc. 

3 Thou earnest, 0 Lord, with the living word, 

That should set Thy people free ; 

But with mocking scorn, and with crown of thorn, 

They bore Thee to Calvary. 

Oh, come, etc. 

4 When Heaven’s arches shall ring, and her choirs shall sing, 

At Thy coming to victory, 

Let Thy voice call me home, saying, Yet there is room, 
There is room at My side for Thee.” 

And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus, 

When Thou comest and callest for me. 

Emily E. S. Elliott, 1864 



2 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

The everlasting Lord, 

The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 

The God by all adored. 

3 His rigkteous government and power 

Shall over all extend j 


On judgment and on justice based, 

His reign shall have no end. 

4 Lord Jesus, reign in us, we pray, 

And make us Thine alone, 

Who with the Father ever art 
And Holy Spirit, one. 

163 J. Morison, 1781 Version of Hs. A. and M., .rfA. 




2 He came down to earth, from heaven, 

Who is God and Lord of all, 

And His shelter was a stable, 

And His cradle was a stall : 

With the poor, and mean, and lowly. 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

3 And, thro’ all His wondrous childhood, 

He would honor and obey, 

Love, and watch the lowly maiden 
In whose gentle arms He lay : 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as He. 

4 For He is our childhood’s pattern; 

Day by day like us He grew ; 

He was little, weak, and helpless, 


Tears and smiles like us He knew : 
And He feeleth for our sadness, 

And He shareth in our gladness. 

5 And our eyes at last shall see Him, 

Through His own redeeming love ; 
For that Child so dear and gentle 
■ Is our Lord in heaven above : 

And He leads His children on 
To the place where He is gone. 

6 Not in that poor lowly stable, 

With the oxen standing by, 

We shall see Him, but in heaven, 

Set at God’s right hand on high : 
When like stars His children crowned, 
All in white shall wait around. 

C. F. Alexander, 1848 


164 




2 He is here, wiiom seers of old time 

Chanted of while ages ran, 

Whom the faithful word of prophets 
Promised since the world began; 
Long foretold, at length appearing, 
Praise Him every child of man, 
Evermore and evermore. 

3 Praise Him, 0 ye heaven of heavens, 

Praise Him, angels in the height; 
All dominions bow before Him 
And exalt His wondrous might. 
Let no tongue of man be silent ; 

Let each voice and heart unite, 
Evermore and evermore. 


4 Thee let old men, Thee let young men, 

Thee let boys in chorus sing, 

Matrons, virgins, little maidens, 

With glad voices answering. 

Let their guileless songs re-echo 
And the heart its praises bring, 
Evermore and evermore. 

5 Christ, to Thee, with G-od the Father, 

And, 0 Holy Grhost, to Thee, 

H 5 rmn, and chant, and high thanksgiving, 
And unwearied praises be, 

Honor, glory, might, dominion. 

And eternal victory, 

Evermore and evei’more. 

165 Aurelius C. Prudentius TV. J. M. Neale, 1851 









2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly: 

0 beavenly Light, arise, 

Dispel these mists that shroud us, 
Aud hide Thee from our eyes. 
We long to track the footprints 
That Thou Thyself hast trod ; 
We long to see the pathway 
That leads to Thee our God. 


3 0 Jesus, shine around us 

With radiance of Thy grace j 
0 Jesus, turn upon us 
The brightness of Thy face. 

We need no star to guide us, 

As on our way we press, 

If Thou Thy light vouchsafest, 

0 Sun of Righteousness. 

W. W. How, X871 


166 





O’er this our home of dark - ness Thy rays are stream-ing now; 

I ! I I J i ^ J . I I J _i 




The shad-ows flee he - fore Thee; The world’s true Light art Thon. A -meii. 



2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly: 

0 heavenly Light, arise, 

Dispel these mists that shroud us, 
And hide Thee from oui* eyes. 
We long to track the footprints 
That Thou Thyself hast trod; 
We long to see the pathway 
That leads to Thee our God. 


3 0 Jesus, shine around us 

With radiance of Thy grace; 
0 Jesus, turn upon us 

The brightness of Thy face. 
We need no star to guide us, 
As on our way we press, 

If Thou Thy light vouchsafest, 
O Sun of Righteousness. 


W. W. How, tSft 



2 Once on the raging seas I rode ; 

The storm was lond, the night was dark; 
The ocean yawned, and rudely hlowed 
The wind, that tossed my foundering bark: 
Deep horror then my vitals froze; 

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

i68 


3 It was my guide, my light, my all; 

It ba-de my dark forebodings cease. 
And, thro’ the storm, and danger’s thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

Now, safely moored, my perils o’er. 

I’ll sing first in night’s diadem, 

For ever and for evermore, 

The Star, the Star of Bethlehem ! 

H. K. White, 1804 
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lEpipban^ 


STAR L. M. 


E. G- Monk (1819—1900; 



i ■ • ' 1 

1 . What star is this, with beams so bright, Which shame the sun’s less 
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2 ’Tis now fulfilled what God decreed, 
From Jacob shall a star proceed j ” 
And lo, the eastern sages stand, 

To read in heaven the Lord’s command. 


3 While outward signs the star displays, 
An inward light the Lord conveys, 

And urges them, with force benign, 

To seek the giver of the sign. 

4 True love can brook no dull delay. 

Nor toil nor dangers stop their way j 
Home, kindred, fatherland, and all, 

They leave at once, at God’s high call, 

5 0 Jesus, while the Star of grace 
Invites us now to seek Thy face, 

May we no more that gi*ace repel, 

Or quench that light which shines so welL 

C. CofSn, 1736 Tr. J. Chandler, 1837 


WARRINGTON L. M. (Second, Tune) R. Harrison (1748 — 1810) 



1. When marshaled on the night - ly plain, The glit-t’ring host be-stnd the sky, 

2 . HarkI hark! to God the cho - rns breaks, From ev - ery host, from ev-erygem; 




SB! 







l.gcJ. 





|HMj 








One star a - lone of all the train Can fix the sin-ner*s wand'ring eye. 

But one a - lone the Sav - ionr speaks, — It is the Star of Beth- le - hem. A -men. 




CbriBt tbe Son 

SANTA LAURA ns, los. 


k-h-l - 


W. A. Barrett, i86 
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1. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. Dawn on our darkness and lend ns thine aid 
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(Or to Wesley, No. 710) 

2 Cold on His cradle the dew-drops are shining, 

Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall 5 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 

Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 

3 Shall we not yield Him in costly devotion, 

Odors of Edom, and offerings divine, 

Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 

Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine^ 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 

Vainly with gifts would His favor secure; 

Richer by far is the heart’s adoration, 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 

Dawn on our darkness and lend us thine aid ; 

Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. r. Heber. isn 


ST* NINIAN IIS, los. 




(Second Tune) 


J. B. Dykes (1823—1876) 

-4— J 
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1. Brightest and best of tlie sons of tbe mom-ing, Dawn on our darkness and lend ns tbine aid: 











2 Manifest at Jordan’s stream, 
Prophet, Priest, and King supreme, 
And at Cana, wedding-guest, 

In Thy Godhead manifest j 
Manifest in power divine, 

Changing water into wine; 
Anthems be to Thee addressed, 

God in man made manifest. 


4 Sun and moon shall darkened be, 
Star shall fall, the heavens shall fleej 
Christ will then like lightning shine, 
All will see His glorious signj 
All will then the trumpet hear, 

All will see the Judge appear; 

Thou by all wilt be confessed, 

God in man made manifest. 


3 Manifest in making whole 
Palsied limbs and fainting soul; 
Manifest in valiant fight, 
Quelling all the devil’s might; 
Manifest in gracious wiU, 

Ever bringing good from ill; 
Anthems be to Thee addressed, 
God in man made manifest. 


5 Grant us grace to see Thee, Lord, 
Present in Thy holy word; 

May we imitate Thee now, 

And be pure, as pure art Thou, 

That we like to Thee may be 
At Thy great Epiphany ; 

And may praise Thee, ever blest, 

God in man made manifest. 

C. Wordsworth, iS6s 


172 






jCpipban^ 


21 1 DEX 7s. 61. 


Arr. fr. C. Kocher (17S6 — 1872; 


^0 0 — ^ — 0 0- 



1. As mTH glad- ness men of old Did tlie gnid-ing star be - hold, 


8^8 


2 As Tvith Joj’ful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed, 

There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore, 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare, 

So may we with holy joy, 

Pure and free from sin’s alloy, 

All our costliest treasures biing, 
Christ, to Thee our heavenly King. 


4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 

And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright, 

Need they no created light ; 

Thou its light, its joy, its crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not downj 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our Elng. 

, w. C. Dix, 18^ 





2 There their Lord and Saviour 

Meek and lowly lay, 
Wondrous light that led them 
Onward on their way, 

Ever now to lighten 
Nations from afar, 

As they journey homeward 
By that guiding star. — Bef, 

3 Thou who in a manger 

Once hast lowly lain, 

Who dost now in glory 
O’er ah kingdoms reign, 


G-ather in the heathen. 

Who in lands afar 
Ne’er have seen the brightness 
Of Thy guiding star. — Bef, 

4 Gather in the outcasts, 

All who’ve gone astray, 
Throw Thy radiance o ’er them. 
Guide them on their way ] 
Those who never knew Thee, 
Those who ’ve wandered far, 
Lead them by the brightness 
Of Thy guiding star. — Bef, 


fipipban^ 


0 Onward tliroiigli tlie darkness 
Of the lonely night, 

Shining still before there. 

With Thy kindly light, 
Guide them, J e w and Gentile, 
Homeward from afar. 
Young and old together. 

By Thy guiding star — Eef, 


6 Until every nation. 

Whether bond or free, 

’Neath Thy starlit banner, 

Jesus, follows Thee 
O’er the distant mountains 
To that heavenly home 
Where no sin nor sorrow 
Evermore shall come. — Eef, 

G. T bring, 1879 


(Second Tune) 


GUIDING STAR 6s, 5s. SI. With Refrain E. J. Hopkins, 1S60 








2 Gratef al now we fall before Thee 

In Thy Church obtain a place j 
Now by faith behold Thy glory, 
Praise Thy truth, adore Thy grace. 

3 Once far off, but now imdted, 

We approach Thy sacred throne 5 
In Thy covenant united 
Reconciled, redeemed, made one. 

4 Now revealed to eastern sages. 

See the star of mercy shine, 


Mystery hid in former ages. 

Mystery great of love divine. 

5 Hail ! Thou all-inviting Saviour ; 

Gentiles now their offerings bring. 

In Thy temple seek Thy favor, 

Jesus Christ, our Lord and King. 

6 May we, body, soul, and spirit, 

Live devoted to Thy praise. 

Glorious realms of bliss inherit. 
Grateful anthems ever raise. 

E. Woodd, c. iSio 


ST. JUST 8s, 7s. (Secoind Tune) G. P. Harris 
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214 ST, OSWALD 8s, 7 s. 


EpipDanp 


J. B. Dykes, 1857 


1. Beth-l’hem, not the least of cit-ies, None can e’er with thee eom-pai 


lone the Lord from heav-en Didst for ns in - car-nate hear. A -men. 


2 Fairer than the sun at morning 

Shone the star that told His biidh, 
To the lands their Grod announcing, 
Veiled beneath a form of earth. 

3 By its lambent beauty guided 

Eastern kings their wealth unfold; 
Bending low their gifts they offer,— 
Gifts of incense, myrrh, and gold. 

215 ALEXANDER L. M. 


4 Offerings of mystic meaning: 

Incense doth the God disclose ; 

Gold the King of kings proelaimeth; 
Myi’rh the future tomb foreshows. 

5 Holy Jesus, in Thy brightness 

To the gentile world displayed. 
With the Father, and the Spiiit, 
Endless praise to Thee be paid. 

Aurelius C. Pradentius Tr. E. Caswall, 184.9 

H. Smart (1813— 1879) 




takes no realms ot earth a - way Who gives the realms of heavenly day. A- men. 

A I I ! I 1 I J J. J. i i J j I 


2 The wiser Magi see from far 
And follow on His guiding star; 

And led by light to light they press, 
And by their gifts their God confess. 

3 Within the Jordan’s crystal flood 

In meekness stands the Lamb of God, 
And sinless sanctifies the wave, 
Mankind from sin to cleanse and save. 
12 


4 At Cana first His power is shown ; 

His might the blushing waters own, 
And changing, as He speaks the word, 
Flow wine, obedient to their Lord. 

5 All glory, Jesus, be to Thee 
For this Thy glad Epiphany : 

Whom with tne Father we adore, 

And Holy Ghost for evermore. 

Latin (5th Cent.) Tr. J. M. Neale, 185a Alt. 



3e6U0 Cbrist tbe Son 

216 SUPPLIANT S, 7, S, 7, 7, 7 


J. Stainer (1840 — ) 


T V I ' r ' u r 

1. Thou to whom the sick and dj - ing Ev - er came, nor came in vain 


Voiees in TTnison. 


rail. Harmony. 


If- if ii •' ‘f I >7^ il ‘ I 

Hear ns, Je-sns, as we meet, Sup-pliants at Thy mer-cy seat. . A -men. 


2 Still the weary, sick, and dying 

Need a brother’s, sister’s care j 
On Thy^ higher help relying 
May we now their burden share, 
Bringing all our o:fferings meet, 
Suppliants, to Thy mercy-seat. 

3 May each child of Thine be willing, 

Willing both in hand and heart. 
Ail the law of love fulfilling, 


Comfort ever to impart. 

Ever bringing ojfferings meet, 
Suppliant to Thy mercy-seat. 

4 Then shall sickness, sin, and sadness, 
To Thy healing power yield, 

Till the sick and sad, in gladness, 
Eescued, ransomed, cleansed, healed 
One in Thee together meet, 

Pardoned at Thy judgment-seat. 

G. Thring, 1866 


REQUIEM 8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7 


(Second Tune) 


W. A. F. Schulthes, 1868 
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2 When the pangs of trial seize me, 

When the waves of sorrow roll, 

I will lay my head on Jesus, 

Pillow of the troubled soul. 

Surely, none can feel like Thee, 

Weeping One of Bethany! 

17Q 


3 Jesus wept I and still in glory, 

He can mark each mourner’s tear; 
Living to retrace the story 
Of the hearts He solaced here. 
Lord, when I am called to die, 

Let me think of Bethany. 

4 Jesus wept ! That tear of sorrow 

Is a legacy of love ; 

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, 

He the same doth ever prove. 

Thou art all in all to me, 

Living One of Bethany ! 

J. R. Macduff, 1859 






Thy word; But in Thy life 


ap « pears 


^ " II J I __| - | Such love, and meekness so divine, 

-I#I I would transcribe and make them mine. 

i 1 PJ I I I I j * {^’ 3 Cold mountains and the midnig-ht air 

out in liv - ing characters. A - men. Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer ; 

1 I J3- J I i I J desert Thy temptations knew, 

'^tJi J J " '[ ^' 1 ^ eonfllict and Thy victory too. 

_Lb .,pL^ ^l 4 Be Thou my pattern ; make me bear 

^ ^ ' More of Thy gracious image here ; 

2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal, Then G-od, the Judge, shall own my name 
Such deference to Thy Father’s will, Among the followers of the Lamb. 

I. Watts, X709 

ROCKINGtIAH, NEV L- M. {Second Tune) L. Mason, 1830 


ROCKINGHAH, NEV L- M. {Second Time) 
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1. My dear Ee-deem - er, and my Lord, 

I read 

my du - ty 

in 

Thy word; 





That lit Tliy lone -It path-way, trod In won-drous love, 0 Son of God! A^jnen, 

, j j j j u, , , 1 ! I j X jr/j j. 



2 Oh, who like Thee so calm, so brig*ht. 
Thou God of God, Thou Light of light? 
Oh, who like Thee did ever go 

So patient through a world of woe? 

3 Oh, w’ho like Thee so humbly bore 
The seoi*n, the scoffs, of men before ? 

So meek, forgiving, godlike, high, 

So glorious in humilitv ? 
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NORWICH (Lastjs) 


4 E'en death, which sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to 'Thee j 
Yet love thro’ all Thy torture glowed, 

And mercy with Thy life-blood fiowed* 

5 Oh, in Thy light be mine to go, 
lUuming all my way of woe ; 

And give me ever on the road 

To trace Thy footsteps, Son of God ! 

A. C. Coxe, 1840 


A. H. Mann (1850—) 



1. Wheb-e’ee have trod Thy sa - cred feet, Teach ns, 0 Lord, Thy steps to trace. 


2 Bid us with Thee to watch and pray, 
With Thee to die, with Thee to rise, 
With Thee to bear our cross each day, 
With Thee to soar beyond the skies. 

3 Where’er Thou art may we remain j 
Where’er Thou goest may we go : 


With Thee, 0 Lord, no grief is pain; 
Away from Thee, all joy is woe. 

4 Oh, may we in each holy tide, 

Each solemn season, dwell with Thee, 
Content if only by Thy side 
In life or death we stni may be. 





Nor from those blessMfoot-steps swerve Whicli lead me to His seat a-bove? A- men. 


2 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn, 

The life of toil, the mean abode, 

The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn, 
Are these the consecrated road? 

3 ’Twas thus He suffered, though a Son, 

Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all. 
Until the perfect work was done. 

And drunk the cup of bitter gall. 

4 Lord,shonld my path through sufferinglie. 

Forbid that I should e’er repine j 
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SEFTON 


Still let me turn to Calvary, 

Nor heed my giiefs, rememb’ring Thine. 
To faint, to grieve, to die for me ! 

Thou earnest not Thyself to please ; 
And, dear as earthly comforts be, 

Shall I not love Thee more than these? 
Yes, I would count them all but loss, 

To gain the notice of Thine eye ,* 

Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross, 
But Thou canst give the victory. 

J, Conder, 1824 

J. B, Calkin, 1872 


2 He sent no angel to” our race, 

Of higher or of lower place. 

But wore the robe of human frame 
And He Himself to this world came. 

3 For us to wicked men betrayed, [rayed, 
Scourged, mocked, in crown of thorns ar- 


For us He bore the cross’s death, 

For us at length gave up His breath. 

4 For us He rose from death again, 
For us He went on high to reign, 

For us He sent His Spirit here 
To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer. 

2 Anon. (Latin, 15th Cent.) TV. J. M. Neale, 1854 





2 0 Master, it is good to be 

With Thee, aud with Thy faithful Three, 
Here, where the apostle’s heart of rock 
Is nerved against temptation’s shock; 

Here, where the son of thunder learns 
The thought that breathes, and word 
that bums; 

Here, where on eagle’s wings we move 
"With Him whose last best creed is love. 

3 0 Master, it is good to be 
Entranced, enwrapt, alone with Thee: 

And watch Thy glistering raiment glow 
Whiter than Hermon’s whitest snow, 
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The human lineaments that shine 
Irradiant with a light divine, 

Till we too change from grace to grace, 
Gazing on that transfigured face. 

4 0 Master, it is good to be 
Here on the holy mount with Thee, 
When darkling in the depths of night, 
When dazzled with excess of light, 

We bow before the heavenly voice 
That bids bewildered souls rejoice, 
Though love wax cold, and faith be 
dim. 

This is my Son, oh, hear je Him.” 

A. P. Stanley, iBte 



R. Redhead, 1850 


5e0U6 Christ the Son 


224 redhead 90 L. M. 



2 From age to age the tale declare, 4 And faithful hearts are raised on high 

How with the three disciples there, By this great vision’s mystery j 

Where Moses and Elias meet. For which in joyful strains we raise 

The Lord holds converse high and sweet. The voice of prayer, the hymn of praise. 

3 With shining face and bright array, 5 0 Father, with the eternal Son, 

Christ deigns to manifest to-day And Holy Spirit ever one, 

What glory shall be theirs above. Vouchsafe to bring us by Thy grace 

Who joy in God with perfect love. To see Thy glory face to face. 

Sarum, 1500 TV. J. M, Neale, 1854 

225 GUILTON L. M. J. Harrison 



2 Then cleansed be every Christian breast, 4 To heal the sick stretch out Thine hand, 


And furnished for so great a guest! And bid the fallen sinner stand : 

Yea, let us each his heart prepare Once more upon Thy people shine, 

For Christ to come and enter there. And fill the world with love divine. 

3 For Thou art our salvation, Lord, 5 All praise, eternal Son, to Thee, 

Our refuge and our great reward; Whose advent set Thy people free; 

Without Thy grace our souls must fade, Whom with the Father we adore, 

And wither like a flower decayed. And Holy Ghost for evermore. 

184 From the Latin, 1736 TV. J. Chandler, 1837 




Ipra^er anb praise 

26 ST AELRED 8, 8, 8, 4 J. B. Dykes ('1S23— 1876) 



2 “ Save, Lord, we perish,” was their cry, The sullen billows ceased to leap, 

0 save us in our agony! ” At Thy will. 

Thy word above the storm rose high, 4 So, when our life is clouded o’er, 

Peace, be still.” And storm- winds drift us from the shore, 

3 The wild winds hushed; the angry deep Say, lest we sink to rise no more, 

Sank, like a little child, to sleep ; Peace, be still.” 

G. Thring-, i86r 


227 ALYSTON 7, 7, 7, 6 E. Bunnett, 1887 



2 Leaving Thine eternal tlirone, 4 May we mark the pattern fair 

Making mortal cares Thine own, Of Thy life of work and prayer, 

Making God’s compassion known, And for truth all perils dare, 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


3 By Thy life, so lone and still, 5 Bid us come, at last, to Thee, 

By Thy waiting to fulfil And forever perfect be, 

In its time Thy Father’s will, Where Thy glory we shall see, 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


T. B. Pollo-ik, 3870 




228 


5esus Cbnst tbe Son 

MARYTON L. M. 


H, P. Smith, 1874 
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1 . 0 ii^lAS- TEE, let me walk with Thee 

In low-ly paths of 

ser- vice free 


Tell me Thy^ se - cret, help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care. A -men. 


sBSi 


(Or to Sefton, No. 222) 


2 Help me the slow of heart to move 
By some clear, winning word of love ; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 

And guide them in the homeward way. 

3 Teach me Thy patience ; still with Thee 
In closer, dearer company, 


In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 
In trust that triumphs over wrong , 

4 In hope that sends a shining ray 
Far down the future’s broadening way, 
In peace that only Thou canst give, 
With Thee, 0 Master, let me live. 


W. Gladden, 1880 


229 CRUSADERS^ HYMN 5 . 6, 8, S, 5 . 8 


German Arr. by R. S. Willis, 1850 


2 Fair are the meadows, 

Fairer still the woodlands. 

Robed in the blooming garb of spring ; 

Jesus is fairer, Jesus is purer, 

Who makes the woful heart to sing. 


3 Fair is the sunshine, 

Fairer still the moonlight, 

And all the twinkling, starry host ; [er 
Jesns shines brighter, Jesus shines pur- 
Than all the angels heaven can boast. 

Ajion. (German), 1677 
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J. B. Dykes, 1867 


1. Im - MOB - TAL loTe, for ev - er full. For ev - er flow - ing free 
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bBI 


er shared, for ct - er whole, A 


(Or to St. Hugh, !No, 14S} 


2 Our outward lips confess the name 

All other names above ; 

Love only knoweth whence it came, 
And comprehendeth love. 

3 We may not climb the heavenly steeps 

To bring the Lord Christ down ; 

In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For Him no depths can drown. 

4 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 

A present help is He ; 

And faith has still its Olivet, 

And love its Galilee. 


5 The healing of His seamless dress 

Is by our beds of pain j 
We touch Him in life’s throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 

6 Thro’ Him the first fond prayers are said 

Our lips of childhood frame, 

The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with His name. 

7 0 Lord, and Master of us all 1 

Whatever our name or sign, 

We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 

We test our lives by Thine. 

J- G. Whittier. iS66 


SERENITY 


(Second Tune.) Arr. fr. W. V. Wallace (1814 — 1S65) 
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For ev - er shared, for ev - er whole, A nev - er enb - r 
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ing seal 




(Or to Calm, No. 194) 


2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

“ Behold, I freely give 
The living water ; thirsty one, 

Stoop down and drink, and live.” 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream j 
My thirst was quench’d, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him. 


3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

“lam this dark world’s light,* 

Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright.” 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my star, my sun ; 

And in that light of life I ’ll walk 
Till travelling days are done. 

H. Bonar, 1846 
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2 It tells me of a SaTioiir’s love, 

Who died to set me free ; 

It tells me of His precious blood, 
The siimer’s perfect plea. 

3 It tells of one whose loving heart 

Can feel my deepest woe, 

Who in my sorrow bears a part 
That none can bear below. 

4 Jesus! the name I love so well, 

The name I love to hearj 


No saint on earth its woz'th can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 

5 This name shall shed its fragrance still 

Along this thorny road, 

Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God. 

6 And there, with all the blood-bought 

From sin and sorrow free, [throng, 
I’ll sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus’ love to me. p. whitseid. 1859 


233 HAIGHT C. M. J. H. Cornel! (1828^1894) 



2 Thou art the Truth j Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart j 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 

And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb 

Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
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And those, who put their trust in Thee, 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 
Grant us that Way to know. 

That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

G. W. Doaiie, 1824 



2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 4 In the last hour of deep distress, 

To give the mourner joy, Before His Father's throne, 

To preach glad tidings to the poor, With soul resigned, He bowed, and said, 

Was His divine employ. Thy will, not mine, be done ! ” 


3 ’Mid keen reproach and cruel scorn, 5 Be Christ our pattern and our guide j 
Patient and meek He stood j His image may we bear; 

His foes, ungrateful, sought His lifej Oh, may we tread His holy steps, 

He labored for their good. His joy and glory share! 

W. Enfield, 1781 


235 MARGUERITE C. M. E. C. AValker, 1S76 


i . .11 



2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 4 Oh, give us hearts to love like Thee, 

A weight of sorrow hung; Like Thee, 0 Lord, to grieve 

Yet no ungentle, murmuring word Far more for others’ sins, than all 

Escaped Thy silent tongue. The wrongs that we receive. 

3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 5 One with Thyself, may every eye 


Thy friends unfaithful prove; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, 

Thy heart could only love. 
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In us, Thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and grace which spring 
Prom union, Lord, with Thee. 

E. Denny. 1839 





2 Help us, throiigli good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear, 

Like Thee to do our Father’s will, 
Our brethren’s griefs to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 

Our earthliness refine, 

And kindness in our bosoms dwell. 
As free and true as Thine. 


4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 

And grief’s dark day come on. 

We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
Father, Thy will be done ! 

5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 

Or brethren faithless prove. 

Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 

C92 J. H. Gurney, 1838 Ad, 




prater anb praiee 

238 ST, WRBERG L. M. 61 


J. B. Dykes (1S23 — 1876) 



2 0 Lovej ttIio ere life’s earliest dawn 

On me Thy choice hast gently laid; 

0 Love, who here as man wast born, 
And wholly like to ns wast made; 

0 Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

3 0 Love, who once in time -wast slain, 

Pierced thro’ and thro’ with bitter woe; 
0 Love, who wrestling thus didst gain, 
That we eternal joy might know ; 

0 Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

4 0 Love, who lovest me for aye. 


0 Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

J. Schefiier, 1659 Tr. C. Winkworth, 1S58 

239 ^ 

Oh, who like Thee, so calm, so bright, 
Lord Jesus Christ, Thou Light of light, 
Oh, who like Thee did ever go 
So patient through a world of woe. 

So meek, so lowly, yet so high, 

So glorious in humility ? 

2 0 wondrous Lord, our souls would be 
Still more and more conformed to Thee; 
Would lose the pride, the taint of sin, 


Who for my soul dost ever plead; 

0 Love, who didst my ransom pay. 
Whose power sufficeth in my stead ; 
0 Love, I give myself to Thee, 

Thine ever, only Thine to be. 

5 0 Love, who once shalt bid me rise 
Prom out this dying life of ours ; 

0 Love, who once o’er yonder skies 
Shalt set me in the fadeless bowers ; 
13 


That burns these fevered veins within ; 
And learn of Thee, the lowly one, 

And like Thee all our journey run, 

3 Oh, gi’ant us ever on the road 
To trace the footsteps of our God; 

That when Thou shalt appear, arrayed 
In light to judge the quick and dead, 
We may to life immortal soar, 

Through Thee, wdio livest evermore. 

A, C. Coxe, 1840 Revised 187a 
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Sesus Christ the Son 



2 Oh, where is He that trod the sea? 4 Oh, where is He that trod the sea? 


Oh, where is He that spake? 

And piercing words of liberty, 

The deaf ears open shake ? 

And mildest words arrest the haste 
Of fever’s deadly fire, 

And strong ones heal the weak who waste 
Their life in sad desire. 


’Tis only He can save; 

To thousands hungering wearily, 

A wondrous meal He gave: 

Full soon, with food celestial fed. 

Their mystic fare they take; [bread, 
’Twas springtide when He blest the 
And harvest when He brake. 


3 Oh, where is He that trod the sea. 

Oh, where is He that spake ? 

And dark waves, rolling heavily, 

A glassy smoothness take ; 

And lepers, whose own flesh has been 
A solitary grave, 

See with amaze that they are clean. 
And cry, ’tis He can save. 


5 Oh, where is He that ti*od the sea? 

My soul, the Lord is here : 

Let all thy fears be hushed in thee ; 

To leap, to look, to hear, 

Be thine : thy needs He ’ll satisfy ; 

Art thou diseased, or dumb ? 

Or dost thou in thy hunger cry ? 

I come,” saith Christ- come.” 

T* T. Lvnch, 1855 





2 And lo! Thy touch brought life and 

health. 

Grave speech, and strength, and sight j 
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 
Owned Thee, the Lord of light. ^ 

An d now, 0 Lord, be near to bless, 
Almighty as of yore, 

In crowded street, by restless couch, 

As by Grennesaret’s shore. 

3 Though love and might no longer heal 

By touch, or word, or look} 

Though they who do Thy work must read 
Thy laws in nature’s book j 
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Yet come to heal the sick man’s soul, 
Come, cleanse the leprous taint, 

Give joy and peace, where all is strife. 
And strength, where all is faint. 

Be Thou our great deliverer still, 

Thou Lord of life and death, 

Eestore and quicken, soothe and bless 
With Thine almighty breath. 

To hands that work and eyes that see, 
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 

That whole and sick, and weak and 
strong, 

May praise Thee evermore. 

E. H. Plumptre, 1866 



2 We did not see Thee lifted high 
Amid that wild and savage crew, 

Nor heard Thy meek, imploring cry: 

Forgive, they know not what they do ! ” 
Yet we believe the deed was done 
Which shook the earth and veiled the sun. 

3 We stood not by the empty tomb 
Where late Thy sacred body lay, 

Nor sat within that upper room, 

Nor met Thee in the open way; 

But we believe that angels said 
Why seek the living with the dead*?” 


4 We did not mark the chosen few, 

When Thou didst thro’ the clouds ascend 

First lift to heaven their wondering view, 
Then to the earth all prostrate bend; 
Yet we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 

5 And now that Thou dost reign on high, 
And thence Thy waiting people bless, 

No ray of glory from the sky 
Doth shine upon our wilderness ; 

But we believe Thy faithful word, 

And trust in our redeeming Lord. 

Unknown American Author Rewritten by H. J Buckoll, 1S38 
Afterwards rewritten by J. H. Gurney, 1851 


GREENWAY L. M. 61. 


(Second Tune) 


W. B. Gilbert, 1900 





Cflpvrigrht, iQoo, by If . B. Gilbei^t 
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243 WVILL (Eaton) L. M. 61 . 2.^^111(1762-1837) 




2 0 "Way, tiiro’ whom our souls draw near 4 0 Life, the well that ever flows 

To yon eternal home of peace, . To slake the thirst of those that faint, 

Where perfect love shall cast out fear, Thy power to bless what seraph knows I 
And earth^s vain toil and wandVing cease; Thy joy supreme what words can paint f 
In strength or weakness may we see In earth’s last hour of fleeting breath 

Our heavenward path, 0 Lord, thro’ Thee. Be Thou our conqueror over death. 

3 0 Truth, before whose shrine we bow, 5 0 Light, 0 Way, 0 Truth, 0 Lite, 

Thou priceless pearl for all who seek, 0 Jesus, born mankind to save, 

To Thee our earliest strength we vow, Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife, 
Thy love will bless the pure and meek; Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest wave; 
When dreams or mists beguile our sight, Be Thou our hope, our joy, our dread, 
Turn Thou our darkness into light. Lord of the living and the dead. 

E. H. Pltimptre, 1864 
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2 Ridge of the mountain- wave, 

3 Jesus, deliverer, 

Lower thy crest j 

Come Thou to me 5 

Wail of the stormy wind, 

Soothe Thou my voyaging 

Be thou at rest j 

Over life’s sea. 

Peril there none can be, 

Thou, when the storm of death 

Sorrow must fly, 

Roars, sweeping by, 

Whisper, 0 Truth of Truth, 

Where saith the Light of Light, 

^Teace! It is I!” 

Peace! It is I!” 

Anatolius, 45S 7r. J. M. Neale, 1862 

EUROCLYDON 6 s, 4 s. 81 . (Second Tune) G. W. Torrance, 1870 


For M and Sd verses first two bars will he 






2 Thou, blessed Son of God, 

Hast bought me with Thy blood, 

Jesus, my Lord I 
How mighty is Thy love, 

All other loves above, 

Love that I daily prove, 

Jesus, my Lord ! 

3 When unto Thee I dee, 

Thou wilt my refuge be, 

Jesus, my Lord! 

What need I now to fear, 


What earthly grief or care, 

Since Thou art ever nearf 
Jesus, my Lord ! 

4 Soon Thou wilt come again! 

I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, my Lord! 

Then Thine own face I ’ll see, 
Then I shall like Thee be, 

Then evermore with Thee, 

Jesus, my Lord! 

J. G. Deck, 1843 


LYTE 6, 6, 4 , 6, 6, 6, 4 (Second Tune) J. P. Holbrook, 1865 

\ S . ^ J 1 N f 1 J 



2 Does sickness, feebleness or pain 
Or sorrow in onr path appear? 

The recollection will remain, 

More deeply did He suffer here : 

His life, how truly sad and brief, 
Filled up with suffering and with grief. 

3 If Satan tempt our hearts to stray 
And whisper evil things within, 

So did he, in the desert way, 


Assail our Lord with thoughts of sin, 
When worn and in a feeble hour 
The tempter came with all his power. 

4 Just such as I, this earth He trod, 
With every human ill but sin ; 

And though indeed the very God, 

As I am now so He has been. 

My God, my Saviour, look on me 
With pity, love, and sympathy. 

J. Edmeston, 1847 


(XENDENIN L. M. 61 . 


(Second Tune) 


G. M, Garrett (1834—1897) 






2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man, 

And all tlie steps that grace display 
Wliicli drew the wondrous plan, 

3 Grace taught my wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road, 


And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves the praise. 

20X P. Doddridge, 1740 
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248 ST. THEODULPH 7s, 6s. With Refrain 


M. Teschner, 1615 




3 The company of angels 

Are praising Thee on high ; 

And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 

All glory, etc. 

4 The people of the Hebrews 

With palms before Thee went : 
Our praise and prayers and anthems 
Before Thee we present. 

All glory, etc. 


5 To Thee, before Thy passion, 

They sang their hymns of praise } 
To Thee, now high exalted, 

Our melody we raise. 

All glory, etc. 

6 Thou didst accept their praises ; 

Accept the prayers we bring, 

Who in all good delightest, 

Thou good and gracious King. 

All glory, etc. 

Theodulph, 830 TV. J. M. Neale, 1854 
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£ntr? into Jerusalem 

249 ST. DROSTANE L. M. 


J. B. Dykes, 1862 



^ 1 ^ 


^ ^ 1 ^ ! 





■* ^ y 


^ r 

1 . Bide 

r Or 

on, ride on in 

r 5 r 

maj - es-ty; 

1 

„4... 

! 0 ^ 

1 

Hark 

1 

0 

_jf p 0. 

11:1 

all the tribes ho - 

k 

i 

san - na cry; 


i ^ T 

T- 

~ P- 

i 

-H»: r" ■ ^ -1 

1 i i i 




r r 7 r r T 


m. ir-^- ^ i p 


0 Saviour meek,pnr-sue Thy road With palms and scatter’d garments strow’d. A- 


j 

rJ-bJ- ] j , 

! J J ^ 


P >** ’ 




H ! i 1 

hi — 





, ^ j , , — . 

L-t 1 i i ^jTl 

, (Or to Peterborough, 

, Ko. 824) 


1 

"1-^ 


2 Ride on, ride on in majesty", 4 Ride on, ride on in majesty; 

In lowly" pomp ride on to die ; Thy" last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 

0 Christ, Thy’ triumphs now begin The Father, on His sapphire throne, 

O’er captive death and conquered sin. Expects His own anointed Son. 

3 Ride on, ride on in majesty’ : 5 Ride on, ride on in majesty’, 

The winged squadrons of the sky* In lowly’ pomp ride on to die j 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 

To see th ’ approaching sacrifice. Then take, 0 Cod, Thy power, and reign. 

H. H. Milman, 18*7 

(Secmd Tune) 

MNCHESTER NEW L, M. AIt.fr. Hamburger Musikalisches Handbuch, 169a 
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3C6US Christ the Son 

250 GLADNESS No* 1 (St* Anselm) 7s, 6s. 8 1. 


J. Barnby, 1869 


1. Oh, Ilow shall I re - ceive Thee, How meet Thee on Thy way, 

Blest hope 


2 Tiiy Zion palms is strewing, 

With branches fresh and fair; 

My soul, in praise awaking, 

Her anthem shall prepare ; 
Perpetual thanks and praises 
Forth from my heart shall spring; 
And to Thy name the service 
Of all my powers I bring. 

3 Love caused Thy incarnation, 

Love brought Thee down to me ; 
Thy thirst for my salvation 
Procured my liberty. 


Oh, love beyond all telling, 

That led Thee to embrace, 

In love all love excelling, 

Our lost and fallen race ! 

4 Ye who, with guilty terror, 

Are trembling, fear no more j 
With love and grace the Saviour 
Shall you to hope restore. 

He comes, who contrite sinners 
Will with the children place, 

The children of His Father, 

The heirs of life and grace. 

P. Gerhardt, 1653 Tr. Verses i, 2, 4. A. T. Russell. 1851 
Verse 3, J. C. Jacobi, 1722 Alt. 




(Or to St. Hilda, No. 407) 


2 My sins, my sins, my Saviour, 

How sad on Thee they fall ! 

Seen through Thy gentle patience, 
I tenfold feel them all. 

I know they are forgiven ; 

But still, their pain to me 
Is all the giief and anguish 
They laid, my Lord, on Thee. 

3 My sins, my sins, my Saviom*! 

Their guilt I never knew 
Tin with Thee in the desert 
I near Thy passion drew ; 


Till with Thee in the garden 
I heard Thy pleading prayer, 

And saw the sweat-drops bloody 
That told Thy sorrow there. 

4 Therefore my songs, my Saviour, 
E’en in this time of woe, 

Shall tell of ail Thy goodness 
To suiffering man below ; 

Thy goodness and Thy favor, 

Whose presence from above 
Makes glad those hearts, my Saviour, 
That live in Thee and love. 

J. S. B. Moosell, 1863 





2 To gaze on Tb’ee in suffering 

Shall heal the serpent’s deadly sting; 
For Thou art God, nailed there to give 
This healing grace : we look and live. 

3 There sons for glory Thon dost gain, 
There martyrs for their triumph train, 
There stablish Thy most Holy Faith 
By love’s best evidence, Thy death. 


4 And from the earth uplifted high, 

A King, enthroned in majesty, 

Thine arms Thou spreadest on the tree, 
And drawest all men unto Thee. 

5 0 Crucified y we cleave to Thee, 

And Thou shalt our salvation be ; 

Thy cross, our only hope and pride, 
Shall ever in our hearts abide. 

2o 6 C. Coffin, 1736 T-r. W. Cooke, 1872 




254 ROCKINGHAM 


passion an& Crucifiyion 


Arr. by E. Miller, 1 790 



2 ’Tis midnigM, and from all removed, 

Emmamiel wrestles lone witli fears; 
E’en the disciple that He loved 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 

3 ’Tis midnight, and for others’ guilt 

The Mam of sorrows weeps in blood; 


Yet He that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 

4 ’Tis midnight, and from heavenly plains 
Is borne the song that angels know ; 
Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe* 

W, B. Tappaua, tBsa 







2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners’ gain; 

Mine, mine was the transgression, 
But Thine the deadly pain. 

Lo, here, I fall, my Saviour! 

’Tis I deserve Thy place; 

Look on me with Thy favor. 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

3 The joy can ne’er be spoken, 

Above all joys beside, 

When in Thy body broken 
I thus with safety hide. 


My Lord of life, desiring 
Thy glory now to see. 

Beside the cross expiring, 

I ’d breathe my soul to Thee. 

4 What language shall I borrow, 

To thank Thee, dearest friend. 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 

Thy pity without end ? 

Oh make me Thine forever ; 

And should I fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never, 

Outlive my love to Thee. 

Bernard of Clairvaux, iroo. TV. P. Gerhardt, i666 
J. W. Alexander, 1829 


GERHARDT 7s, 6 s. 81 . 


f Second Tune) 


. r. Wolbrook, IS02 
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1. O SACRED Head, now wounded, How scornfully surrounded, 

With grief and shame weighed down, * W ith thorns. Thine only crown 

} J. } J I M JL J. J J ji-MJ !. 
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passion ant) Crucifiyion 



2 I see Thy strength and vigor, 

All fading in the strife, 

And death with cruel rigor, 
Bereaving Thee of life ; 

0 agony and dying 1 
0 love to sinners free ! 

Jesus, all grace supplying, 

Oh, turn Thy face on me ! 

3 In this, Thy bitter passion, 

Good Shepherd, think of me 
With Thy most sweet compassion, 
Unworthy though I be j 


Beneath Thy cross abiding 
For ever would I rest, 

In Thy dear love confiding, 

And with Thy presence blest. 

4 Be near when I am dying ; 

Oh, show Thy cross to me ; 

And to my succor flying, 

Come, Lord, and set me free. 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 
Prom Jesus shall not move; 

For he, who dies believing, 

Dies safely, through Thy love. 

Bernard of Clairvatix Jr. H. W. Baker, iSdr 
W. Alexander, 1829 yio. 
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(Or to St. Cross, opposite) 1 

2 When we behold Thy bleeding wounds. 

And the rough way that Thou hast trod, 
Make us to hate the load of sin 

That lay so heavy on our God, 

3 0 holy Lord, uplifted high, 

With outstretched arms, in mortal woe, 

Embracing in Thy wondrous love 

The sinful world that lies below; 

4 Give us an ever-living faith 

To gaze beyond the things we see. 
And in the mystery of Thy death 
Draw us and all men unto Thee. 

W. W. How, iSS4 

259 HAMBURG L. M. 

Arr. by L. Mason, 1824 




2 But, in the grace that rescued man, 

His brightest form of glory shines 5 
Here, on the cross, ’tis fairest drawn 
In precious blood, and crimson lines. 

3 Oh, the sweet wonders of that cross 

Where my Redeemer loved and died! 


Her noblest life my spirit draws [side. 

From His dear wounds and bleeding 
I would forever speak His name 
In sounds to mortal ears unknown j 
With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
And worship at His Father’s throne. 

I. Watts, 1707 








2 Have we no tears to shed, for Him, 

While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? 
Ah I look how patiently he hangs; 

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

3 Seven times He spake, seven words of 

love, 

And all three hours His silence cried 


For mercy on the souls of men ; 

Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

4 0 love of God I 0 sin of man ! 

In this dread act your strength is 
tried, 

And victory remains with love. 

For Thou our Lord art crucified! 

F. W. Faber, 1849 
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J. B. Dykes, 1875 


5e5U5 Christ the Son 
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2 What He for His people suffered, 
Stripes and scoffs and insults offered, 

His fond mother saw the whole; 
Never from the scene retiring 
Till He bowed His head, expiring, 
And to God breathed out His soul. 

3 But we have no need to borrow 
Motives from the mother’s sorrow, 

ur’s cross to mourn ; 


’T was our sins brought Him from heaven ; 
These the cruel nails had driven; 

All His griefs for us were borne. 

When no eye its pity gave us. 

When there was no arm to save us, 

He His love and power displayed, 

By His stripes He wrought our healing; 
By His death, our life revealing, 

He for us the ransom paid. 

Jesus, may Thy love constrain us. 

That from sin we may refrain us, 

In Thy griefs may deeply grieve; 
Thee our best affections giving, 

To Thy glory ever living, 

May we in Thy glory live. 

Jacobus da Todi (—1306) Tr. J, W. Alexander, 1842 ^ 6 , 
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2 Not tiie crowd whose cries assailed Him, 
Nor the hands that rudely nailed Him, 
Slew Him on the eursM tree ; 

Ours the sin from heaven that called Him, 
Ours the sin whose burden galled Him 
In the sad Gethsemane. 

»I3 


3 For our sins, of glory emptied, 

He was fasting, lone, and tempted,. 

He was slain on Calvary ; 

Yet He for His murderers pleaded 
Lord, by us that prayer is needed^ 
We have pierced, yet trust in Thee. 


4 In our wealth and tribulation, 

By Thy precious cross and passion, 
By Thy blood and agony, 

By Thy glorious resurrection, 

By Thy Holy Ghost’s protection, 
Make us Thine eternally. 


J. Anstice^ 1836 




^ We pray Thee, ^ant ns stren^h to take 4 And week by week this day we ask 
Our daily cross, whate’er it be, That holy memories of Thy cross 

And gladly for Thine own dear sake May sanctify each common task, 

In paths of pain to follow Thee. Amd turn to gain each earthly loss. 

3 As on our daily way we go, 5 Grant us, dear Lord, our cross to bear 

Thro’ light or shade, in calm or strife, Till at Thy feet we lay it down, 

Oh, may we bear Thy marks below Win thro’ Thy blood our pardon there, 

In conquered sin and chastened life. And thro’ the cross attain the crown. 


W. W. How. i87X 



2 Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 4 So shall we have peace divine, 

And from earthly joys abstain, Holier gladness ours shall be; 


Fasting with unceasing prayer, Eound us, too, shall angels shine, 

Glad with Thee to suffer pain? Such as ministered to Thee. 


3 And if Satan, vexing sore, 5 Keep, oh keep us, Saviour dear, 

Flesh or spirit should assail. Ever constant by Thy side, 

Thou, his vanquisher before, That with Thee we may appear 

Grant we may not faint or fail. At the eternal Easter-tide. 


G. H. Smyttan, 1856 



2 There whilst He hung, His sacred side 
By soldier’s spear was opened wide 
To cleanse ns in the precious flood 

Of water mingled with His blood. 

3 Fulfilled is all that David told 
In true prophetic song of old, 

How God the nations’ King should be; 
For God is reigning from the tree. 

4 0 tree of glory, tree most fair, 
Ordained those holy limbs to bear, 


How bright in purple robe it stood, 

The purple of a Saviour’s blood ! 

5 Upon its arms, so widely flung, 

The weight of this world’s ransom hung, 
The ransom He alone could pay, 
Despoiling Satan of his prey. 

6 To Thee, eternal Three in One, 

Let homage meet by ail be done : 

As by the cross Thou dost restore, 

So rule and guide us evermore. 

V. Fortunatus (c. 580) JV. J. M. Neale. iSsr 
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2 ’T is finished ! all that heaven decreed. 
And all the ancient prophets said 

Is now fulfilled, as was designed, 

In Me, the Saviour of mankind. 

3 ’T is finished ! this My dying groan 
Shall sins of every kind atone; 

268 CASWALL 6s, 5s. 


Millions shall be redeemed from death, * 
By this My last expiring breath. 

4 ’Tis finished! let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round ; 

’ Tis finished ! let the echo fly 

Thro’ heaven and hell, thro’ earth and sky. 

S. Stennett, 1787 

F. Filitz (1804 — 1876) 


(Or to Olive’s Brow, 255) 
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1. Glo-et be to Je - sus, Who in bit - ter pMns Poured for me the life-blood 

2. Grace andlife e - ter - nal In that blood I find, Blest be His com - pas - sion, 
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4 Abel’s blood for vengeance 

Pleaded to the skies; 

But the blood of Jesus 
For our pardon cries. 

5 Oft as earth exulting 

Wafts its praise on high, 
Angel hosts, rejoicing, 
Make their glad reply. 


3 Blest through endless ages 
Be the precious stream, 

Vhich from sin and sorrow 
Doth the world redeem. 

2 i6 


6 Lift ye then your voices, 

Swell the mighty flood, 

Louder still and louder, 

Praise the precious blood. 

Anon, (Italian, i8th Cent.) TV. E. Caswall, 1857 






2 Yet doth the world disdain Thee, 
Still pressing by Thy cross. 
Lord, may our hearts retain Thee, 
Counting all else but loss. 

The grief Thy soul endnr^d, 

Who can that giief declare? 
Thy pains have thus assnred 
That Thon Thy foes wilt spare. 


3 Ah, Lord, onr sins arraigned Thee, 
And nailed Thee to the tree. 

Onr pride, 0 Lord, disdained Thee, 
Yet deign onr hope to be. 

0 glorious King, we bless Thee, 

No longer pass Thee by 5 
0 Jesns, we confess Tbee 
Our Lord enthroned on higb. 

A. T- Kmsell, i8sr 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He loaned upon the tree ? 
Amazing pity, grace unknown, 

And love beyond degree I 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut His glories in, 

When God, the mighty Maker, died 
For man the creature’s sin. 


4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 

While His dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt my eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 

The debt of love I owe ,* 

Here, Lord, I give myself away, 

’T is all that I can do. 

I. Watts, 1707 
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2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 

What pains He had to bear, 

But we believe it was for ns 
He hong and suffered there. 

3 He died that we might be forgiven, 

He died to make us good, 

That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 


4 There was no other good enough 

To pay the price of sin, 

He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 

5 Oh, dearly, dearly has He loved ! 

And we must love Him too, 

And trust in His redeeming blood, 
And tr}^ His works to do. 

C. F. Alexander, 1S48 


(Second Tone) 


EJFRACOMB (Lambeth) C. M. S. Webbe [?] (1740-1816) 
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Gregorian 




Hear the dy - ing Sav-iour cry. A - men. 



2 It is finished 1 Oh T^hat pleasure 4 
Do those gracious words afiord ; 
Heavenly blessings without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 

It i« finished ! 

Saints, the dying words record. 


Finished all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law ; 

Finished, all that God had promised, 
Death and hell no more shall awe. 

It is finished ! 

Saints, from hence your comforts draw. 

Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 

Join to sing the glorious theme ^ 

All on earth, and all in heaven, 

Join to praise Emmanuel’s name. 
Alleluia ! 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

J. Evans, 1784 


ST, ANDREW No. 1 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7 (Second Ikne) J, B. Dykes (1823—1876) 
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273 CROSS OF JESUS Ss, 7s. 


J. Stainer (1840—) 


2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me: 

Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way, ' 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds new lustre to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

0 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o’er the wrecks of time j 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

J. Bovwring, 1825 


RATHBUN 8 s, 7s. 


(Second Tune) 


I. Conkey, 1851 








2 Follow to the judgment-hall, 

Yiew the Lord of life arraigned; 
Oh, the wormwood and the gall! 

Oh, the pangs His soul sustained! 
Shun not suffering, shame or loss, 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. 


3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb, 

There, adoring at His feet, 

Mark that miracle of time, 

God’s own sacrifice complete ; 

It is finished,” hear the cry, 

Learn of J esus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb 

Where they laid His breathless clayj 
All is solitude and gloom, 

Who hath taken Him away ? 

Christ is risen! He meets our eyes. 
Saviour, teach us so to rise. 

J. Montgomery, 1820 (Text of 1853) 


275 OUSELEY 7S- bl. F. A. G. Ouseley, 1869 
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passion anb (trucifiyicn 



2 Other lords have long held sway, 
Now Thy name alone to bear, 
Thy dear voice alone obey, 

Is my daily, hourly prayer; 
Whom have I in heaven but Thee? 
Nothing else my joy can be. 


3 Jesus, Master, I am Thine ; 

Keep me faithful, keep me near ; 
Let Thy presence in me shine 
All my homeward way to cheer. 
Jesus, at Thy feet I fall, 

Oh, be Thou my all in all. 

F. R. Harerifal, 1874 
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W. H. Monk, 1875 



2 No work is left undone 

Of all the Father willed ; 

His toil, His soitows, one by one, 
The Scripture have fulfilled. 

3 No pain that we can share 

But He has felt its smart ; 

All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender heart. 

4 And on His thorn-crowned head, 

And on His sinless soul, 

Oar sins in all their guilt were laid, 
That He might make us whole. 


ST. JOHN^, WESTMINSTER 


5 In perfect love He dies, 

For me He dies, for me : 

0 all-atoning Sacrifice, 

I cling by faith to Thee. 

6 In every time of need, 

Before the judgment- throne, 

Thy work, 0 Lamb of Grod, I dl plead, 
Thy merits, not my own. 

7 Yet work, 0 Lord, in me, 

As Thou for me hast wrought, 

And let my love the answer be 
To grace Thy love has brought. 

H. W. Baker, 1874 


J. Turie, 1862 
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1 . To Cal - YABY, Lord, in spir - it, now, Our wea - ry souls re - pair; 



dwell up - on Thy dy - ing love And taste its sweet - ness there. A - men. 


2 Sweet resting-place of every heart 
That feels the plague of sin, 

Yet knows that deep mysterious joy, 
The peace of Hod within. 


3 There, thro’ Thine hour of deepest woe, 
Thy suffering spirit passed ; 

Grace there its wondrous victory gained, 
And love endured its last. 






passion anb Criicifipon 


4 Dear suffering Lamb, Thy bleeding 

With cords of love divine [wounds, 
Have drawn our willing hearts to Thee, 
And linked our life with Thine. 

5 Thy sympathies and hopes are ours : 

Dear Lord, we wait to see 

279 KESTON (Lytliei Ss, 73. 
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Creation, all below, above, 

Redeemed and blest by Thee. 

6 Our longing eyes would fain behold 
That bright and blessed brow, 

Once wrung with bitterest anguish, wear 
Its crown of glory now. e. Denr.y, 1 - 3 ^ Ab. 

J, Stainer (iS40-—) 


1. Sweet the mo-inents, rich in bless - ing, Which be - fore the cross I spend, 


Life,and heal th, and peace pos-sess-ing From the sin-ner’s dy - ing friend. A-?)2e7L 


2 Here I rest, for ever viewing 4 

Mercy’s stream in streams of blood ; 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 

Plead and claim my peace with God. 

3 Truly blessed is this station, 5 

Low before His Cross to lie, 

While I see divine compassion 
Pleading in His languid eye. 

(Or to Ludwigsburg, 


DORRISrANCE 


(Second 


Here it is I find my heaven, 

While npon the Lamb I gaze ; 

Love I much? I’ve much forgiven, — 
I’m a miracle of grace. 

Lord, in loving contemplation 
Fix my heart and eyes on Thee, 

Till I taste Thy full salvation, 

And Thine unveiled glories see. 

6S6) W. Shirley, 1770 Verse 5, Cook and Webb. 1S53 

Tune) I. B. Woodbury, 1S48 
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2 None tread with. Tliee Thine awful path, 

Thou suferest alone ; 

Thine is the perfect sacrifice 
Which only can atone. 

3 Thou Great High Priest, Thy glory-robes 

To-day are laid aside, 

And human sorrows, Son of Man, 

Thy Godhead seem to hide. 


4 The cross is sharp, but in Thy woe 

This is the lightest part j 
Our sin it is which pierces Thee, 

And breaks Thy sacred heart. 

5 Who love Thee most, at Thy dear cross, 

Will truest, Lord, abide; 

Make Thou that cross our only hope, 

0 Jesus crucified! 

W. c. Dix, 1864 







Ipaeeion anb Crucifiyion 


2 Jesus, who but Thou had borne, 

Lifted on that tree of scorn. 

Every pang and bitter throe, 

Finishing Thy life of woe ? 

3 Who but Thou had dared to drain 
Steeped in gall the cup of pain, 

And with tender body bear 

Thorns, and nails, and piercing spear ? 


4 Thence the cleansing water flowed, 
Mingled from Thy side with blood, 
Sign to all attesting eyes 

Of the finished sacrifice. 

5 Holy Jesus, grant us grace, 

In that sacrifice to place 

All our trust for life renewed, 
Pardoned sin, and promised good. 

V. H. C. Fortuaatus ic. 530— 609 f Par. R. Mant, 1837 



2 Days of toil, ’’mid throngs of men, 

Vexed not, ruffled not Thy soul ; 

Still collected, calm, serene, 

Thou each feeling eouldst control : 
Lord, that mind which was in Thee 
May be, must be formed in me. 

3 Though such griefs were Thine to bear, 

For each sufferer Thou eouldst feel, 
Every mourneFs burden share, 


Every wounded spirit heal : 

Saviour, let Thy grace in me 
Form that mind which was in Thee. 

4 When my pain is most intense, 

Let Thy cross my lesson prove ; 

Let me hear Thee, ev’n from thence, 
Breathing words of peace and love : 
Saviour, let Thy grace in me 
Form that mind which was in Thee. 

C. Elliott, 1836 
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2 Prince of life and power, 
My salvation’s tower, 

On tlie cross I view Thee 
Calling sinners to Thee. 


4 By that fount of blessing 
Thy dear love expressing, 
All my aching sadness 
Turn Thou into gladness. 


3 There behold me gazing * 5 Lord, in mercy guide me, 

At the sight amazing ; Be Thou e’er beside me ; 

Bending low before Thee, In Thy ways direct me, 

Helpless, I adore Thee. ’Neath Thy wings protect me. 

H. Collinis, 1854 
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J. Stainer (1840—) 





IDassion ant) (Crucifixion 


4 Oh, hearken to my knocking, 

And open ^ride the door, 

That I may enter freely 
And never leave Thee more. 

5 Oh, bring me, loving Jesus, 

To that most blessed place, 

Where angels and archangels 
Look ever on Thy face, 

6 Where gladsome alleluias 

Unceasingly resound, 

Where martyrs, now triumphant. 
Walk robed in white and crowned. 


7 Oh, make my spirit worthy 

To join that ransomed throng; 
Oh, teach my lips to utter 
That everlasting song. 

8 Oh, give that last blest blessing, 

That even saints can know, 

To follow ill Th}” footsteps 
Wherever Thou dost go. 

9 Not wisdom, might or glor}’, 

I ask to win above ; 

I ask for Thee, Thee only, 

O Thou eternal love ! 

R. F. Littledale, 1S64 


285 ST. ATHANASIUS 7s. 61 . E. J. Hopkins, 1872 




2 Once again beside the cross, 

All my gain I count but loss, 

Earthly pleasures fade away, 

Clouds they are that hide my day ; 
Hence, vain shadows, let me see 
Jesus, erncified for me. 
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3 Blessed Saviour, Thine am I, 

Thine to live, and Thine to die ; 
Height or depth, or earthly power, 
Ne’er shall hide my Saviour more: 
Ever shall my glory be, 

Only, only, only Thee. 

G. Duffield, 1851 




2 Late at even there was seen 
Watching long the Magdalene, 
Early, ere the break of day, 
Sorrowful she took her way 
To the holy garden glade, 

Where her buried Lord was laid. 

3 So with Thee, till life shall end, 

I would solemn vigil spend j 
Let me hew Thee, Lord, a shrine 


In this rocky heart of mine, 

Where in pure embalmed cell 
None but Thee may ever dwell. 

4 Myrrh and spices will I bring, 

True affection’s offering; 

Close the door from sight and sound 
. Of the busy world around ; 

And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lord appear again. 

T. Whytehead, 1842 


OUSELEY 7s. 61. (Seooind Tune) F. A. G. Ouseley (1825 — 1889) 
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2 The Prince of life with death has striven, 5 And he, dear Lord, that with Thee dies, 
To cleanse the earth His blood has given, And fleshly passions crucifies, 

Has rent the veil, and opened heaven. In body like to Thine shall rise. 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 


3 And He, the wheat-corn, sown in earth, 
Has given a glorious harvest birth : 
Eejoice, and sing with holy mirth 
Alleluia ! 


6 Oh, grant us, then, with Thee to die, 
To spurn earth’s fleeting vanity, 

And love the things above the sky. 
Alleluia ! 


4 Our bodies, mouldering to decay, 
Are sown to rise to heavenly day; 
For He by rising burst the way. 
Alleluia ! 


7 Oh, praise the Father and the Son, 
Who has for us the triumph won, 
And Holy Ghost, the Three in One- 
Alleluia I 

Latin Tr. W. Cooke, 





2 J esns lives ! henceforth is death 4 J esns lives ! our hearts know well 

But the gate of life immortal ; Naught from us His love shall sever, 

This shall calm our trembling breath, Life, nor death, nor pow’rs of hell 
When we pass its gloomy portal. Tear us from His keeping ever. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia 1 

3 Jesus lives ! for us He died ; 5 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne 

Then, alone to Jesus living, Over all the world is given 5 

Pure in heart may we abide, May we go where He has gone, 

Grlory to our Saviour giving. Rest and reign with Him in heaven. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

C. F. Gellert, 1757 (Jesus lebt ! mil Ihm auch ick) 
Tr. Miss F. E. Cox, 1841 Alt. 

(Seooml Tune) 
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J. B, Calkiiij 1872 


The Lor(3 hath triumphed glo-riously , The Lord shall reign vie - to- noiisly. A - men. 

— -i . J 1 1 ^ . j J \ \ ^ 


2 In vain witli stone the cave they barred, 
In vain the Tvatch kept ward and guard ; 
Majestic from the spoiled tomb, 

In pomp of triumph Christ is come. 

3 He binds in chains the ancient foe; 

A countless host He frees from vroe ; 

And heaven’s high portal open flies, 

For Christ has risen, and man shall rise. 

4 And all He did, and all He bare, 

He gives ns as our own to share ; 


And hope and joy and peace begin, 

For Christ has won, and man shah win. 

5 0 Victor, aid ns in the fight, 

And lead through death to realms of light 
We safely pass where Thou hast trod; 

In Thee we die to rise to Grod. 

6 Thy flock, from sin and death set free, 
Grlad alleluias raise to Thee ; 

And ever with the heavenly host 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

Author unknown 


REDHEAD 4 


(Second Tune) 


R. Redhead, 1850 




2 Our hearts be pure from evil 
That we may see aiight 
The Lord in rays eternal 
Of Eesurrection light ; 

And, listening to His accents, 
May hear so calm and plain 
His Own “All hail,” and hearing 
May raise the victor strain. 


3 Kow let the heavens be joyful, 

Let earth her song begin. 

Let the round world keep triumph, 
And all that is therein j 
Invisible and visible 
Their notes let all things blend. 

For Christ the Lord is risen. 

Our joy that hath no end. 

John of Damascus (8th Cent.) TV, J. M. Neale, i852 
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3esu6 Christ the Son 

201 WELCOME, HAPPY MORNING ns. With Refrain J. B. Calkin (1827—; 



ifs/il 


Wel-come, hap-py morn-iiig! age to age sliall say, Hell to-day is 



vanquished, heaven is won to - day. Lo I the Dead is liv - ing, 
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2 Eartli lier joy confesses, elotliing- her for spring, 

All good gifts returned with her returning Kingj 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 

Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now. 

Welcome, happy morning, etc. 

3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, 

Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight \ 

Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 

Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee. 

Welcome, happy morning, etc. 

4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 

Thou from heaven beholding human nature's fall, 

Of the Father’s Godhead true and only Son, 

Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

•Welcome, happy morning, etc. 

5 Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo, 

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show ; 

Come then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word ; 

’Tis Thine own third morning: rise, 0 buried Lord! 

Welcome, happy morning, etc. 

6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan’s chain, 

All that now is fallen raise to life again ; 

Show Thy face in brightness, bid the pations see, 

Bring again our daylight; day returns with Thee. 

Welcome, happy morning, etc. 

V. H. C. Fortunatus ■ 6th Cent) Tr, J. Elierton, iW 


(Hiis hymn will be found on the next page also, set to Fortimatus ) 
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2 Earth her joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 

All good gifts returned with her returning King,* 

Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough. 

Speak His sorrow ended, hail His triumph now. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 

3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening light. 

Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight ; 

Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea. 

Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee. 

Welcome, happy morning ! age to age shall say. 

4 Maker and Redeemer, life and health of all, 

Thou from heaven beholding human nature’s fall, 

Of the Father’s Grodhead true and only Son, 

Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day. 

5 Thou, of life the author, death didst undergo. 

Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show ; 

Come then. True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word ^ 

’Tis Thine own third morning: rise, 0 buried Lord! 

Welcome, happy morning! age to age shall say, 

6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan’s chain, 

All that now is fallen raise to life again ; 

Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see. 

Bring again our daylight j day returns with Thee. 

Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won to-day ! 

* 3 ^ V. H. C. Fortunatus (6th Cent.) TV. J. Ellerton, 1868 
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2 Ohj what glor}’, far exceeding 

All that eye has yet perceived! 
Holiest hearts, for ages pleading, 
Never that full joy conceived. 

God has promised, Christ prepares it, 
There on high our welcome waits j 
Ev’ry humble spirit shares it, 

Christ has passed the eternal gates. 

3 Life eternal! Heaven rejoices, 

Jesus lives who once was dead ; 
Join, 0 man, the deathless voices, 
Child of God, lift up thy head. 


Patriarchs from distant ages, 

Saints all longing for their heaven, 
Prophets, psalmists, seers, and sages, 
All await the glory given, 

4 Life eternal ! Oh, what wonders 

Crowd on faith, what joy unknown, 
When, amidst earth’s closing thunders, 
Saints shall stand before the throne ! 
Oh, to enter that bright portal, 

See that glowing firmament, 

Know, with Thee, 0 God immortal, 
Jesus Christ, whom Thou hast sent ! 

W. Irons, *875 


*39 







2 See, the chains of death are broken 5 
Earth below and heaven above 
Joy in each amazing token 
Of His rising, Lord of love; 

He for evermore shall reign 
By the Father’s side, 


Till He comes to earth again, 

Comes to claim His bride. — Bef. 

3 Glorious angels downward thronging 
Hail the Lord of all the skies ; 

Heaven, with joy and holy longing 
For the Word incarnate, cries, 

Christ is risen! Earth, rejoice, 

Gleam, ye starry train; 

All creation, find a voice; 

He o’er all shall reign. 

Ref. — Christ is risen, Christ is risen! 

He hath burst His bonds in twain; 
Christ is risen, Christ is risen! 

O’er the universe to reign. 

A. T. Gumey, 1862 Recast in Church Hymns, 1871 
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2 Glory to God, in full antliems of Joy! 

Tile being He gave us, death cannot destroy ; 

Sad were the life we must part with to-morrow, 

If tears were our birthright, and death were our end; 
But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow, 

And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend. 

Lift your glad voices in triumph on high, 

For Jesus hath risen, and man shalll not die. 
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H. Ware, Jr., 1817 



2 The powers of death have done their worst, 4 He closed the yawning gates of hell, 

But Christ their legions hath dispersed 5 The bars from heaven’s high portals fell j 
Let shout of holy joy outburst. Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

3 The three sad days are quickly sped, 5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 

He rises glorious from the dead 5 From death’s dread sting Thy servants free. 

All glory to our risen Head ! That we may live and sing to Thee, 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Auon. (Latin) Tr. F. Pott, 1861 


(Second Tune) 

CHRISTENDOM 8, 8, 8 With Alleluia J. W. Elliott (1833—) 

I N N 1 "Voices in unuon. 1 







2 For Judah’s lion bursts His chains, 
Crushing the serpent’s head, 

And cries aloud through death’s domains, 
To wake the imprisoned dead. 

3 Triumphant in His glory now, 

To Him all power is given ; 


To Him in one communion bow 
All saints in earth and heaven. 

4 While we, His soldiers, praise our King, 
His mercy we implore 
Within His palace bright to bring, 

And keep us evermore. 

Fulbert of Chartres, 1020 Tr, R. Campbell, 1850 Ab, 
Recast H. A- & M., 1859 
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2 ’ T is the spring of souls to-day, 

Christ hath burst His prison. 

And from three days’ sleep in death 
As a sun hath risen ; 

All the winter of our sins. 

Long and dark, is flying 
From His light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. — Clio. 

3 How the queen of seasons, bright 

With the day of splendor, 

With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render 5 


Comes to glad Jerusalem, 

Who with true afleetion 
Welcomes, in unwearied strains, 
Jesus’ resuiTection. — Cho. 

4 Neither might the gates of death. 

Nor the tomb's dark portal. 

Nor the watchers, nor the seal. 

Hold Thee as a mortal : 

But to-day amidst the twelve 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 
That Thy peace, which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. — Clio. 

John of Damascus !'£th Cent.; TV, J. M. Xeale, iSso 






2 Hymns of praise then let ns sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 
Alleluia! 


3 But the pains which He endured, 
Our salvation have procured j 
Now above the sky He’s King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 
Alleluia ! 


4 Now be God the Father praised, 

With the Son, from death upraised, 

And the Spirit, ever blest. 

One true God, by ah confessed. 

Alleluia ! 

2^6 Anon. (Latin, 14th Cent.) Tr. Tate and Brady 
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With Alleluia 


W= H. Monk (1823 — 1889' 


^ (Christ, the Lord, is risen to - day, 
(Sons of men and an- gels say, 

Al-ie-lu 
Ai - le - In 

J. ±; jiL J. 

1 ; f 

1 « 


Raise your joys and triiiniplis high 


* (Or to Beminster, No. 189) 

2 Vain the stone, the yratch, the seal, 4 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Christ has burst the gates of heU j Following our exalted Head. 

Death in vain forbids Him rise, Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 

Christ has opened paradise. Ours the cross, the grave, the sMes. 


3 Lives again our glorious King: 
Where, 0 death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died our souls to save : 
Where thy victory, 0 grave ? 


5 King of glory, Soul of bliss, 
Everlasting life is this, 

Thee to know, Thy power to prove, 
Thus to sing, and thus to love. 

C. Wesley, 1739 


MOZART 7s. 


(Second Tune) 


W. A. Mozart (1756 — 1791) 
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J. Barnby, 1S70 


3esu0 Christ the Son 
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2 Now the iron bars are broken, 

Christ from death to life is born, 
Glorious life, and life immortal. 

On -this holy Easter morn: 

Christ has triumphed, and we conquer 
By His mighty enterprise, 

We with Him to life eternal 
By His resurrection rise. 

3 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits 

Of the holy harvest-field. 

Which will aU its full abundance 
At His second coming yield: 

Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 
flipened by His glorious sunshine 
Erom the furrows of the grave. 


4 Christ is risen, we are risen ! 

Shed upon us heavenly grace, 

Rain and dew and gleams of glory 
From the brightness of Thy face 5 
That, with hearts in heaven dwelling, 
We on earth may fruitful be. 

And by angel-hands be gathered. 
And be ever, Lord, with Thee. 

5 Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Glory be to God on highj 
Alleluia to the Saviour 
Who has won the victory; 

Alleluia to the Spirit, 

Fount of love and sanctity; 
Alleluia! Alleluia! 

To the Triune Majesty. 


*48 


C. Wordsworth, 186* 









2 He who gave for us His life, 
Who for us endured the strife, 

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day j 
We, too, sing for joy, and say 

Alleluia ! 

3 He who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high. 
Pleads for us and hears our cry j 

Alleluia ! 


4 He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save j 

Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings. 
Alleluia ! * 

5 Now He bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 

How we, too, may enter heaven. 

AUeluia ! 


6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, to-day Thy people feedj 
Take our sins and guilt away. 
Let us sing, by night and day. 
Alleluia ! 
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M. Weisse, 1531 Tr. C. Winkworth, 1853 


IResurrectton 


302 EASTER 7. % 


\ 1 , 7> 7 


J. B. Dykes (1823—1876) 


f-"* f T i i i i i ^ ^ i * i 

1. An - GELS, roll the rock a - way; Death, yield np might - y prey: 

! hi! ! ! J 4* ^ j . ^ 


See, the Sav-ionr quits the to mh, Glow-ing with im-mor-tal bloom. AI - le- 

J . J . 1 J .J J J J J _ J ! 


A1 - le - lu - ia! Christ the Lord is risen to - day. A - mm. 


2 Shout, ye seraphs, angels, raise 
Your eternal song of praise ; 
Let the earth’s remotest bound 
Echo to the blissful sound. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 

firth 7, 7, 7, 7> S. 7 


3 Holy Father, Holy Son, 

Holj^ Spirit, Three in One, 

Grlory as of old to Thee, 

Now and evermore shall be. 

Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 

T. Scott, 1769, and T. Gibbons 


^Second Tune) 


R. A. Firth 


— c * ■ r ‘ r r ' < 1 ' 

1 As - GELS, roll the rook a - ^ray; Death, yield up the might-y prey: 

' j j J. ) -t J i - .i 


==f=s^i^-f — - — r ^ t r ' i r r 

See the Sav- lour quits the tomb. Glow -iug with im-mor-tal bloom. 

, I ' J I J J. lJ- J . j J J A_ 


Al - le-lu 


Al - le - lu - ia! Christ the Lord is ris’n to - day. A - mm 

, . , , i. J J J3J3iC J . 








1. OuE Lord is ris - e; 


2 Loose all your bars of inassy liglit, 

And wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
He claims these mansions as His right ; 

Receive the King of glory in. 

Who is the King of glory, who ^ 

The Lord that all His foes o’ereame, 
The world, sin, death, and hell o’erthrew, 
And Jesus is the conqueror’s name. 


Lo ! His triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : 
“Lift up your heads ye heav’nly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors give way.” 

Who is the King of glory, who ? 

The Lord, of boundless power possessed, 
The King of saints and angels too, 

God, over all, for ever blest. 

C. Wesley, 1741 


DUKE STREET 


(Second : 


J. Hatton, c. 1790 




. k . r r ‘ i I 1 r r r^r r 

1 . OuE Lord IS ns - en from the dead, Our Je-sus is gone up on high,; 

2. There His tri-umph- al char - iot waits, And an - gels chant the sol -emn lay: 
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ascension 
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2 The Angel-host enraptured Tvaits : 3 

Lift up your heads, eternal gates ! 

0 God-and-Man, the Father’s throne 
Is now for evermore Thine own* 

Our great High Priest and Shepherd Thou 
Within the veil art entered now, 

To offer there Thy precious blood 
Once poured on earth a cleansing flood. 


And thence the church, Thy chosen bride^ 
With countless gifts of grace supplied, 
Thro’ ail her members draws from Thee 
Her hidden life of sanctity. 

0 Christ, our Lord, of Thy dear care 
Thy lowly members heaven- ward bear: 
Be ours with Thee to suffer pain, 

With Thee for evermore to reign. 

C. Coffin, 1736 Tr. J. Chandler, 1837 Alt. 
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2 The Apostles on the mountain stand, 
The mystic mount, in Holy Land, 
And with the Virgin-Mother see 
Jesus ascend in majesty . 

3 To whom two shining angels cry, 

Why stand ye gazing on the sky? 
This is the Saviour, upward borne 
On this His glorious triumph-morn. 

4 Ye see Him now, ascending high 
To seek the portals of the sky : 
Hereafter Jesus ye shall see 
Return in equal majesty.” 


5 Lord, grant that we may thither tend. 
And with unwearied hearts ascend 
Where, seated on Thy Father’s throne. 
Thee reigning, King of kings, we own. 

6 Be Thou our joy on earth, 0 Lord, 
Who art to be our great reward ; 

And as the countless ages flee. 

Let all our glory be in Thee. 

7 AH glory to the Father be, 

All glory, Jesus Christ, to Thee, 

Who didst to heaven above ascend, 
And to the Spirit, without end. 

Venerable Bede (7th Cent ) 7 r. Elizabeth Charles, 185S 
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W. B. Gilbert, 1872 




2 Crown the Saviour, angels crown Him; 

Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 

On the seat of power enthrone Him* 
While the vault of heaven rings; 

Crown Him! Crown Him! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. 

3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 


Own His title, praise His name : 

Crown Him ! Crown Him ! 
Spread abroad the victor's fame! 

4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation; 
Hark! those loud triumphant chords. 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 

Oh, what joy the sight affords! 

Crown Him! Crown Him! 

Eling of kings, and Lord of lords. 

T. Kelly, sSc9 


CORONy^ S, 7 , S, 7, 4, 7 (Second Tune) H. Ivlonlt, 1S71 




2 He is gone : towards their goal 
World and church must onward rollj 
Far behind we leave the past, 

Forward are our glances cast ; 

Still His words before us range 
Through the ages as they change ^ 
Wheresoe’er the truth shall lead, 

He will give whate’er we need. 

3 He is gone ; but we once more 
Shall behold Him as before, 

In the heaven of heavens the same, 

As on earth He went and came. 

*56 


In the many mansions there, 

Place for us He will prepare j 
In that world unseen, unknown, 

He and w,e may yet be one. 

4 He is gone ; but not in vain, 

Wait until He comes again. 

He is risen. He is not here, 

Far above this earthly sphere, 
Evermore in heart and mind 
There our peace in Him we find ; 

To our own eternal friend. 
Thitherward let us ascend. 

A. P. Stanley, 1862 






Hscension 
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2 There the glorious triumph waits : 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 

Wide unfold the radiant scene; 

Take the King of Griory in. 

3 Him though highest heaven receives, 
Still He loves the earth He leaves 
Though returning to His throne, 

Still He calls mankind His own. 

4 See, He lifts His hands above; 

See, He shows the prints of love; 

17 


Hark I His gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on His church below. 

5 Still for us His death He pleads; 
Prevalent He intercedes ; 

Near Himself prepares our place, 
Harbinger of human race. 

6 Lord, though parted from our sight 
High above yon azure height, 

Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 

C. Wesley, 1739 t. j, 1. » ; v, a, 1 1 ; v, 4 1 . 1 


*57 



2 Who is this that comes in glory, 
With the trump of jubilee*? 

Lord of battles, God of armies, 

He hath gained the victory. 

He who on the cross did suffer, 

He who from the grave arose. 

He has vanquished sin and Satan ; 
He by death has spoiled His foes. 


4 Now our heav’nly Aaron enters, 
With His blood, within the veil; 
Joshua now is come to Canaan, 
And the kings before Him quail; 
Now He plants the tribes of Israel 
In their promised resting-place ; 
Now our great Elijah offers 
Double portion of His grace. 


3 While He raised His hands in blessing, 5 
He was parted from His friends, 

While their eager eyes behold Him, 

He upon the clouds ascends ; 

He who walked with God and pleased Him, 
Preaching truth and doom to come. 

He, our Enoch, is translated, 

To His everlasting home. 

2s8 


Thou hast raised our human nature 
On the clouds to God’s right hand : 
There we sit in heav’nly places. 

There with Thee in glory stand. 

Jesus reigns, adored by angels ; 

Man with God is on the throne ; 
Mighty Lord, in Thine ascension, 

We by faith behold our own. 

C. Wordsworth, i86s 






Hacension 



2 He wlio came to save ns, 

He who bled and died, 
Now is crowned with glory, 
At His Father’s side. 
Never more to snSer, 

Never more to die j 
Jesns, King of glory, 

Is gone up on high. 

All His work, etc. 


3 Pleading for His children 
In that blessed place, 

Calling them to glory, 

Sending them His grace, 

His bright home preparing, 
Faithful ones, for you, 

Jesus ever liveth, 

Ever loveth too. 

All His work, etc. 

F. R. Haresgal, 187* 
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2 Thou art gone up on high,* 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth’s most bitter agony 
To pass unto Thy crown. 

And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 
But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 


3 Thou art gone up on high j 
But Thou shalt come again, 

With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in Thy train. 

Oh, by Thy saving power, 

So make us live and die, 

That we may stand, in that dread hour, 
At Thy right hand on high. 

E. Toke, 1851 
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Ancient of e - ter-nal days; God e - terual, Word m-earnate.'VTboni the heav'iioi iieav li^oUeys. A - men. 



(Or to St. Pancras, 313'! 


2 Ere He raised the lofty mountains, 

Formed the sea, or built the sky, 

Love eternal, free, and boundless, 

Led the Lord of life to die ; 

Lifted up the Prince of princes 
On the throne of Calvary. 

3 Now on these eternal mountains 

Stands the sapphire throne, all bright, 
Where unceasing alleluias 


They upraise, the sons of light : 

Zion’s people tell His praises, 

Victor after hard- won fight. 

4 Bring your harps and bring your incense, 
Sweep the string and pour the lay; 

Let the earth proclaim His wonders, 
King of that celestial day. 

He the Lamb once slain, is worthy, 

Who was dead and lives for aye. 

Job Hapton, 180S Tr. J. M. Neale, iSg* 


ST. PETER'S ^STESTMINSTER 8s, 73. 61. (Second Tune) 


J. Turle, 1S62 






(Or to Benedic Anima, No. 8io) 


2 Jesus comes again in mercy, 4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow, 

When our hearts are bowed with care; Shares alike our hopes and fears ; 
Jesus comes again in answer Jesus comes, whate’er befalls us, 

To an earnest, heartfelt prayer ; G-lads our hearts, and dries our tears j 

Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! Alleluia! 

Comes to save us from despair. Cheering e’en our failing years. 

3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing, 5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant, 

Bringing news of sins forgiven j When the heavens shall pass away j 

Jesus comes in sounds of gladness, Jesus comes again in glory. 

Leading souls redeemed to heaven: Let us then our homage pay. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Alleluia ! Ever singing, 

Now the gate of death is riven. Till the dawn of endless day. 

G. Thring-, 1864 


FENITON COURT 8s, 7s. 61 . (Se.cond TuneJ E. J. Hopkins (1818-1901) 
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Seconb domina 



2 Startled at tlie solemn warning. 

Let the earth-bound soul arise ; 

All the powers of darkness vanish ; 
Christ our Bay-Star mounts the skies. 

3 Lo ! the Lamb, so long expected. 

Comes with pardon down from heaven: 
Let us haste with tears of sorrow, 

One and all to be forgiven. 


4 So when next He shines in glory, 

Wrapping all the earth in fear, 

Not for chastening, but salvation, 
Unto us shall He appear. 

5 Honor, glory, might, dominion, 

To the Father and the Son, 

With the Everlasting Spirit, 

While eternal ages run. 

Latin t c. 5th Cent . ) Tr, E, Caswall, 1849 
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2 Friend who never fails nor grieves ns, 3 Oh, to love and serve Thee better! 
Faithful, tender, constant, kind; From all evil set us free; 

Friend who at all times receives us, Break, Lord, every sinful fetter ; 

' Friend who came the lost to find. Be each thought conformed to Thee : 

Sorrow soothing, Joys enhancing, Looking for Thy bright appearing. 

Loving until hfe shall end ; May our spirits upward tend ; 

Then conferring bliss entrancing, Till no longer doubting, fearing, 

StiU, in heaven, the sinners’ friend. We behold the sinners’ friend. 

Nevvman Hall, 1859 
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2 Still vre wait for Tkine appearing: 
Life and Joy Tby beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears and cheering 
Every poor, benighted heart. 
Come and manifest the favor 


3 Save us in Thy great compassion, 
0 Thou mild, pacific Prince ; 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Give the pardon of our sins. 

By Thine all-restoring merit, 


God hath for our ransomed race 5 Every burdened soul release, 

Come, Thou universal Saviour, Every weary, wandering spirit 

Come and bring the gospel grace. Guide into Thy perfect peace. 

St6s c, Wesley, xru 




2 He is coming-, He is coming, 

Not as once He wandered tlirougli 
All the hostile land of Judah, 

With His followers poor and few ^ 
But with all the holy angels 
Waiting round His judgment-seat, 
And the chosen twelve Apostles 
Sitting crowned at His feet. 


3 He is coming. He is coming, 

Let His lowly first estate. 

And His tender love, so teach us 
That in faith and hope we wait, 
Till in glory eastward burning, 
Our redemption draweth near, 
And we see the sign in heaven 
Of our Judge and Saviour dear. 

C. F. Alexander, 1848 
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2 Praise to Thee for this glad shower, 

Precious drops of latter rain, 

Praise, that hy Thy Spirit^s power 
Thou hast quickened us again; 

That Thy gospel’s priceless treasure 
Now is borne from land to land, 

And that all the Father’s pleasure 
Prospers in Thy piercM hand. 

3 Praise to Thee for saved ones yearning 

O’er the lost and wand’ring throng; 
Praise for voices daily learning 
To upraise the glad new song; 


Praise to Thee for sick ones hasting 
Now to touch Thy garment’s hem; 
Praise for souls beheving, tasting 
AH Thy love has won for them. 

4 Set OUT hearts, 0 Lord, on fire 
With the love of Thy dear name; 
Touch our lips, our souls inspire 
Now to spread abroad Thy fame ; 

Fix our eyes on Thy returning, 

Keeping watch till Thou shalt come, 
Loins well girt, lamps brightly burning ; 
Then, Lord, take Thy servants home. 

,5- SaxaJs G. Stock, 1874 




2 Do thou, my soul, beware, beware lest thou in sleep sink down, 
Lest thou be given o’er to death, and lose the golden crown ; 
But see that thou be sober, with a watchful eye, and thus 
Cry, Holy, holy, holy God, have mercy upon us ! ” 


3 That day, the day of fear, shall come: my soul, slack not thy toil, 

But light thy lamp, and feed it well, and make it bright with oil ; 

Thou knowest not how soon may sound the cry at eventide, 

Behold, the Bridegroom comes ! Arise ! Go forth to meet the Bride ! 


4 Beware, my soul ! take thou good heed lest thou in slumber lie, 

And, like the five, remain without, and knock, and vainly cryj 

But watch, and bear thy lamp undimmed, and Christ shall gird thee on 

His own bright wedding-robe of light, — ^the glory of the Son. 

268 (Greek") Tr. G. Moultrie, 1S64 






2 Tke dead in Christ shall first arise, 
And greet th’ archangel’s warning, 
To meet the Saviour in the sides 
On this auspicious morning: 

No gloomy fears their souls dismay; 
His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet Him. 


3 Far over space, to distant spheres, 

The lightnings are prevailing; 

Th’ ungodh" rise, and all their tears 
And sighs are unavailing ; 

The day of grace is past and gone ; 
They shake before the Judge’s throne, 
All unprepared to meet Him. 


4 Stay, fancy, stay, and close thy wings, 

Eepress thy fiight too daring ; 

One wondrous sight my comfort brings, 

The Judge my nature wearing. 

Beneath His cross I view the Bay 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet Him. 

B. Ringwaldt, 1585, and W, B. CoIIyer, 1812 AU, 

(The above hyron and tune are often erroneously attributed to Luther. — ^The hjrmn is an imitation of the weH-known 
Latin hymn, “Dies irae, dies ilia,” by Thomas of Celano, who died c. 1255) 
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5esu0 Christ the Son 
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2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; 4 Thou art coming; we are waiting 

We shall meet Thee on Thy way, With a hope that cannot fail, 

We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, Asking not the day or hour, 

We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee Besting on Thy word of power. 
All our hearts could never say; Anchored safe within the veil. 

What an anthem that will be Time appointed may be long, 

Ringing out our love to Thee, But the vision must be sure ; 

Pouring out our rapture sweet Certainty shall make us strong. 

At Thine own all-glorious feet. Joyful patience can endure. 


3 Thou art coming; at Thy table 
We are witnesses for this; 

While remembering hearts Thoumeetest 
In communion clearest, sweetest, 

Earnest of our coming bliss, 

Showing not Thy death alone, 

And Thy love exceeding great. 

But Thy coming, and Thy throne. 

All for which we long and wait. 


5 0 the joy to see Thee reigning. 

Thee, my own beloved Lord ; 
Every tongue Thy name confessing, 
Worship, honor, glory, blessing 
Brought to Thee with one accord, 
Thee, my master, and my friend, 
Vindicated and enthroned, 

[Into earth’s remotest end 
Glorified, adored, and owned ! 

270 F. R. Havergal, 1873 




2 Lift up your keadsy rejoice. 

Redemption draweth nigh ; 
Now mount the laden clouds, 
Now flames the darkening sky ; 
The early scattered drops 
Descend with heavy fail, 

And to the waiting earth 
The hidden thunders call. 

3 Lift up your heads, rejoice, 

Redemption draweth nigh j 
Oh, note the varying signs 
Of earth, and air, and sky ; 


The God of glory comes 
In gentleness and might, 

To comfort and alarm, 

To succor and to smite, 

X 

4 He comes, the wide world^'s King ; 

He comes, the true heart’s friend, 
New gladness to begin, 

And ancient wrong to end ; 

He comes, to fill with light 
The weary waiting eye. 

Lift up your heads, rejoice, 
Redemption draweth nigh. 

T. T. Lynch, 1856 





2 Zion hears the watchmen singing, 

Her heart with deep delight is springing, 
She wahes, she rises from her gloom j 
Forth her Bridegroom comes, all-glorious, 
In grace arrayed, by truth victorious. 

Her star is risen, her light is come ; 

All hail. Incarnate Lord, 

Our crown, and our reward ! 

Alleluia ! 

We haste along, in pomp of song, 

And gladsome join the marriage throng. 


3 Lamb of G-od, the heavens adore Thee, 
And men and angels sing before Thee, 
With harp and cymbal’s clearest tone. 
By the pearly gates in wonder 
We stand and swell the voice of thunder, 
That echoes round Thy dazzling throne. 
No vision ever brought, 

No ear hath ever caught, 

Such bliss and joy : 

We raise the song, we swell the throng, 

To praise Thee ages all along. 

27* P. Nicolai, 1579 Tr. C. Winkworth, 1858 
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At mi d-night comes the cry. 
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A-men. 
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2 See that your lamps are burning, 
Replenish them with oil 5 
Look now for your salvation, 

The end of earthly toil. 


The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near ; 

Go meet Him as He cometh, 

With alleluias clear. 

3 Our hope and expectation, 

O Jesus, now appear; 

Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 

O’er this benighted sphere. 

With hearts and hands uplifted, 

We plead, 0 Lord, to see 
The day of earth’s redemption, 

That brings us unto Thee. 

L. Laurenti, 1700 Tr. S. B. Findlater, 1853 


LANCASHIRE 7s, 6s. 81. 


(Second Tune) 


H. Smart, 1836 








2 Gome, for Thy saints still wait; 
Daily ascends their sigh ; 

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come 
Dost Thou not hear the cry? 


5 Come in Thy glorious might, 

Come with the iron rod, 

Scattering Thy foes before Thy face,. 
Most mighty Son of God ! 


3 Come, for creation groans, 

Impatient of Thy stay, 

W orn out with these long years of ill, 
These ages of delay. 


6 Come and make all things new; 
Build up this ruined earth; 
Restore our faded Paradise, 
Creation’s second birth. 


4 Come, for love waxes cold, 7 Come and begin Thy reign 

Its steps are faint and slow ; Of everlasting peace ; 

Faith now is lost in unbelief, Come, take the kingdom to Thyself, 

Hope’s lamp burns dim and low. Great King of righteousness. 

H. Bonar, 1846 
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S. Webbe (1740—1816 j 


Sesus Cbrl6t the Son 

326 HOLLWOOD 8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7 



Second domina 


God ap 


on eartli 


327 STORL 


7 . S, 7, 4, 7 


J. G. C. Storl, 1734 


Bise, my sonl, trom sleep a - wak - ing, Bise, and sing, and watcii, and pray; 


’Tis tliy Sav - ionr, On His bright re - turn - ing way. 


*4 - mm. 


2 0 Tlion long-expected, weary 

Waits my anxious sonl for Thee, 
Life is dark, and earth is dreary, 
Where Thy light I do not see ; 

0 my Saviour, 

“When wilt Thou return to mef 

3 Nearer is my soul’s salvation, 

Spent the night, the day at hand; 
Keep me in my lowly station, 


Watching for Thee, till I stand, 

0 my Saviour, 

In Thy bright, Thy promised land, 

4 With my lamp well trimm’d and burning 
Swift to hear and slow to roam, 
Watching for Thy glad returning 
To restore me to my home. 

Come, my Saviour, 

Thou hast promised: quickly come. 

277 h S. B. Monsell, 1863 








2 Oh, quickly come, great King of all, 

Reign all around ns, and within ; 
Let sin no more our souls enthral. 

Let pain and sorrow die with sin : 
Oh, quickly come ; for Thou alone 
Canst make Thy scattered people one. 

3 Oh, quickly come, true Life of all ; 

For death is mighty all around ; 

On every home his shadows fall, 


On every heart his mark is found : 

Oh, quickly come ; for grief and pain 
Can never cloud Thy glorious reign, 

4 Oh, quickly come, sure Light of all j 
For gloomy night broods o’er our way j 
And weakly souls begin to fall 
With weary watching for the day : 

Oh, quickly come j for round Thy throne 
No eye is blind, no night is known. 

L. Tuttiett, 1854 




Second Comina 


2 Bid the whole earth, responsire now Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 

To the bright world above. Of grace and peace divine: 

Break forth in rapturous strains of joy Be Thine the crown of glory now, 

In mem’ry of Thy love. The palm of victory Thine ! 


EAGLEY C. M. 


(Or to WUtshire, No. 154) 

(Second Tune) 


]. Walch, i860 
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1 Lisbt of tile lone - ly pil - grim’s heart, Star of the com - ing day, 
% Come, bless -ed Lord! let ev - ery shore And an-sweringis - land sing 







1 - rise, and with Thy morn - ing beams Chase all onr griefs a - way. 

The prais-es of Thy roy - al name, And own Thee as their King. A - men. 







2 Alleluia! not as orphans 
Are we left in sorrow nowj 
Alleluia ! He is near us, 

Faith believes, nor questions how. 
Though the cloud from sight received Him, 
When the forty days were o’er. 

Shall our hearts forget His promise, 

I am with you evermore ” ^ 


3 Alleluia ! Bread of heaven. 

Thou on earth our food, our stay ! 
Alleluia ! here the sinful 

Flee to Thee from day to day: 
Intercessor, friend of sinners, 

Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
Where the songs of all the sinless 
Sweep across the crystal sea. 

W. C. Dix, 1866 


331 AUTUMN 8 s, 7 s. 81 . 


L. von Esch, c. 1810 



■Keign anb ilDebiation 


2 For the grandeur of Thy nature, 

Grand beyond a seraph’s thought; 

For the wonders of creation, 

Works with skill and kindness wrought; 

For Thy providence, that governs 

Through Thine empire’s wide domain. 

Wings an angel, guides a sparrow, 

Blessed be Thy gentle reign. 

3 But Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 
Bright, though veiled in darkness long, — 

Thought is poor, and poor expression, — 
Who can sing that wondrous song f 


Brightness of the Father’s glory, 

Shall Thy praise unuttered lie f 
Break, my tongue, such guilty silence ! 
Sing the Lord who came to die. 

4 From the highest throne of glory 
To the cross of deepest woe. 

Thou didst stoop to ransom captives; 

Flow my praise, for ever flow. 
Ee-aseend, immortal Saviour, 

Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne : 
Thence return, and reign forever: 

Be the kingdom all Thine own ! 

IL Rol'inson £1735 — 


332 PARKHURST (St, Hilda) Ss, 7s. SI. J. Barnby, 1S61 





2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on Thee are laid ; 

By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made. 

All Thy people are forgiven 
Through the virtue of Thy blood; 
Opened is the gate of heaven, 

Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 
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3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide; 

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, 
Seated at Thy Father’s side. 

There for sinners Thou art pleading, 
There Thon dost onr place prepare. 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honor, power and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive : 

Loudest praises without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give. 

Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, 
Help to chant Emmanuel’s praise. 

J. Bakewell, 1757— M. Madaur-A. M. Toplady 




2 Crown Him, ye morning stars of liglit, 

Who fixed this floating ball ; 

Now hail the strength of Israel’s naight, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 

3 Crown Him, ye martyrs of your God 

Who from His altar call ; 


The God Incarnate, Man Divine, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 

6 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall. 

Go spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 


Extol the stem of Jesse’s rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 
4 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 
Ye ransomed of the fall, 


7 Let every kindred, every tribe. 
On this terrestrial ball, 

To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all ! 


Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 8 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng 
And crown Him Lord of all! We at His feet may fall, 

5 Hail Him, ye heirs of David’s line, Join in the everlasting song, 

Whom David Lord did call j And crown Him Lord of all! 

E. Perronet, 1779-80 ; J. Rippon, 1787 


CORONATION C. M. 


(Second Tune) 


0. Holden, 1793 
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2 His love^ what mortal thought can reach, 4 

What mortal tongue display } 
Imagination’s utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 Let wonder still with love unite, 5 

And gratitude, and joy ; 

Be Jesus our supreme delight, 

His praise our best employ. 


Dear Lord, while we, adoring, pay 
Our humble thanks to Thee, 

May every heart with rapture say, 

The Saviour died for me. 

Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme 
Fill every heart and tongue, 

Till strangers love Thy charming name, 
And join the sacred song. 
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A. Steele, 1760 






2 Let elders worsMp at His feet, 

The Church adore around, 

With vials full of odors sweet, 

And harps of sweeter sounds 

3 Those are the prayers of all the saints, 

And these the hymns they raise ; 
Jesus is kind to our complaints, 

He loves to hear our praise. 


4 Now to the Lamb that once was slain, 

Be endless blessings paid ; 

Salvation, glory, joy remain 
Forever on Thy head. 

5 Thou hast redeemed our souls with blood, 

Hast set the prisoners free, 

Hast made us kings and priests to God, 
And we shall reign with Thee. 

28s I. Watts, 1709 



3e0U6 Cbn0t the Son 


339 LEEDS C. 


W. Spark, c. 1869 





1 . I KNOW that my Ee - deem - er lives And ev - er prays for 


tok - en of His love He gives, A pledge of lib - er 


2 I find Him lifting up my head j 

He brings salvation near ; 

His presence makes me free indeed, 
And He will soon appear. 

3 He wills that I should holy be : 

What can withstand His will ^ 

The counsel of His grace in me 
He surely shall fulfill. 


4 Jesus, I hang upon Thy word: 

I steadfastly believe 
Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to Thyself receive. 

5 When God is mine, and I am His, 

Of Paradise possessed, 

I taste unutterable bliss 
And everlasting rest. 

C. Wesley, 1742 


BRADFORD (Messiah) C. M. (Second Tune) 


Arr. fr. G. F. Handel, 1741 


A tok - en of His love He gives, A pledge of lib 
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340 ST* MAGNUS (NottmgkLm) 


J. Clarke ' 1670— 1707) 


1 . Jhe Head that once was crown’d with thorns Is crown’d with glo - ry now; 



A roT-al di - a - dem a-dorns The might-y Tic - tor’s brow. A -men. 



2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is His, is His by right, 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
And Heaven’s eternal light. 

3 The joy of all who dwell above, 

The joy of all below, 

To whom He manifests His love 
And grants His name to know. 

4 To them the cross with all its shame, 

With all its grace, is given ; 

'^4.1 BROWN C. M. 


Their name an everlasting name, 

Their joy the joy of heaven. 

5 They suffer with their Lord below, 

They reign with Him above, 

Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

6 The cross He bore is life and health, 

Though shame and death to Him : 
His people’s hopes, His Peoples's wealth 
Their everlasting theme. 

T. Kelly, lis 

W. B. Bradbnry, 1844 


w=r 



The King of glo - ry is gone up 

! A J. J. I ^ -J- 


Un - to His Fa-ther’s side. A- men. 





(Or to St. John’s College, No. 513) 


2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 

To make for us a place, 

That we may be where now Thou art, 
And look upon Thy face, 

3 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds, 

Let Thy dear grace be given, 


That while we wander here below, 

Our treasure be in heaven 5 
4 That where Thou art at God’s right hand, 
Our hope, our love may be : 

Dwell Thou in us, that we may dwell 
For evermore in Thee. 

C. F, Alexander, x8^, i%8 
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Sesus Christ the Son 


342 HAREWOOD 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 S. S. Wesley (1810—1876) 
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2 He left His starry crown, 

And laid His robes aside } 

On wings of love came down, 

And 'wept, and bled, and died : 
What He endured, oh who can tell, 

To save our souls from death and hell? 


3 From the dark grave He rose, 

The mansion of the dead ,* 

And thence His mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led ; 

Up through the sky the Conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour, G-od. 


4 Jesus, we ne’er can pay 

The debt we owe Thy love j 
Yet tell us how we may 
Our gratitude approve : 

Our hearts, our all, to Thee we give ; 

The gift, though small, do Thou receive ! 
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S. Stennett, 1787 




{Or to Darspall, No# 730) 


2 Jesus the Savioui* reigns, 3 He sits at G-od’s riglit hand, 

The God of truth and love : Till all His foes submit, 

When He had purged our stains, And bow to His command, 

He took His seat above. And fall beneath His feet, 

Lift up your heart j lift up your voice ; Lift up your heart ; lift up your voice ; 

Eejoiee! again I say, rejoice! Eejoice! again I say, rejoice! 

4 Eejoice in glorious hope# 

Jesus the Judge shall come, 

And take His servants up 
To their eternal home. 

We soon shall hear th’ archangePs voice; 

The trump of God shall sound; — Eejoiee! 

C. Wesley, 1744 J. Taylor, jto 


(Composed by Handel for this hymn; and in the form here given) 
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Jesus (tbcist tbe Son 

344 PRESCOTT S, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7 r. Stewart, 1868 
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See, He sits on yon - der throne: Je - sus rules the world a-lone. A-men, 



2 King of glory, reign forever! 

Thine an everlasting crown ; 

'Nothing from Thy love shall sever 
Those whom Thou hast made Thine own — 
lappy objects of Thy gi*ace, 

)estined to behold Thy face! 


3 Saviour, hasten Thine appearing ; 

Bring, oh, bring the glorious day 
When, the awful summons hearing, 
Heaven and earth shall pass away ; 
Then, with golden harps, we’ll sing, 
G-lory, glory to our King ! ” 

T. Kelly, 1804 


345 HARWELL 8 , 7, 8, 7, 7, 7 With Refrain L. Mason, 1840 
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Glorious in the garb He wears, 
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TReign anb flDebiation 


"Re frailly 



Glorioas in tiie spoils He bears I A1 - le - In -ia 


• • 


: A1 - le - lu - ia ! Ai - le - la - ia ! A - men. A • 

Jj-i. JLJ- ^ 


Glorious in tbe spoils He bears? 

2 ’T is the Saviour, now victorious, 

Travelling onward in His might; 

’T is the Saviour ; oh how glorious, 

To His people is the sight! 

Satan conquered, and the grave, 

Jesus now is strong to save. — i?e/. 

3 Why that blood His raiment staining? 

’Tis the blood of many slain; 

Of His foes there ’s none remaining, 


None the contest to maintain : 

Fallen they are, no more to rise ; 

All their glory prostrate lies. — "Ref, 

4 Mighty Victor, reign for ever, 

Wear the crown so dearly won; 

Never shall Thy people, never, 

Cease to sing what Thou hast done ; 
Thou hast fought Thy people's foes : 

Thou hast healed Thv" people’s woes. — Ref. 

T. Kelly, 1809 


ALLEN 6 , 6 , 4, 6 , 6 , 6 , 4 


E. Prout, 1S65 





I y I 1 I 1 * r 1 1 1 . I . i I > i •f' 

name a-dore,Wlioallour sorrowsbore; Andsaintscry ev-ermore,“WorthytheLambrA-m€7i. 

1 A J J J ■ I A J 1.2:?: iiJ J. I I 



(Or to St. Austin, No. 15) 


2 AH they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praising His name : 

We who have felt His blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 

Spread His dear name abroad ; 
Worthy the Lamb ! 

3 Join all the human race 
Our Lord and God to bless, 

Praise ye His name : 

In Him we will rejoice, 

*91 


Making a cheerful noise, 

And say with heart and voice, 

“ Worthy the Lamb ! ” 

4 Though we must change our place. 
Our souls shall never cease 
Praising His name : 

To Him we ’ll tribute bring, 

Laud Him, oUr gracious King, 
And, without ceasing, sing, 
“Worthy the Lamb ! ” 


J. AUten, X76S 




Of Thy gifts at Pen - te 


Voices in Unison, rail. 


Ho - ly heaY-enly Love. A - men. 


2 Love IS kind, and snfEers long, 

Love is meek, and thinks no wrong. 
Love than death itself more strong ; 

Therefore, give ns Love. 

3 Prophecy will fade away. 

Melting in the light of day ; 

Love will ever with ns stay; 

Therefore, give ns Love. 

4 Faith will vanish into sight ; 

Hope be emptied in delight; 

148 NOX PR.^CESSIT C. M. 


Love in heaven will shine more bright; 
Therefore, give ns Love. 

5 Faith and Hope and Love we see, 
Joining hand in hand, agree, 

But the greatest of the three, 

And the best, is Love. 

6 From the overshadowing 

Of Thy gold and silver wing, 

Shed on ns who to Thee sing, 

Holy heavenly Love. 

C. Wordsworth, iS6s 

J. B. Calkin, 1875 


1. Spib - it di-vine, at - tend onr prayTs, And make this house Thy home; 


2 Come as the fire, and pnrge onr hearts 

Like sacrificial flame ; 

Let onr whole sonl an offering be 
To onr Redeemer’s name. 

3 Come as the dove, and spread Thy wings 

The wings of peaceful love ; 


^ j I I ^ I ^ 

And let Thy Church on earth become 
Blest as the Church above. 

4 Spirit divine, attend onr prayers ; 
Make a lost world Thy home ; ■ 
Descend with all Thy gracious pow’rs, 
Oh come, great Spirit, come ! 







tTbe Ibol^ 6b09t 

349 MORMNGTON S. M. Earl of Mornington, 1760 



2 Eevive onr drooping faith, 


4 ’T is Thine to cleanse the heart, 


Our doubts and fears remove, 


To sanctify the soul, 


And kindle in our- breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 


To pour fresh life on every part, 
And new create the whole. 


3 Convince us of our sin ; 


5 Dwell therefore in our hearts ,* 


Then lead to Jesus’ blood; Our minds from bondage free ; 

And to our wondering view reveal Then shall we know, and praise, and 

The secret love of God. The Father, Son. and Thee. [love 

J. Hart, 1739 .rtf//. A. M. Topiady, *776 


350 BUDDINGTON S. M. H. G. Trembath (1845-) 



2 We meet with one accord 4 Spirit of light, explore, 

In our appointed place, And chase our gloom away, 

And wait the promise of our Lord, With lustre shining more and more 

The Spirit of all grace. Unto the perfect day. 

3 The young, the old, inspire 5 Spirit of Truth, be Thou, 

With wisdom from above ; In life and death, our guide ; 

And give us hearts and tongues of fire 0 Spirit of Adoption, now 
To pray, and praise, and love. May we be sanctified ! 

^ * J, Mon^omery, 1S19 
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2 To Thee, whose faithful love had place 
In God’s great covenant of grace, 

Sing we Alleluia! 


4 To Thee, whose faithful pow’r doth heal, 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

5 To Thee, whose faithful truth is shown 
By every promise made our own. 

Sing we Alleluia! 

6 To Thee, our teacher and our friend, 
Our faithful leader to the end, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

7 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down, 

Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 


3 To Thee, whose faithful voice doth win g To Thee, who art with God the Son 
The wandering from the ways of sin. And God the Father ever One, 

Sing we Alleluia! Sing we Alleluia ! 

F. R. Harergal, 187a 


352 SOLITUDE (Downes) 7s. L. T. Downes, 1851 



2 Holy Ghost, with power divine. 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine 5 
Long has' sin, without control, 
Held dominion o’er my soul- 

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 

Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 


Bid my many woes depart, 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit, all divine. 

Dwell within this heart of mine, 

Cast down every idol-throne ; 

Reign supreme, and reign alone. 

A. Reed, 1817 


«94 



^be Ibol^ <5bo0t 

353 VENI^ SANCTE SPIRITUS 73. 61 . J* H. Kneclit (1752 — 1S17) 



3 Light immortal. Light divine. 

Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, 

And our inmost being fill : 

If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Nothing pure in man will stay, 

All Ms good is turned to ill. 

4 Thon, on those who evermore 

2 Thou of all consolei^ best, Thee confess, and Thee adore, 

Thou, the soul’s delightsome g'uest, sevenfold gifts descend; 

Dost refresMng peace bestow ; Grive them comfort when they die ; 

Thou, in toil, art comfort sweet, Give them life with Thee on high ; 

Pleasant coolness in the heat. Give them joys that never end. 

Solace in the midst of woe. Robert n. of France Tr. E. Caswall. 1849 


LIGHT 7s. 61 . f Second Tltne^ Arr. by Arthur Sullivan (1S42-1900) 






2 Great Paraclete!, to Thee we cry: 

0 highest gift of God most high ! 

0 fount of life ! 0 fire of love I 
And sweet anointing from above ! 

3 Onr senses touch with light and firej 
Our hearts with charity inspire ; 

And with endurance from on high 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 


1 I i ‘ ‘ ( I r 

4 Far back our enemy repel, 

And let Thy peace within us dwell j 
So may we, having Thee for guide, 
Turn from each hurtful thing aside. 

5 0 may Thy grace on us bestow 
The Father and the Son to know, 
And evermore to hold confessed 
Thyself of each the Spirit blest. 

Anon. (Latin loth Cent.) Tr. E. Caswrall, 1849 




Zbe Ibol^ (Bbost 

356 ANGELS SONG L. M. 0. Gibbons 1583—1625 ' 
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2 Come, fill our hearts with in'ward strength ; 3 Now to the God whose power can. do 
Make our enlarged souls possess, More tlian our tliouglits or wisbes know. 

And learn tlie iieiglit and breadth and length Be everlasting honors done, ^ 

Of Thine unmeasurable grace. By all the church, through Christ His Son. 

^ L Watts, iro9 


357 ST. CRISPIN L. M. G. J. Elvey (1816-18931^ 
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2 Oh, grant us light, that we may see 

Where error lurks in human lore, 
And turn our doubting minds to Thee, 
And love Thy simple word the more. 

3 Oh, grant us light, that we may learn 

How dead is life from Thee apart, 
How sure is joy for all who turn 
To Thee an undivided heart. 


4 Oh, grant us light, in grief and pain, 

To lift our burdened hearts above, 
And count the very cross a gain, 

And bless our Father^s hidden love. 

5 Oh, grant us light, when, soon or late, 

All earthly scenes shall pass away, 

In Thee to find the open gate 
To deathless home and endless day. 

L. Tuttiett, 1864 
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Be Thou our guardian, Thou our guide, O’er 

J-Ji Jrjj J J 


111 I r 1 I I r 

ev-ery thought and step pre-side. A - men. 

-ij P-i J A. J. 


2 The light of truth to us display, 

That "we may know and choose our way; 
Plant holy fear within each heart, 4 

That we from God may ne’er depart. 

3 Lead us to Christ, the living way. 

Nor let us from His pastures stray; 


359 


CAPETOWN 7t 7, 7, 5 


T— I TOI 1 ; " 1 C-T — I 

Lead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God. 
Lead us to God; our final rest, 

In His enjoyment to be blest; 

Lead us to heaven, the seat of bliss, 
Where pleasure in perfection is. 

S. Browne, 1720 

F. Filitz (1804—1876) 



2 We are sinful, cleanse us, Lord; 
Sick and faint, Thy strength afford; 
Lost, until by Thee restored, 

Comforter divine. 

3 Like the dew Thy peace distil ; 
Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
Things of Christ unfolding still. 

Comforter divine. 

4 With us, for us, intercede, 

And with voiceless groanings plead 


Our unutterable need, 

Comforter divine. 

5 In us, “Abba, Father,” cry ; 
Earnest- of the bliss on high. 

Seal of immortality. 

Comforter divine. 

6 Search for us the depths of God ; 
Upwards, by the starry road, 
Bear us to Thy high abode. 

Comforter divine. 
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G. Rawson, 1853 






^Tbe Ibol^ 6bo6t 



1. Gee - a - TOB Spir-it, by whose aid The world’s foun-da-tions first were laid, 



2 0 Source of uncreated light, 

The Father’s promised Paraclete! 
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 

Our hearts with heavenly love inspire,* 
Come, and Thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify us while we sing. 


3 Plenteous of grace, come from on high, 
Rich in Thy sevenfold energy ; 

Make us eternal truths receive, 

And practise all that we believe ; 

Give us Thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by Thee. 


4 Immortal honor, endless fame, 

Attend the Almighty Father’s Name ; 

The Saviour Son be glorified, 

Who for lost man’s redemption died ; 

And equal adoration be 
Eternal Paraclete, to Thee. 

Tr. J. Dryden, 1693 AU. aiid A A 
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^be Ibol^ 6 b 06 t 

361 ST. TIMOTHY c. M. H. W. Baker, 1874 Har. by W. H. Monk 



1.0 Ho - LY Ghost, Thy peo - pie bless, Who long to feel Thy might 



2 To Thee we bring, who art the Lord, Give life and order, light and love, 

Ourselves to be Thy throne 5 Where now is death or sleep. 

Let every thought, and deed, and word 4 (j^eat gift of our ascended King, 

Thy pure domimon own. His saving truth reveal ; 

3 Life-giving Spirit, o’er us move, Our tongues inspire His praise to sing, 

As on the formless deep 5 Our hearts His love to feel. 

H. W. BaKer, 1874 



2 Dost Thou not dwell in all the saints, 

And seal the heirs of heaven*? 

When wilt Thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 

In the Redeemer’s blood, 


And bear Thy witness with my heart 
That I am born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of His love, 

The pledge of joys to come; 

And Thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home. 


I. Watts, 1709 



2 But wlien He came tlie second time, The trump that angels quake to hear. 

He came in power and love ; Thrilled from the deep, dark cloud ; 


Softer than gale at morning prime, 5 So, when the Spirit of our God 
Hovered His holy Dove. Came down His dock to find, 

3 The fires, that rushed on Sinai down A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
In sudden torrents dread, A rushing mighty wind. 

Now gently light, a glorious crown, 6 Come, Lord, come wisdom, love and powV, 
On every sainted head. Open our ears to hear; 


4 And, as on Israel’s awe-struck ear Let us not miss th’ accepted hour; 

The voice exceeding loud, Save, Lord, bv love or fear. 



I i i ! i « 1 « i I i ' « r 1 r 

2 Look, how we grovel here below, 4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 

Fond of these trifling toys: At this poor, dying rate! 


Our souls can neither fly nor go Our love so faint, so cold, to Thee, 

To reach eternal joys. And Thine to ns so great! 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

In vain we strive to rise: With all Thy quickening powers; 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 

Amd our devotion dies. And that shall kindle ours. 

I. Watts, 1707 
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2 Come, tenderest Friend and best, 
Our most delightful guest, 

With soothing power : 

Rest, which the weary know ; 
Shade, ’mid the noontide glow j 
Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow; 
Cheer us this hour. 

3 Come, Light, serene and still, 

Our inmost bosoms fill, 

Dwell in each breast j 
We know no dawn but Thine, 
Send forth Thy beams divine. 

On our dark souls to shine, 

And make us blest. 


‘ 1 ( i I ■ 

4 Exalt our low desires, 

Extinguish passion’s fires, , 

Heal every wound ; 

Our stubborn spirits bend, 

Our icy coldness end, 

Our devious steps attend, 

While heavenward bound. 

5 Come, all the faithful bless ; 

Let all who Christ confess, 

His praise employ; 

Grive virtue’s rich reward, 
Victorious death accord, 

And, with our glorious Lord, 
Eternal joy. 

Latin (13th Cent ) TV. R. Palmer, 1858 








2 Tbon wlio didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 
Healing and sight, 

Health to the sick in mind. 

Sight to the inly blind, 

Oh, now, to all mankind, 
liet there be light! 
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3 Spirit of troth and lore, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight; 

Move on the waters’ face 
Spreading the beams of grace, 

And, in earth’s darkest place, 

Let there be light! 

4 Holy and blessed Three, 

Glorions Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might ; 

Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Rolling in MIest pride, 

Through the world, far and wide, 
Let there be light ! 

J. Marriott, c. 1813 






(Or to Aurelia, No. 633 Or to Chenies, No. 117) 


2 The Church from her dear Master 

Received the gift divine, 

. And still that light she lifteth 
O^er all the earth to shine. 

It is the golden casket 
Where gems of truth are stored, 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 
Of Christ, the living Word. 

3 It floateth like a banner 

Before God’s host unfurled; 

It shineth like a beacon 
Above the darkling world ; 


It is the chart and compass 
That o’er life’s surging sea, 

’Mid mists and rocks and quicksands, 
Still guides, 0 Christ, to Thee. 

4 Oh, make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 
A lamp of purest gold, 

To bear before the nations 
Thy true light as of old; 

0 teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
By this their path to trace, 

Till, clouds and darkness ended. 
They see Thee face to face. 

W. W. How, 1867 
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2 Tell tliem how the Father’s will Spread, till from its dreary night 

Made the world, and keeps it still; All the world awakes to light. 


How He sent His Son to save 
Ail wlio help and comfort crave. 

3 Word of life, most pure and strong, 
Lo, for Thee the nations long: 


4 Lord of harvest, let there he 
Joy and strength to work for Thee 5 
Let the nations, far and near, 

See Thy light, and learn Thy fear. 

J. F. Balmmaier, 1&3 TV. C. Winkworlii, 185S 
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2 The sun with royal splendor 

Goes forth to chant Thy praise 5 
And moonbeams soft and tender 
Their gentler anthem raise : 

O’er ev’ry tribe and nation 
That music strange is poured; 
The song of all creation 
To Thee, creation’s Lord. 

3 How perfect, just, and holy 

The precepts Thou hast given ! 
Still making wise the lowly, 

They lift the thoughts to heaven ; 
How pure, how soul-restoring 
Thy gospel’s heavenly ray, 

A brighter radiance pouring 
Than noon of brightest day ! 

4 Thy statutes, Lord, with gladness 

Rejoice the humble heart; 

And guilty fear and sadness 
From contrite souls depart : 


Thy word hath richer treasure 
Than dwells within the mine, 

And sweetness beyond measure 
Attends Thy voice divine. 

5 Oh who can make confession 

Of every secret sin ; 

Or keep from all transgression 
His spirit pure within 
But let me never boldly 

From Thy commands depart, 

Or render to Thee coldly 
The service of my heart. 

6 All heaven on high rejoices 

To do its Maker’s will ; 

The stars with solemn voices 
Resound Thy praises still : 

So let my whole behaviour, 

Thoughts, words, and actions be, 

O Lord, my strength, my Saviour, 
One ceaseless song to Thee. 

T. R. Birks. 1874 
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2 See the rivers four that gladden 
With their streams the better Eden, 
Planted by our Saviour dear : 
Christ the fountain, these the waters ; 
Brink, 0 Zion’s sons and daughters, 
Brink, and find salvation here. 


3 Here our souls, by Jesus sated, 

More and more shall be translated 
Earth’s temptations far above : 
Freed from sin’s abhorred dominion, 
Soaring on angelic pinion, 

They shall reach the source of love. 


4 Then shall thanks and praise ascending, 

For Thy mercies without ending, 

Else to Thee, 0 Saviour blest: 

With Thy gracious aid defend us; 

Let Thy guiding light attend us ; 

Bring us to Thy place of rest. 

Adam of St. Victrar, X153 Tr. R. Campbell, 1850 
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2 Here may the wretched sons of want, 

Exhaustless riches find ; 

Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around j 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

372 ORTONVILLE C. M. 


4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou for ever near ; 

Teach me to love Thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 

A. Steele, 1760 
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Majestic like the sun; 

It gives a light to every age ; 

It gives, but borrows none. 

3 The hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and beat; 

His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 
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4 Let everlasting thanks be Thine, 

For such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 

5 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of Him I love. 

Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

W, Cowper, 177* 




2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, 

True manna from on high ; 

Our guide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky: 

3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 

Or radiant cloud by day ; 

When waves would Vhelm our tossing 
Our anchor and our stay : [bark, 


4 Word of the ever- living God, 

WOl of His glorious Son ; 

Without Thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won f 

5 Lord, grant us all aright to learn 

The wisdom it imparts ; 

And to its heavenly teaching turn, 
With simple, childlike hearts. 

309 B. Barton:* 1897 




2 The g“lorious sky, embraeing all, 

Is like the Maker’s love, 

Wherewith encompassed great and small 
In peace and order move. 

The moon above, the church below, 

A wondrous race they run j 
But all their radiance, all their glow, 
Each borrows of its sun. 


4 One Name above all glorious names, 
With its ten thousand tongues. 
The everlasting sea proclaims. 
Echoing angelic songs. 

The raging fire, the roaring wind, 
Thy boundless power display; 

But in the gentler breeze we find 
The Spirit’s viewless way. 


3 The Saviour lends the light and heat 
That crowns His holy hill; 

The saints, like stars, around His seat 
Perform their courses still. 

The dew of heaven is like Thy grace, 
It steals in silence down ; 

But, where it lights, the favored place 
By richest fruits is known. 


5 Two worlds are ours : ’tis only sin 
Forbids us to descry 
The mystic heaven and earth within, 
Plain as the sea and sky. 

Thou, who hast given me eyes to see 
And love this sight so fair, 

Give me a heart to find out Thee 
And read Thee everywhere. 
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J. Keble, 1827 
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2 Here, sinners of a humble frame 4 Here, faith reveals, to mortal ej-es. 

May taste His grace, and learn His name; A brighter world beyond the skies; 

May read, in characters of blood. Here, shines the light which guides our way 

The wisdom, power, and grace of God. From earth to realms of endless day. 

3 The prisoner here may break his chains; 0 Oh, grant us grace. Almighty Lord! 

The weary rest from all his pains ; To read and mark Thy Holy Word, 

The captive feel his bondage cease, Its truths with meekness to receive. 

The mourner find the wav of peace. * And by its holy precepts live. 

B. Beddotne, irE,- Alt. T- Cotterill, iSig 
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2 When our foes are near us, 
Then Thy word doth cheer us ; 
Word of consoiatioBj 
Message of salvation. 

3 When the storms are o’er us, 
And dark clouds before us, 


Then its light directeth, 

And our way protecteth. 

4 WTio can tell the pleasure, 

Who recount the treasure, 

By Thy word imparted 
To the simple-hearted ! 

5 Word of mercy, giving 
Succor to the livings 
Word of life, supplying 
Comfort to the dying! 

6 Oh, that we, discerning 
Its most holy learning, 

Lord, may love and fear Thee! 
Evermore be near Thee ! 

H. W. Baker» iSfi* 



2 “ Come unto Me, dear children, 

And I will give you light.” 

0 loving voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to cheer the night. 
Our hearts were filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way 5 
But He has brought us gladness 
And songs at break of day. 

3 Come unto Me, ye weary. 

And I will give you life.” 

0 cheering voice of Jesus, 

Which comes to aid our strife. 


The foe is stern and eager. 

The fight is fierce and long 5 
But Thou hast made us mighty 
And stronger than the strong. 

4 ^^And whosoever cometh 
I will not cast him out.” 

0 welcome voice of Jesus, 

Which drives away our doubt, 
Which calls us, very sinners. 
Unworthy though we be 
Of love so free and boundless. 

To come, dear Lord, to Thee. 


W. C. Dix, 1867 


COME UNTO ME 7s, 6s. 81 . (Second Tune) J. B. Dykes, 1875 







Invitation 




2 Take up thy cross j let not its weight Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; To sare thy soul from death and hell. 

His strength, shall bear thy spirit up, 4 Take up thy cross and follow Christ, 
Andbraeethyheart,andnerrethinearrQ. Nor think till death to lay it down; 

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame ; For only he who bears the cross 

Nor let thy foolish pride rebel; May hope to wear the glorious crown. 



Shall life's swift passing years all fly, And still my soul in slum-ber lie? A -men, 

J > J J J ! I N I 1 J , J J J ^ 



I God calling yet! shall I not rise? 4 God calling yet! and shall I give 


Can I His loving voice despise, No heed, hut still in bondage live? 

And basely His kind care repay ? I wait, but He does not forsake ; 

He calls me still; can I delay? He calls me still : my heart, awake! 

\ God calling yet! and shall He knock, 5 God calling yet! I cannot stay; 

And I my heart the closer lock? My heart I yield without delay. 

He still is waiting to receive, Vain world, farewell, from thee I part ; 

And shall I dare His Spirit grieve? The voice of God hath reached my heart. 

3^4 G. Tersteegen, 1735 Tr, S. B. Findlater. 1855 
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2 Let him that heareth, say 

To all about him, “ Come 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the fountain, come. 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 

0 let him freely come, 


And freely drink the stream of life : 
’Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo, Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, “I quickly eomeC’ 

Lord, even so; I wait Thine hour; 
Jesus, my Sa'^uour, come. 

H. U. Onderdonk, iSs 5 
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L. G. Hayne, 1S63 
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2 0 soul, bowed down with harrowing care, 
Hast thou no thought for heaven to spare? 
From earthly toils lift up thine eye; 
Behold, the Master passeth by ! 

3 One heard Him calling long ago, 

And straightway left all things below, 
Counting his earthly gain as loss 
For Jesus and His blessed cross 




4 That Follow Me” his faithful ear 
Seemed every day afresh to hear ; 

Its echoes stirred his spirit still. 

And fired his hope, and nerved his will. 

5 God gently calls us every day: 

Why should we then our bliss delay ? 
Thou, Lord, e’en now art calling me,— - 
I will leave all, and follow Thee. 

W. W. How ! verses 4 , S. alt. fr. T. Ken. 17=1) 





poor sin - ner, lov’st thou Me ? A- men. 
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2 “I delivered thee when bound, 

And, when bleeding, healed thy wound, 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turn’d thy darkness into light. 

3 Can a woman’s tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare'? 

Yes, she may forgetful be j 

Yet will I remember thee. 

4 Mine is an unchanging love, 

Higher than the heights above, 


Deeper than the depths beneath, 

Free and faithful, strong as death. 

6 Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done j 
Partner *of My Throne shalt be : 

Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me ? ” 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 

That my love is weak and faint j 
Yet I love Thee and adore ; 

Oh, for grace to love Thee more ! 

W. Cowper, 1768 
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BLUMENTHAL 7s. 81. 


J. Blumenthal, 1S47 
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2 Sinners, turn! Why will ye die! 
God your Saviour asks you why, 
God, who did your souls retrieve, 
God, who died that ye might live. 
Will ye let Him die in vain, 
Crucify the Lord again! 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will ye slight His grace and die ? 


3 Sinners, turn! Why will ye die! 
God, the Spirit, asks you why, 

God, who all your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace His love. 

Wni you not the grace receive f 
Will you still refuse to live! 

Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will ye grieve your God and diet 

C. Wesk-y» 1741 
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llnvitation 


H. W. Baker, 1861 
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art thou Ian - guid, Art thou sore dis - trest? 


2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my guide f 
In His feet and hands are wound-prints, 
And His side.” 

3 Is there diadem, as monarch, 

That His brow adorns ^ 

“Yea, a crown, in very surety, 

But of thorns.” 

4 If I find Him, if I follow, 

What His guerdon herel 
“ Many a sorrow, many a labor, 

Many a tear.” 


BULLINGER 8 , 5, 8 , 


5 If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last ? 

, “ Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 

Jordan passed.” 

6 If I ask Him to receive me, 

Will He say me nay ^ 

“ Not till earth and not till heaven 
Pass away.” 

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 

Is He sure to bless ^ 

“ Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes.” 

J. M. Neale, 1862 


(Second Tune) 


E. W. Bullinger, 1877 
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2 Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest dainties stored ; 
To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 
Yet again a child confessed, 

Never from His house to roam : 
Come and welcome, sinner, come !” 


3 “Soon the days of life shall end; 
Lo, I come, your Saviour, friend, 
Safe your spirit to convey 
To the realms of endless day, 

Up to My eternal home : 

Come and welcome, sinner, come 

T. Haweis, 






2 To-day Thy gate is open, 

And all who enter in 
Shall find a Father’s welcome, 
And pardon for their sin. 
The past shall be forgotten, 

A present joy be given, 

A future grace be promised, 

A glorious crown in heaven. 

3 To-day our Father calls us, 

His Holy Spirit waits ; 

His blessed angels gather 
Around the heavenly gates. 


No q[uestioa will be asked us 
How often we have come ; 
Although we oft have wandered, 

It is our Father’s home. 

4 0 aU-embracing mercy! 

0 eyer-open door! 

What should we do without Thee 
When heart and eye run o’er? 
When all things seem against us, 

To drive us to despair, 

We know one gate is open, 

One ear will hear our prayer. 

O. Allen, 1862 
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(Or to Union Square, No. 480 Or to To-day, opposite) 


2 0 shouldst Thou from us, fallen, 
Withhold Thy grace to guide, 
Forever we should wander 
From Thee, and peace, aside ; 
But Thou to spirits contrite 
Dost light and life impart, 

That man may learn to serve Thee, 
With thankful, joyous heart. 

21 


3 Our souls — on Thee we cast them, 
Our only refuge Thou ! 

Thy cheering words revive us, 
When pressed with grief we bow : 
Thou bear’st the trusting spirit 
Upon Thy loving breast, 

And givest all Thy ransomed 
A sweet, unending rest. 










Sawation 

HURSTLEIGH ys- 61, (Tkh'd Tiinf.) 


H, Le.'.lie ^1822 — ^iSq6) 
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Let the va - ter and the blood, From XhT riv - er 


side which dowed. 


Be of sin the don - hie cure, Cleanse me from its giiiit and power, xi-mm* 


2 Not the labors of my hands 
Gan fulfill Thy law’s demands ; 
Gould my zeal no respite know, 
Gould my tears forever flow, 

All for sin could not atone ; 

Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring j 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 

TOPLADY 7s. 61 < 
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Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 

Foul, I to the fountain fly : 

Wash me, Saviour, or I die? 

4 While I draw this fleeting breathy 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 

See Thee on Thy judgment throne; 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee ! 

A. M. Tcplady, 1776 

TuneJ T. Hastinss, i8:;o 


1. Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee; 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood. From Thy riv 


en side which flow^ed, 



Be of sin the dou-ble cure, Cleanse me from its guilt and power. A - men 





2 Behold the Lamb of God ! 

Into the sacred flood 
Of Thy most precious blood 
My soul I cast ; 

Wash me and make me clean within, 
And keep me pure from every sin, 
Till life be past. 


3 Behold the Lamb of God ! 

All hail, incarnate Word, 

Thou everlasting Lord, 

Saviour most blest j 
Fill us with love that never faints, 
Grant us, with all Thy blessed saints. 
Eternal rest. 


4 Behold the Lamb of God ! 

Worthy is He alone 
That sitteth on the throne 
Of God above ; 

One with the Ancient of all days. 
One with the Comforter in praise, 
All light and love. 

M. Bridges, 1848 
324 



2 Eemember Thy pure word of grace, 

Eememher Calvary ; 

Eemember all Thy dying groans, 

And then remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God, 

I yield myself to Thee ; 

While Thou art sitting on Thy throne, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 


4 Lord, I am guilty, I am vile, 

But Thy salvation’s free ^ 

Then in Thine all-abounding grace, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

5 And when I close my eyes in death, 

When creature-helps all fiee, 

Then, 0 my dear Eedeemer God, 

I pray, remember me. 

R. Burnham, itSj 





(Or to Ravensboume, opposite) 


2 The spirits that surround Thy throne 
May bear the burning bliss 3 
But that is surely theirs alone, 

Since they have never, never kno'wn 
A fallen world like this. 


3 Oh, how shall I, whose native sphere 
Is dark, whose mind is dim, 

Before the Ineffable appear, 

And on my naked spirit bear 
The uncreated beam ? 


4 There is a way for man to rise 
To that sublime abode, — . 
An offering and a sacrifice, 

A Holy Spirit’s energies, 

An advocate with God. 


5 These, these prepare us for the sight 
Of holiness above : 

The sons of ignorance and night 
May dwell in the eternal Light, 
Through the eternal Love. 
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T. Binney, 1826 




- i- 


2 Behold the ark of God, 

3 There safe thou shalt abide, 

Behold the open door : 

There sweet shall be thy rest, 

Hasten to gain that dear abode, 

And every longing satisfied, 

And rove, my soul, no more. 

With full salvation blest. 

W. A. MiiWenbc:^^, 1S26 

[QG RAVENSBOURNE S, 6, 8, 8, 6 

F. C. Maker ( 1844 -) 


imi 


1 i ^ 1 u i ' M I i "T ^ I J ^ 

with his foe» The cross of pain, the cup of woe. And Thine the vic4o - ry. 


A^men. 


2 How came the everlasting Son, 

The Lord of life, to die ? 

Why didst Thou meet the tempter^s 
power, 

Why, Jesus, in Thy d}dng hour, 
Endure such agony ! 

3 To save us hy Thy precious blood, 

To make us one in Thee, 


r r ‘ ^ ' 

That ours might be Thy perfect life, 

Thy thorny crown, Thy cross, Thy strife, 
And ours the victory. 

4 Oh, make us worthy, gracious Lord, 

Of all Thy love to be ; 

To Thy blest will our wills incline, 

That unto death we may be Thine, 

And ever live in Thee. 

Mrs. C. E»-May, xS6i 
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2 Thy cross, not mine, 0 Christ, 

Has borne the awful load 
Of sins, that none in heaven 
Or earth could bear but God. 

To whom, save Thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee ^ 

3 Thy death, not mine, 0 Christ, 

Has paid the ransom due; 

Ten thousand deaths lihe mine 


Would have been all too few. 

To whom, save Thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee ? 

4 Thy righteousness, 0 Christ, 

Alone can cover me ; 

No righteousness avails 
Save that which is of Thee. 

To whom, save Thee, who canst alone 
For sin atone, Lord, shall I flee 1 

H. Bonar, 1857 


CROFT^S I48TH 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 


W. Croft, 1700 
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2 Jesus^ our gi*eat Higli-Priei>t, 
Hath full atonement made ; 

Ye weary spirits, rest, 

Ye mournful souls, be glad: 

The year of Jubilee is eome; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


3 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb : 
Redemption by His blood 
Throughout the world proclaim. 
The year of Jubilee is come; 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

C. Wesley, 


LENOX 6.6,6,6,S,S 


(Second Tune) 


L. Edson, 1782 





Salvation 



2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 

And there have I, as vile as he, 
Wash’d all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious 

blood 

Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin uq more. 


4 E’er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Eedeeming love has been my theme. 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

I ’ll sing Thy power to- save, 

When this poor, lisping, stammering 
tongue 

Lies silent in the grave. 

W. Cowper, 1771 





\ i v' i : 

2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry, There danger never, never harms, 

Pursued by foes, I come ; There death itself is gain. 


A sinner, save me, or I die, 4 And when I stand before Thy Throne, 

An outcast, take me home. And all Thy glories see, 

3 Once safe in Thine almighty arms, Still be my righteousness alone 

Let storms come on amain; To hide myself in Thee. 

E. H. Bickersteth, iSs» 


401 BRADFIELD C. J. B. Calkin, 1872 



2 Such was Thy grace, that for our sake Kor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height 
Thou didst from heaven come down, Thy saints and Thee can part. 


With us of flesh and blood partake, 5 Oh, teach us, Lord, to know and own 


In all our misery, one. 


This wondrous mystery, 


3 Our sins, onr guilt, in love divine, 
Confessed and borne by Thee ; 

The gall, the curse, the wrath, were Thine, 
To set Thy members free. 

4 Ascended now, in glory bright, 

Still one with ns Thon art; 


That Thou with ns art truly one, 

And we are one with Thee. 

6 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day, 
When, seated on Thy throne, 

Thou shalt to wondering worlds display 
That Thou with us art one, 
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J. G. Deck, 





Ipenitence anb Confession 


402 BLENDEN C, M. 81 . C. E. Kettle (1833—) 



2 We need not to confess our fault, 3 And need we, then, 0 Lord, repeat 

For surely Thou canst tell ; The blessing which we crave, 

What we have done, and what we are, When Thou dost know, before we speak, 
Thou knowest very well. The thing that we would .have. 

Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, Mercy, 0 Lord, we mercy ask, 

With tears we come to Thee, This is the total sum ; 

As children that have done amiss For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer ; 

Fall at their father’s knee. 0 let Thy mercy come ! 

J. Markant, 1561 Alt. R. Heber, 1827 
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penitence anb (Tonfession 

403 ST* BERISTARD C. M, Arr. by J. Ricbardson, 1S63 



2 "^lien sorrow swells tlie laden breast, 4 Tis Jesus’ blood that washes white, 

And tears of anguish flow, His hand that brings relief, 

One only heart, a broken heart, His heart that 's touched wntli all oiu' joys, 

Can feel the sinner’s woe. And feeleth for our grief. 

3 When penitence has wept in vain 5 Lift up Thy bleeding hand, 0 Lord, 

Over some foul dark spot, Unseal that cleansing tide; 

One only stream, a stream of blood. We have no shelter from our sin 

Can wash away the blot. But in Thy wounded side. 

Mrs. C. F. Alexander, i^sS Alt, 


404 SEYMOUR 7s. Arr. fr. C. von Weber, 1S26 



2 I have long withstood His grace, Cries, How shall I give Thee up ! ” 

Long provoked Him to His face, Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

Would not hearken to His calls, 4 There for me the Saviour stands, 

Grieved Him by a thousand falls. Shows His wounds, and spreads His hands ; 

3 Kindled His relentings are, God is love : I know, I feel ; 

Me He now dehghts to spare; Jesus lives and loves me still. 
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C. Wedcy, 1740 



2 By Tliy lielpless infant year:;. 

By Tiiy life ot: want and tear;?, 

Bt” Thy days oi sore distress 
In the savage wilderness. 

By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the insulting tempt er\s power: 
Turn, oh turn a favoring eye. 
Hear our solemn litany ! 


4 By Thine hoar of dire despair, 

By Thine agony of prayer. 

By the cross, the nail, tlie thorn, 
Piereing spear, and torturing scorn ; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice ; 

Listen to our humble cry, 

Hear our solemn litany ! 


3 By the sacred grief that wept 
O’er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By the boding tears that flowed 
Over Salem’s loved abode ; 

By the anguished sigh tliat told; 
Treachery larked within Tliy fold ; 
From Thy seat above the sky, 

Hear oar solemn litany! 


5 By Thy deep expiring gi*oan ; 

By the sad sepulchral stone ; 

By the vault, whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God: 

Oh! from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty, re-aseended Lord, 

Listen, listen to the cry 
Of our solemn litany! 
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R. Grant, iSa® 




penitence anb Confession 

6 ST. LUKE L. M. 


T. F. Lam 


- 0 - - 0 - T*:- ^ ^ 

1 I t i i ' « < 

1. With brok-en heart, and con - trite sieh, A trembling sin -ner, Loi 


2 I smite npon my troubled breast. 

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed : 
Christ and His Cross my only plea ; 

0 God, be merciful to me ! 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes 
Xor dare uplift them to the skies; 

But Thou dost all my anguish see ; 

0 God, be merciful to me ! 


4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To rfalvary alone I dee ; 

0 God, be merciful to me! 

5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 

My raptured song shall ever be, 

God has been merciful to me ! 

C. Elven, iHj; 


SPANISH CHANT 7s. SL (Second Tnnc) 


Spanish >Ielodj. 

j — ^ — — 


1. Sat - lornl when in dust to Thee Low we bow th’a - dor-ing knee. 









fOr to Lux Misndi, No. 339) 


2 0 Jesus, Tliou art knockiBg: 

Anil lo ! that hand is seaiTed. 
And thorns Thy brow eneirele, 

And tears Thy face have marred: 
O love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait ! 

0 sin that hath no equal, 

So fast to bar the gate I 


3 0 Jesus, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 

“ I died for you, My children, 
And will ye treat Me so f ” 

0 Lord, with sliame and sorrow 
We open now the door : 

Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 

And leave us nevermore. 

336 W. W. How, 




2 I fear no tribulation, 

Since, whatsoe’er it be, 

It makes no separation 
Between mj Lord and me : 

If Thou, my God and teacher! 

Vouchsafe to be my own, 
Though poor, I shall be richer 
Than monarch on Ms throne. 


3 Lord ! with this truth impress me, 
And write it on my heart, 

To comfort, cheer, and bless me, 

That Thou my Saviour art ; 
Without Thy love to guide me, 

I should be wholly lost ; 

The floods would quickly hide me, 

On life's wide ocean tost. 

(Gexmatii* C, J. P, Spitta, iSsS Vr, R. Massie, i3® 
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penitence anb Confeesion 

4 og BLENHAM 7^-, SI. M. B. Foster, (1S51—) 



We spread oar sins before Thee, 
We tell them one by one; 

Oh, for Thy Name's great glory, 
Forgive ail we have done. 

3 Oh, by Tliy cross and passion, 

Thy tears and agony. 

And crown of cruel fashion, 

And death on Calvary : 

By ail that untold suffering 
Endured by Thee alone, 

0 Priest ! 0 spotless Offering, 
Plead for us, and atone. 

J. Hamilton, 1865 Alf. 



2 0 gracious Intercessor, 

0 Priest within the veil. 

Plead, for each lost transgressor, 
The blood that cannot fail. 


410 !M. 'T® either St. Crispi 

1 JEsrs, the sinneFs friend ! to Thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee ; 

Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 

Open TMne arms, and take me in. 

2 Pity and heal my sin-sick soul ; 

’Tis Thou alone eanst make me whole; 


>To either St. Crispin or Woodworth, opposite} 


3 At last I own it cannot be 

That I should fit myself for Thee; 
Here then, to Thee, I all resign ; 
Thine is the work, and only Thine. 

4 What can I say, Thy grace to move I 
Lord ! I am sin, but Thou art love ; 


I cannot rest till Tiiou art mine, I give up every plea beside ; 

Until in me Thin© Image shine. Lord ! Pm condemned, but Thou hast died. 

$38 C. Wcslej, 1739 







2 Just as I am^ and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 

To Tliee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 
0 Lamb of God, I come. 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

0 Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 


! ' ' I 

Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

0 Lamb of God, I come. 

5 J list as I am, Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

0 Lamb of God, I come. 

6 J ust as I am. Thy love unknown 
Has broken every harrier down ; 

Xow to be Thine, yea, Tiiine alone, 

0 Lamb of God, I come. 

C. Elliott, 1236 


i A ^ 


W. B. Bradbury, 1S49 


•^OODVORTH L. M. 


(Or to Quebec, No. 379; 

f Second Tune) 




penitence anb Confeasion 

4 ^^ AMBROSE 7- 7. 7. 5 Gregorian Ai H. J. GaunticA '1S05 — 1S76' 




2 monart4i. Saviour mild, 
Humlili'd to a mortal child. 
Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 

Je.sus, hear and save. 

3 Throned aiiove celestial things. 
Borne aloft **n aiigtcs’ wings, 
Le^rd of hjrds, ami King of kings, 

Jesus, iicUT and save. 

4 Soon to corne to earth again. 
Judge of angris and of men, 

Hear us now, and hear us then. 

Jesus, hear and r h< 

413 70.7.3 

1 of pity, Cod of grace, 

Wiieri wc humbly seek Thy face, 


Bend from heaven, Thy dwelling-place j 

Hear, forgive and save. 

2 When Tiiy love our hearts shall fill, 

And we long* to do Thy will, 

Turning to Thy holy hill; 

Lord, accept and save. 

3 Should we wander from Thy fold, 

And our love to Thee grow cold, 

With a pitying eye behold : 

Lord, forgive and save. 

4 And whate’er our cry may be, 

When we lift our hearts to Thee, 

From our burden set us free: 

Hear, forgive and save. 

Eliza F. ^^oms, iSsS 


414 IRVINE S. -M. 


J. Barnby, 1S72 




penitence anb Confession 

415 ST, PHILIP 7s, 3!. W. H. Mcr:k, 1S61 



2 Holy Jesus, gi*unt us tears, 5 By Tiiy tears of Utter woe 

Fill us with lieart-searciiing fears, For Jerusalem below. 

Ere that day of doom appears. Let us not Thy love forego, 

3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 6 Judge and Saviour of our race, 

Kneeling lowly at Thy door, Grant us when we see Thy face. 

Ere it close for evermore. TVith Thy ransomed ones a place. 

4 By Thy night of agony, 7 On Thy love we rest alone, 

By Thy supplicating cry. And that love shall then be known 

By Thy wiilingness to die, By the pardoned, round Thy throne, 

I. Willia.ais, i344 



1 i i 

2 Fresh the wounds that sin hath made; 4 Thou the true physician art ; 

Hear the prayers I oft have prayed, Thou, 0 Christ, canst health impart, 

And. in mercy send me aid. Binding up the bleeding heart. 


3 Helpless, none can help me now ; 5 Other comforters are gone ; 

Cheerless, none can cheer but Thou ; Thou canst heal, and Thou alone, 

Suppliant, Lord, to Thee I bow. Thou for all my sin atone. 


penitence anJ> Confession 

417 SUPPLICATION Sa, 7s. SL W. H. ^lonk (1S23 — 1SS9) 



2 Ever let Thy grace surround me; May the blood of Jesns heal me, 

Strengthen me with power divine. And my sins be all forgiven j 

Till Thy cords of love have bound mej Holy Spirit, take and seal me, 

Make me to be wholly Thine. Guide me in the path to heaven. 

Anon., ZS49 



2 Long from Thee my footsteps straying. At Thy feet, 0 Father, falling, 

Thorny proved the way I trod ; To Thy household take me in. 

Weary come I now, and praving 

Take me to Thy love, mv God. ^ ^ Wo&r 

This relenting heart of mine; 

3 Fruitless yeare with grief recalling, Freely, life and soul I offer. 

Humbly I confess my sin ; Gift unworthy love like Thine. 
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penitence anb Confession 


5 Once the world's Redeemer, d^dng. 
Bore oar sins upon the tree ; 

On that sacrifice relying. 

Now I look in hope to Thee. 

419 VIA DOLOROSA 7^,6s. 9I. 


6 Father, take me ; all forgiving. 

Fold me to Thy loving breast; 

In Tm’ love for ever living, 

I must be for ever blest. 

H. R. Palaer. ilfii 

Irregular J. B. Dykesj 1S74 



In the dark and gloomy night. 
The tempest roars above us. 

The stars have hid their light ; 
But blacker was the darkness 


Heavy and sad to bear ; 

"We dread the bitter morrow, 
But we v.iil not despair. 
Thou knowest all our anguish, 


Round Calvary’s cross that day: : And Thou wilt bid it cease : 

O Lamb of G-od, who takest 0 Lamb of God, who takest 

The sin of the world away, The sin of the world away, 

Have mercy upon us! Oh give to us Thy peace! 

A. A. Procter, 
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penitence anb Confession 


S, S. S, 6 


Arr. fr. F. F. Flemniinff ; 177S— iSi 


to.'Fs Friend, Who, lov’st tlie 


. N j 

■' - 0 ~ 


2 w iien, weary hi the Ciiristiaii race, 
Far-off appears my restinsr-place. 
Ami faiiiticg I mistrust Tliy grace, 

Tlieii, Saviour, plea«i for me. 

3 ’VTlieii I have en*M anil gone astray 
Afar from Thine and wisdom’s way, 
Anti see no giimiiieriiig guiding ray, 

Stiiit Saviour^ plead for me. 

421 DERRY S, S. S, 6 


4 Wiieu Satan, by my sms made bold, 
Strives from Thy cross to loose my hold 
Then with Thy pitying arms enfold, 

And plead, oh, plead for me! 

5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
Darkened with anguish, guilt, and fear, 
Then to my fainting sight appear, 

Pleading in Heaven for me. 

C. Elliott, 1E33 

J. B. Dykes, 1S75 


2 All fiery pangs on battle-fields, 

On fever-beds where sick ones toss, 
Are in that human ery He \ieMs 
To angalsh on the cross. 

S But more than pains that racked Him then, 
Was the deep longing thirst divine, 


That thirsted for the souls of men ; 

Dear Lord! and one was mine, 

0 Love most patient, give me grace ; 

Make all my soul athirst for Thee ** 
That parched dry lip, that fading face. 
That thirst was all for me. 

Mrs- C. F. Alexander XS53, 




«imi 


penitence anb Confeasion 

422 COBURG P. -M. T. Walther^ehes 1524 Har. S. P. Warrer., 1S96 



2 Tliy mvereign gi'aee and l>oimdless love 4 Like those wlio wateh for midnight's hour 

Make Thee, 0 Lord, foi’giving; To bail the dawning morrow, 

Mt purest thoughts and deeds but prove I wait for Thee, I trust Tliy power. 

Sin in my heart is living: L’nmoved by doubt or sorrow. 

Xone guiltless in Thy sight appear; So thus let Israel hope in Thee, 

All who approach Thy throne must fear. And he shall find Thy mercy free, 

And humbly trust Tliy mercy. And Thy redemption plenteous. 

3 Thou canst be mereifiil while Just, — 5 Where'er the greatest sins abound, 

This is my hope's foundation ; By grace they are exceeded ; 

On Thy redeeming grace I trust. Thy helping hand is always found 

Grant me, then. Thy sakation. With aid, where aid is needed: 

Shielded by Thee. I stand secure ; Thy hand, the only hand to save, 

Thy word is firm. Thy promise sure, Will rescue Israel from the grave, 

And I rely upon Thee. And pardon his transgression. 

Luther, 1523 Tr. New Cong. H, B., 
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penitence anb Confession 

423 LANGRAJM 


J. Langran, 1862 


2 ho Vile I am, liow dare I kope to stand 5 'T was He who found me on the deathly 

In the pure criory of that holy land? wild, 

Before tliewiiiteness of that Throne appear? And made me lieir of heaven, the Father’s 
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw child. 

me near. And day by day, whereby my soul may 

3 The w’hile I fain would tread the heavenly hve, 

way, " Gives me His grace of pardon, and will 

Evil is ever with me day by day ; give. 

Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fail, 6 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous 
Hepent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from Lord, 

Thine all the merits, mine the great re- 

4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, wardj 

His are the hands stretched out to draw me Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden 
near, crown, 

And His the blood that can for all atone, Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid 
And set me faultless there before the throne. down. 

S. J- Stone, i366. 


PENITENTIA los. 


(Seemd Tme) 


E. Dearie, 1S74 







penitence ant) ConfeBSion 

424 NEWLAND S. M. H. J. Ganntlett, 1858 



2 Xor doth it yet appear 4 If in my Father’s love 

How great we must be made ; I share a filial part, 

But when we see our Saviour here, Send down Thy Spirit, like a dove, 

We shall be like our Head. To rest upon my heart. 

3 A hope so much divine 5 We would no longer lie 

May trials well endure, Like slaves beneath the throne; 

May purge our souls from sense and sin, Our faith shall Abba, Father! cry, 

As Christ the Lord is pure. And Thou the kindred own. 

I. Watts, 1709 


LEIGHTON S. M. (Second Tune) H. W. Greatorex, 1849 


1 » I N 



el 1 i \j ^ Z i 1 ! ^ ^ ^ i 

1/ p fc/ 

1 . Be - HOLD wMt won-drous grace The Fa - ther bath be - stowed 







penitence anb Confession 

425 ST. CHRISTOPHER 7* S, 6. S, 6, S, 6 


F. C. Maker, iSSi 






fain wonid take mv stand, Tii 




2 Upon tlie cross of Jesus, 
nine eye at times can see 
Tke very djing form of one 
Who suffered there for me. 

And from IE3" smitten heart with tears, 
These wonders I confess, — 

The 'wonder of His glorious love, 

And my own worthlessness. 


3 I take, 0 Cross j thy shadow 
For my abiding-place ; 

I ask no other siinsMne than 
The sunshine of His face ; 
Content to let the world go b} 
To know no gain nor losSy 
My sinful self my only shame, 
3Iy glory" all the cross. 







^ ^ ^ 

2 From tlie depths of natiire's blindness, 

From the hardening power of sin. 
From ail malice and unkindness. 

From the pride that lurks within, 

By Thy mercy, 

Oh delirer us, good Lord* 

3 When temptation sorely presses, 

In the day of Satan's power, 

In our times of deep distresses, 

In each dark and trying hour, 

By Thy mercy, 

Oh deliver us, good Lord. 


4 When the world around is smiling, 

In the time of wealth and ease. 
Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 
In the day of health and peace, 
By Thy mercy, 

Oh deliver us, good Lord. 

5 In the weary hours of sickness, 

In the times of grief and pain, 
When we feel our mortal weakness 
When all human help is vain, 

By Thy mercy, 

Oh deliver us, good Lord. 


6 In the solemn hour of dying, 

In the awful judgment day, 

May our souls, on Thee relying, 

Find Thee still our hope and stay : 

By Thy mercy, 

Oh deliver us, good Lord. 


1 r rm 



Ihei rniw 


A - lone can keep me clean. A - men. 


2 ’T is only in Tkee liiding 
I feel my life secure j 
Only in Thee abiding 
The conflict can endure* 


428 


BROWNELL L. M. 61. 


Thine arm the victory gaineth 
O’er every hurtful foe ; 

Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its care and woe. 

3 Soon shall mine eyes behold Thee, 
With rapture, face to face ; 

One half hath not been told me 
Of ail Thy power and grace : 

Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 

The wonders of Thy love, 

Shall be the endless story 
Of all Thy saints above. 

J. G. IDeck, 1842 

F. J. Haydn (1732—1809) 


Jfaitb anb Goneecration 



2 Wiien in tlie sultry glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 

To fertile vales and dewy meads 

My weary, wandering steps He leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 

l\Iy steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 


For Thou, 0 Lord, art with me still ; 

Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 

And guide me through the dreadful shade, 
4 Though in a bare and rugged way. 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 

Thy bounty shall my wants beguile i 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

J. Addison, i.'ia 



2 Thine would I live, Thine would I die, 3 Here, at that cross where flows the blood 
Be Thine through all eternity ; That bought my guilty soul for Grod, 

The vow is past beyond repeal ; Thee my new Master now I call, 

Kow will I set the solemn seal. And consecrate to Thee my all. 

S. DaTtes, pu&L, 
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faitb and consecration 

G S. .M. A. R, Reinagle f 1799—187 


i.Aod of beusta On Jew - Lh al - tars slain. Could 


^niit - T con-seienee peace, Or wash a - way tlie stain. A - m€n. 



2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

T;ikes all oi;r sins iiwtiy: 

A s?irr;ii<v of iiMbler name. 

And rielier hloo«l, than tiiey. 

3 3I‘y faith woubi lay her hand 

Chi tiiar «h*ar head of Thine, 
Wiiile Iik€? a penitent I stand, 
Arni there eonfess mv sin. 


4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens Thou didst bear, 

"When lianging” on the cursed tree, 

And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove ; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love, 

I. Watts, 2709. 


We are not far from home ; 

Aiid nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Hor present things, nor things to come 
Shall quench the spark divine* 


4 Soon sliali our doubts and fears 

Subside at His control ; 

His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

5 Blest is the man, 0 God, 

That stays himself on Thee : 

Who wait for Thy salvation. Lord, 

Shall Thy saivatioa see. 

aea A. M. Topladj, 1773 
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jfaitb anb Consecration 


SEFTON 


J. B. Ca 



2 Jesns, I die to Tiiee^ 

WlieiieTer deatli shall come ; 
To die in Thee is life to me, 

In my eternal home. 

3 Whether to live or die, 

I know not which is bestj 


To live in Thee is bliss to me, 
To die is endless rest. 

4 Living or dying. Lord, 

I ask but to be Thine ; 

My life in Thee, Thy life in me, 
Makes heaven for ever mine. 

H. Haxbaag;h, 


23 
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✓ 1 \ ' ^ 

2 I ask Tiiee for a tkoaglitful love. 

Through constant watching w'ise. 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, 
To wipe the weeping eves ; 

A heart at leisure from itself 
To soothe and sympathize, 

3 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro. 

Seeking for some great thing to do, 
Or secret thing to know ; 

I would be treated as a child, 

And guided where I go. 


4 Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoe’er estate, 

I have a fellowship with hearts 
To keep and cultivate ; 

A work of lowly love to do 
For Him on whom I wait. 

5 I ask Thee for the dail}’ strength, 

To none that ask denied, 

A mind to blend with outward life, 
While keeping at Thy side, 
Content to M a little space, 

If Thou be glorified. 


6 In service which Thy will appoints 
There are no bon^ for me ; 

My secret heart is taught the truth 
That makes Thy children free } 
A life of self-renouncing love 
Is one of liberty. 
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A. L. WaxiBg, iSy? 





mSSSSm 


BBS 

SSSSSSSSm 


^BBBS 


rS 

sn 




■cgjgi 

SLBBTB 

BBBrS 


mSSK 




Slower. 


Andlol from sin, and grief, andsbame, 


' -I ! j 

Ibide me, Je - S11S, in Tliy name. * 4 -men. 
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ialen No. Srcj'i * * * 

I see from far Thy beaiiteons lights 
Inly I sigh for Tliy repose : 

My heart is pained, nor can it be 
At rest till it finds rest in Thee. 

2 ’T is mercy all that Thou hast brought 

My mind to seek her peace in Thee ; 
Yet while I seek, but find Thee not, 

No peace my wandering soul shall sees 
Oh, when shall all my wanderings end, 
And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ! 

3 0 Love, Thy sovereign aid impart 

To save me from low'-thonghted care ; 
Chase this self-will through all my heart, 
Through all its latent mazes there; 
Make me Thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaseless may x4.bba. Father,” cry. 

4 Each moment draw from earth away 

My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ; 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 

I am thy Love, thy God, thy Alld’ 

To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice 
To taste Thy love, be all my choice. 

G. Tersteegca, 1739 Tr. J. Wesley, t/yS JliL 

iSS 


iOr t' 

2 Thy mighty name salvation is. 

And keeps my happy soul above ; 
Comfort it brings, and power, and peace, 
And joy, and everlasting love : 

To me, with Thy dear name, are given 
Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 

3 Jesus, my all in all Thou art, 

My rest in toil, my ease in pain, 

The medicine of my broken heart. 

In war, my peace, in loss, my gain, 
My smile beneath the tyrant's frown, 

In shame, my glory and my crown ; 

4 In want, my plentiful supply, 

In weakness, my almighty power, 

In bonds, my perfect liberty, 

My light in Satan’s darkest hour, 

111 grief, my joy unspeakable, — 

My life in death, my airin all. 

(Or to 'Wavertree, No. 830) Wesley. 1749 

436 L- M. 6 1 . 

1 Thou hidden love of God, whose height, 
Whose depth unfathomed no man 
knows, 



I 



Tfcv lore to 


2 Tky record I believe, 

Thy word to me ; 

Thy love I now receive, 
Full, changeless, free, — 
Love from the sinless Son, 
Love to the sinfai one, 
Tliv love to me. 
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HOLBORN HELL 


3 Imniortai love of Thme, 

Tiiy saeriiice, 

Indnite need of mine 
Only supplies. 

Streams of divinest power, 

Flow to me, hour by hour, 

Thy love to me. 

4 Let me more clearly trace, 

Thy love to me, 

Bee in the Father’s face, 

His love to Thee ; 

Know as He loves the Son, 

So dost Thou love Thine own 
Thy love to me. 

Mis. M. E. Gates, 1S86 

St. Alban’s Time Book, 1S65 


16 
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faitb anb Goneecration 


2 What is my being but for Thee, 

Its sure support, its noblest end, 
Thine ever-smiling face to see, 

And serve the cause of such a friend ! 

3 'Tis to my Saviour I would live. 


Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Snell bihs as blossoms at His side. 

4 His work my hoary age shall bless. 
When youthful vigor is no more : 
And my last hour of life confess 


To Him who for my ransom died ; His dying love. His saving power. 



2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest ; 
Now Thee alone I seek j 
Give what is best ; 

This all my prayer shall be, 
More love, 0 Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee ! 


3 Let sorrow do its work, 

Send grief and pain ; 

Sweet are Thy messengers, 
Sweet their refrain, 

When they can sing with me, 
More love, 0 Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee ! 


4 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper Thy praise ; 

This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise, — 

This still its prayer shall be, 
More love, 0 Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee I 
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E. P. Prentiss, 1SS9 



faitb an& Consecration 




2 If where then* It-d my Lord, 4 Thoutrii the gi’eat battle rage 

I too am borne, Hotly around. 

Planting my steps in His, Still where my Captain fights 

Wear}’ and worn ; Let me be found ; 

There even let me be Through toils and strife to be 

Xearer, 0 floih to Thee, Nearer, 0 God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee! Nearer to Thee ! 


3 If thfiu the cup of pain 
Oivest to <lr 2 nk. 

Let not my trembling lip 
From the draught shrink: 
So by uiy woes to be 
Nearer, 0 God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee! 


5 And when thou. Lord, once more 
Glorious shall come. 

Oh, for a dwelling-place, 

In Thy bright home ! 

Through all eternity 
Nearer, 0 God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee! 

W. VV. How, iS64 







jfaitb anb Consecration 



2 O^'er tbe blest mercy-seat 

Pleading for me. 

My feeble faitli looks up, 
Jesus, to Thee. 

Help me the cross to bear, 
Thy 'wondrous lore declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer. 
Something for Thee. 

3 Give me a faithful heart, 

Likeness to Thee, 

That each departing day 
Henceforth may see 


Some work of love begun. 

Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wanderer sought and won, 
Something for Thee. 

4 All that I am and have, 

Thy gifts so free, 

In joy, in grief, through life, 

0 Lord, for Thee ! 

And when Thy face I see, 

My ransomed soul shall be, 
Through all eternity, 

Something for Thee. 
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S. D. Htelps, 




faitb anb Consecration 

442 NEARER TO THEE 6, 4, 6, 4. < 5 , 6, 4 .-i-:. :r. Hun. ■c-: byj. Goss 'iSoch-iSSo) 
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‘Or Ij St. Edarar.ii, >*'g. 5; 

2 Tljougrii like the waiiflerer, 

The sun gone down, 
liiirkiiesri be over me. 

My rest a stone ; 

Yet in my dreams Fd be 
Nearer, rny God, to Tliee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

3 There let the way appear 

Steps unto heaven; 

AH that Tiioii sendAt to me 
111 merey given ; 

Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee! 


Or tu Propior Deo, No. 435) 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs. 

Bethel 1 11 raise ; 

So by my w’oes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee I 

5 Or if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 

Still all my song shall be. 

Nearer, my God, to Thee, 

Nearer to Thee ! 

S. F. Adanis, 184* 


HORBURY 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, 6, 4 (Second Time) J. B. Dykes, lS6i 
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L. !ifason, 1S32 


43 OLIVET 


faitb anb Consecration 

6, 6, 4, 6» 6. 6, 4 



1. 3Iy fiiitli looks up to Tliev, Tkou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, 

% , . ~ i fs , 
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✓ ‘ • . r i : I i 

Xo’x Lear uoj wkik I pray, Take «all my guilt a - way. Oh, let 


.iS #_ 



^ . 

from this slay Be wbol-ly Thine. *4 - 7?icrs. 



3 While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Tlioii my guide ; 

Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow tears away, 

Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 


2 3Iay Thy rieh grace impart 
JStrengtii to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire ; 

As Thou hast died for me, 

Oh, may my love to Thee 
Pure. warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 


4 Wlien ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 
Shall o'er me roll ; 

Blest Saviour, then, in love, 

Fear and distrust remove j 
Oh, bear me safe above, 

A ransomed soul ! 

R. Palmer, 1830 


HAZELWOOD 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 fS^^cond Tme) E. J. Hopkins (1S1S-T901) 



- , t ^ i 

Sav-ioiir di - Tine! Now hear me while I pray. Take all my guilt a - way, 



tSQ6, by The Centur 





faitb ano Consecration 

ii}.44 BUDLEIGH lOi T. M. Mudie aSo 9 -iS 76 ) 


I LIFT mv heart t;: The^^, Sav - iour di - vine, r Thou art all to me, 

^ ■ ' ' > « ... 


unil I urn Thine. Is there on earth a elo.s - er bond than this, That “my Be - 

M -SP-*— -iiU •#— ***~ •"O'- . -^g' 


— =: TT^ " -: FiLz pLe:— -ipro p3i:j:| 3 How can I, Lord, withhold Ilf e's brightest 

liou,- 

lov-«cVs mine, and I a'm His"? «>;S*‘tIieredgoia,oranypoj.er? 

1 . ^ , Whv should I keep one precious thing from 

- t - - •~Tr^T8 ~T| ^ Thee, 

te^Lrnz£LS:v_-.Tnrm ^s^ TThen Thou hast given Thine own dear self 

for me I 

2 ToTiiee.Tiionblfedin-Lamb.Iallthings 4 ipray Thee, Saviour, keep me in Thy love, 

1 11 T 1 Until death's holy sleep shall me remove 

All that I have and am, and all I know. To that fair realm,where,sin and sorrow o'er^ 

All that I have is now no longer mine, evermore. 


And I am not mine own ; Lord, I am Thine. 


C. E. Mudie,’ifir 3 


JESU DD.ECTISSIME los {Second Tune) 


W. H. Monk (1823-1889) 
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faltb anb Consecration 



He, 10 rescue me from danger, 
Interposed witli precious blood. 

5 Oh, to grace how great a debtor 
Daily Pm constrained to be! 

Let that grace now, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
G Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 

Here ’s my heart ; 0 take and seal it, 
Seal it from Thy courts above. 

R, Robinson, 1758 


NETTLETON Ss 7 - S i. (SeccrA Tmif} J. Wyetli, 1S12 



I CoME,Tlioa fount of ev > ery bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 

I Streams of Hi er- cy, nev- ef ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est” praise. | 

Praise the mount; I’m fixed up on it. Mount of God's un-changing love! A- mm. 



Teaeii me some melodious sonnet. 

Sung by iiaming tongues above : 
Praise tiie mount ; I ’m fixed upon it, 
Mount of Crod’s unchanging love I 
Here I raise my Ebenezer; 

Hither by Thy help Pm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure; 

Safely to arrive at home. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
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447 MUNUS 


Jfaitb anb Consecration 


J. B. Calkin, 1S72 



2 Father, save me from my sin; 

Saviour, I Tliy mercy crave ; 
Gracious Spirit, make me clean ; 
Father, Son, and Spirit, save. 

3 Father, let me taste Thy love ; 

Saviour, fill my soul with peace ; 


Spirit, come my heart to move ; 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless, 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit, Thou 
One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All Thy grace within me now ; 

Be my Father and my God. 

H. Bmar, ;zi43: 







lit varr-’int* 


Bv faitli to cling to Thee, ^4 - men. 


witii so divine. 4 <.>ft when I seem to tread alone 

wiiat Tlirei wilt, stiall I repine, Some ktiTenwiLste.witli thorns o'ergrown 

, as tht* ]'jraneh»^s to tile vine, A voice of love, in geuilest tone, 

s^juI may eliag to Tin^e ? Whispers, Stiii cling to nie.‘‘ 

thoncm the- world d»-eeitra! prove, 5 Tiio:iirh faith anil hope awhile be tried, 
artidy friends and joys remove*; I ask not, need not aught beside; 

:)atieiiT, uacompiaiiimu love. How safe, how calm, how satisfied. 

Would I ding to Thee. The souls that ding to Thee! 

C. Elliott, A^i. 

POSEN C. Strattner 11650— 1705) 


as tht* branc 2 i«^s to tJie vnie, 
mav ding to Tia^td 


eartmy triends and j'O's remo 
patieiiT, uacompiaiiiiog love, 
li Would I ding to Thee. 


1. Sav - louH, teach me, day by day, Love’s sweet ies - son to o - bey; 


Sweet-er les-son ean-not be, 
^ 14 . ^ ^ ^ 


Lov - ing Him who first loved me. A - mm 






m 








2 Witii a childlike heart of love, 

At Thy bidding may I move; 
Prompt to serve and follow Thee^ 
Loving Him who first loved me. 

3 Teach me all Thy steps to trace, 
Strong to follow in Thy grace ; 
Learning how to love from Thee ; 
Loving Him who first loved me. 


4 Love in loving finds employ, 

In obedience all her Joy ; 

Ever new that Joy will be, 

Loving Him who first loved me, 

5 Thus may I rejoice to show 
That I feel the love I owe; 

Singing, till Thy face I see. 

Of His love who first loved me. 

J. E. Leesan, 184a 






2 Thine forever ! Oli, how blest 
They who find in Thee their rest ! 
Saviour, guardian, heavenly friend. 
Oh. defend ns to the end I 
S Thine forever ! Lord of life, 

Shield us through our earthly strife : 
Thou the life, the truth, the way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 


4 Thine forever! Shepherd, keep 
These Thy frail and trembling sheep, 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 

Let us all Thy goodness share. 

5 Thine forever ! Thou our guide, 

All our wants by Thee supplied j 
All our sins by Thee forgiven, 

Lead ns, Lord, from earth to heaven. 

M. F. Maude, 1S47 


452 SEYMOUR 7** Arr. fr. C M. you Weber, 1S26 



2 Meekly may my soul receive. 

All Thy Spirit hath revealed | 
Thou hast spoken ; I believe, 
Though the oraeie be sealed. 

3 Humble as a little child, 

Weaned from the mother’s breast. 
21 


By no subtleties beguiled. 

On Thy faithful word I rest. 

4 Israel now and evermore. 

In the Lord Jehovah trust ; 

Him, in all His ways, adore, 

Wise, and wonderful, and just. 

3% J. Moot^merj, 1822 



Or ta Culford, Xo. €£3^ 


2 Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King ; 

Take my lips, and let lliem be 
Filled with messages from Thee; 
Take my silver and my gold, 

Not a mite would I withold ; 

Take my intellect, and use 
Every power as Thou should choose. 


3 Take my will and make it Thine, 

It shall be no longer mine ; 

Take my heart, it is Thine own, 

It shall be Thy royal throne ; 

Take my love, my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure-store ; 

Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, all for Thee. 

F. R. Havergal, 1874 


PATMOS 7s. 8L 


(Sec 07 id Tune) 


W. H. Havergal, 1869 








2 Tlion alone mj trust slialt be, 3 Tbou bast wrongbt this fond desire, 

Tbou alone canst eomfort me ; Kindled here this sacred fire, 

Only, Jesus, let Tby grace Weaned my heart from all below, 

Be my sbield and hiding-place 5 Thee, and Thee alone to know. 

Let me know Thy saving power Thou who hast inspired the cry, 

In temptation’s fiercest hour : Thou alone canst satisfy ; 

Then, my Saviour, at Thy side Love of Jesus all divine, 

Let me evermore abide. Fill this longing heart of mine. 

ay I F. Bottome, 1873 



2 Let the world despise and leave me : 
They have left my Saviour, too ; 

Human hearts and looks deceive me : 

Thou art not, like them, untrue ; 

And while Tliou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might, 

Poes may hate, and friends may shun me ; 
Show Thy face and all is bright. 

3 Go then, earthly fame and treasure ! 
Come diaster, scorn and pain I 

In Thy service, pain is pleasure ; 

Witii Thy favor, loss is gain. 


I have called Thee Abba, Father : 

I have stayed my heart on Thee : 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather, 
AH must work for good to me. 

4 Man may trouble and distress me, 

’T will but drive me to Thy breast ; 

Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

Oh, T is not in grief to harm me, 

While Thy love is left to me; 

Oh. T were not in joy to ehann me, 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 

37 ® 





faitb anb Conaccration 

5 Take, my soulj tliy full salvation; 6 Haste, tlien, on from grace to glory^ 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care; Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 

Joy to find, in every station, Heaven's eternal day's before thee. 

Something still to do or bear. God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee, Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 

What a Father's smile is thine. Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days. 

What a Saviour died to win thee : Hope soon change to glad fruition. 

Child of heaven, shonldst thou repine! Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 



1. Jb - SOS, I my cross have tak - en. All to leave, and fol - low Thee: 



(Or to Bethany, No. 760) 
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faitb anb Gonsccration 

ST. HELEN'S P- M- §,5,8,3 R. P. Stewart (1S25—1S94) 
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Trust - ing Tliee for full sal - va - tion. Great and free. J. - nmi. 


2 I am trusting Tiiee for pardon. 

At Thv feet I how ; 

For Thy grace ami tender mercy. 
Trusting now. 

3 I am trusting Thee for cleansing 

In the crimson flood : 
Trusting Thee to make me holy 
By Thy blood. 

4 I am trusting Thee to guide me; 

Thou alone shall lead. 


457 PASCAL, No. I 8, 8, S, 6 


Every day and hour supplying 
All my need. 

5 I am trusting Thee for power, 

Thine can never fail ; 

Words which Thou Thyself shalt give me 
Must prevail. 

6 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus; 

Never let me fall; 

I am trusting Thee for ever, 

And for all. 

F. R. Harergal, 1S74 

E. J. Hopkins (1S1S-1901) 

1 



V y ^ > • ! 

1 * Gon of my life. Thy boundless 


' ■ ' K ‘ • 1 

grace Chose, pardoned, and a - dopt - ed me; 


2 Jesus, my hope, my rock, my shield. 
Whose precious blood was shed for me, 
Into Thy hands my soul I yield : 

&viour, I come to Thee. 

B Spirit of glory and of God, 

Long hast Thou deigned my guide to be; 


Now be Thy comfort sweet bestowed: 

My God, I come to Thee. 

4 I come to Join that countless host 
Who praise Thy name unceasingly ; 
Blest Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
My God, I come to Thee. 




faitb anb Consecration 



2 Long Teat'S were spent for me 

In weariness and woe, 

That tliroiigli eternity 
Thy glory I roiglit know. 
Long years were spent for me : 
Have I spent one for Thee ! 

3 Thy Father’s home of light, 

Thy rainbow-circled throne, 
W ere left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone. 
Yea, all was left for me : 

Have I left aught for Thee f 


4 And Thou hast brought to me, 

Down from Thy home above. 
Salvation full and free, 

Thy pardon and Thy love. 
Great gifts Thou broaghtest me 
What have I brought to Thee! 

5 Oh, let my life be given, 

My years for Thee be spent, 
World-fetters all be riven, 

And joy with suffering blent ! 
Thou gavest Thyself for me ; 

I give myself to Thee. 
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F. R. HAYrt^atl, x8^ 


, ^ ^ J ^ I p pop g. 

PartIL ^ PartllL 

2 Promises in sorrow made, 4 Pleasant food and grarb of pride, 

Left, alas! too long unpaid; Put for conscience’ sake aside; 

Fervent wishes, earnest thought, Law^ful luxury foregone 

Never into action wrought — To relieve some little one 

Long withheld, we now restore them Loved of Christ, by Him befriended, 

On Thy holy altar pour them : And for His dear love attended — 

There in trembling faith to leave them, On Thine altar kid we leave them : 
Christ, present them ! God, receive them ! Christ, present them ! God, receive them I 

3 Tows and longings, hopes and fears, 5 Loveless life and joyless mood, 

Broken-hearted sighs and tears. Chill of cold ingratitude, 

Breams of what we yet might be When the world doth Christ betray 

Could we cling more close to Thee, Following too far away, 

Which, despite of faults and failings, Sins which in the daily trial 

Help Thy grace in its prevailing^ — Lead too often to denial, 

On TMne altar laid we leave them : Help, oh, help us to outlive them : 

Cim^, present them ! God, receive them i Christ, atone for ! God, forgive them I 

^76 




faitb anb Consecration 


Pfirt IJ\ 

fi Bri^iriiter joys and t^^nderer tours. 
Fonder faitli, inoro faitiital fears. 
Lowlier penitence for sin, 

3Iore of Christ our souls within ; 

Love wliieli, wlieii its life was newer. 
Burnt within us deeper, truer— 

Lost too lon^r. wLile we deplore them, 
Jesus, plead fori GcmI. restore them! 

7 Beamings of the gentle facr. 
Overflowing gifts of grace. 

More of that deep eonsei«.eisiiess 
Of a eliangeless will to idess, 

Wliieli besttnvs the best assurance 
Of Eternai LoveL eiidiiranee — 

Lost too often, we deplore them ; 
Jesus, plead fori G<hL restore them! 


Part r. 

Homage of each luimhle heart 
Ere we from Ti^y liouse <lepart; 

*Vror>iiip fervent, fiet*p and high. 
Adoration, eestacy : 

All that chihliike love ean tvcidier 
Of devotiem true and tender — 

On Tliine altar laid we leave them : 
Christ, present them I hrod, iveei^'e tiiem ! 
9 To the Father, and the fson. 

An<i the Spirit, Three in One. 

Th« oigli < rur ria «rtal weakness raise 
Olf kings of irnperfeei praise, 

YetWuih he^l^t^ tiowninosl lowly, 

Cryiiur, holy I holy! holy! 

On Thine altar laid we leave them : 
Christ, present them I God, receive thc^in ! 


S 


HOMAGE 7i 7. 7. 7- S, S, S, 8 (<€-ond Toe; G. F. Cobf- 11838 - 





Wlierever He may guide me, 
No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me^ 

And nothing can I lack 
His wisdom ever wakethy 
His sight is never dim^ 

He knows i,h© way He takethy 
And walk with Him. 


<Or to Savoy Chapel, opposite] 

3 


37S 


Green pastured are before me, 

Which yet I have not seen j 
Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
Where darkest clouds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure, 

My path to life is free, 

My Saviour has my treasure, 

And He will walk with me. 

A. n. Waring*, 1850 




2 In Tiiee my trust abidetli, 4 AlaSy tiiat I slioiiM ever 

On Thee my hope relies, Have failed in love to Tiiee, 

0 Thou whose love provideth The only One who never 

For all beneath the skies ; Forg-ot or slighted me ! 

0 Thou whose mercy found me Oh, for a heart to love Thee 

From bondage set me free, 3Iore truly as I ought, 

An d then for ever bound me And nothing plac-e above Thee 

With threefold cords to Thee. In deed, or word, or thought. 


3 My grief is in the dullness 

With which this sluggish heart 
Both open to the fullness 
Of all Thou wouldst impart ; 
My joy is in Thy beauty 
Of holiness Divine, 

My comfort in the duty 
That binds my life in Thine. 


5 Oh, for that choicest blessing 
Of living in Thy love. 

And thus on earth possessing 
The peace of heaven above ; 

Oh. for the bliss that by it 
The soul securely knows 
The holy calm and quiet 
Of faith’s serene repose! 

J. S. B, Mcmsell, iSSj 


379 






2 If yon cannot cross tlie ocean, 

And the heathen lands explore, 
You can ind the heathen nearer, 
You can help them at your door; 
If you cannot give your thousands, 
You can give the ividow^s mite, 
And the least you give for Jesus 
Will he precious in His sight, 

3 If you cannot speak like angels, 

If you cannot preach like Paul, 
You can tell the love of Jesus, 

You can sav He died for all. 


If you cannot rouse the wicked 
With the Judgment’s dread alarms, 
You can lead the little children 
To the Saviour’s waiting arms. 

4 Let none hear you idly saying, 
‘•There is. nothing I can do,” 

While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master calls for you. 

Take the task He gives you gladly, 
Let His work your pleasure be; 
Answer quickly when He calleth— 

‘‘ Here am I, send me, send me.” 

D, March, iM8 
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faitb anb Consecration 

BBRKDALE P. M. n, lo. n, 6 



J, Bamby, 1SS3 


1. Still will we trust, tbo* eartb '^vtrin dark and drear - t, Az 
: ■ - ' 8 “ » 

_-2 # rr-- ^ # 'it' ^ ^ 


neatli His cliiisl’niiig rod, Tko’ rough and steep our path- way, worn and wea - ry, 

^ ««rf _ * d . ji) a» „ jif - - -s«-r- — ■ 


P ' , .... J . - - - - 3 Choose for us, Cod, nor let our weak 

preferring 

* i ‘ "p * Cheat our poor souls of good Tlioa 

Stili will we trust in God. JL - men, hast designed : 

iS: b#*- ^ ^ ^ Choose for us, God ; Thy wisdom is un- 

erring, 

• ; And we are fools and blind. 

2 Our eyes see dimly till by faith anointed, 4 Let us press on, in patient self-denial, 
And our blind choosing brings us grief Accept the hardship, shrink not from 
and pain ; the loss ; 

Through Him alone who hath our way Our portion lies beyond the hour of 
appointed, trial, 

TTe lind our peace again, 'Our crown beyond the cross. 

W. H. Eiiileyii. 

464 MABYN ^Sf js. , A, H. Brown (1S30 — ) 


464 MABYN 7 s. 


1. Tes, for me, for me He car - efch With a hroth-er 




— - I— 

’ i * 

^ — m F w 

^ 1 

i 

; 1 


^rzYi] 

: , :-yiL;b=^ 

i 1 1 1 . 

‘ . 1 

— ".'fg — * * 1 "' jl£f— ' “iS5— "-tl 

1 (J> 


with me, with me He shar - eth Ev - erj bur - den, ev - ery fear. A - 'men 
S'! ... 1 w ! * s ! ... 


A r?L * J: 


2 Yes, o'er me, o’er me He watcheth. 

Ceaseless watcheth, night and day; 
Tes, e’en me, e>n me He snatcheth 
From the perils of the way. 

3 Yes, for me He standeth pleading 

At the mercy-seat above ; 

Ever for me interceding, 

Constant in untiring love. 


4 Yes, in mej in me He dwelleth; 

I in Him, and He in me! 

And my empt\" soul He filleth, 
Here and through eternity. 

5 Thus I wait for His returning, 

Singing all the way to heaven ; 
Such the joyful song of morning^ 
Such the tranquil song of even. 




465 


ffaitb anb Consecration 

BURLINGTON C. M. 


J. F. Burro wes, 1830 



2 0 Son of G'od who lov’st me, 

I will be Thine alone, 

Myself and my possessions 
Shall heneeforth be Thine own. 

3 Reign over me, Lord Jesns ; 

Oh maJce my heart Thy throne : 


It shall be Thine, dear Saviour, 

It shall be Thine alone. 

4 Oh, come and reign, Lord Jesus, 

Rule over everything; 

And keep me always loyal, 

And true to Thee, my King. 

382 F. R. HaTei^l, 1869 





In the se-cret of its cham-bers Finds the 'ioT of heaven ho - 

! , ' ' ? - ’ N 


Seeking Him in whom is centred 
All of good that man can know. 


m 


2 Ah ! the heart that is contented 

Nought to know save God alone, 

In the fullness of His blessing 
Finds a peace before unknown. 

3 Ah ! the heart that once is batliM 

In salvation's boundless sea, 

111 its waters drops the burden 
Of a life-timers misery. 

4 Oh ! that thus we could surrender 

TToridiy pomp, and pride, and show. 


5 Oh that thus His blesseil presence 

In our hearts we here enjoyed! 
Tor without Him all is dreary. 

Earth is dark, an«I vain, and void. 

6 Oh I Thou Fount of eveiy blessing 

Draw us. by the cross, til! we, 
Heart and soul and will and spirit, 
Are forever one with Thee! 

Acua. Genaaii. Tr. Mrs.. S. Findlater, 


LASTINGHAM 


fSecrmd Tu7(*>) 


A. Gray, 1S95 





2 I’d sing: the precious blood He spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine: 

I\i sing His glorious righteousness. 
In wiiicli all-perfeet, heavenly dress 
My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I sing the characters He bears; 
And all the forms of love He wearsy 

Exalted on His throne ; 


In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 

I would to everlasting days 
Make all His glories known. 

4 Weil, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 
And I shall see His face : 

Then with my Saviour, brother, friend, 
A blest eternity Pll spend, 

Triumphant in His gniee. 

S. Medley, 1789 


ARIEL S, S, 6, S, 8, 6 (Second Tune) Mozart Arr. L. Mason, 1836 





I 


2 Stronger His love tlian death or hell; 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-born sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see; 

They cannot reach the mystery, 

The length and breadth and height. 

3 God only knows the love of God : 

Oh, that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart! 

For love I sigh, for love I pine; 

This only portion. Lord, be mine, 

Be mine this better part. 


4 Oh, that I could for ever sit 
With Mary at the Masters feet ! 

Be this my happy choice ; 

My only care, delight, and bliss, 

My Joy, my heaven on earth be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom’s voice. 

5 Thy only love do I require, 

Nothing in earth beneath desire, 

Nothing in heaven above ; 

Let earth and heaven and all things go ; 
Give me Thy only love to know, 

Give me Thy only love. 


25 


3B5 


C, Wesky. 174? 





jLovc anb Oratitube 


MARGARET S, S. S. i>, 6 


1. 0 Ldve that triit not let me go, 


rea - rv soul in Tliee: I cive Thee back the life I 


SI 


2 0 Ligrlit that toilowest ail my way, 

I yield my flickering* torch to Thee ; 
My heart restores its borrowed ray, 
That in Thy sunshine's blaze its day 
Mav brighter, fairer be. 


3 O Joy that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to Thee ; 

I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feel the promise is not vain 
That morn shall tearless be. 


4 0 Cross that liftest up my head, 

I dare not ask to fly from Thee j 
I lay in <iust life's glory dead, 

And from the ground there blossoms red 
Life that shall endless be. 


G. Matheson, 1S82 


471 SONG OF SONGS 


With Refrain 


J. B. Powell, 1884 




%o\?e anb oratitube 




2 Slam to redeem tis by His blood. 

To cleanse from every sinful stain. 

And make ns king’s and priests to God ; 
^‘Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain!'' 

3 To Him who suSered on the tree. 

Our souls, at His soul's price, to gain. 

Blessings and praise, and glory be : 
“Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain I* 


4 To Him, enthroned by filial right. 

All power in heaven and earth proclaim 
Honor, and majesty, and might : 

“ Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain I*’ 

5 Long as w’e live, and when we die. 

And while in heaven with Him we reign 

This song our song of songs shall be : 

“ Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain 

J. Montg’-.nsery, XS41 


ALSTONS 


(Second Turn) 


C E. Willing:, iS6S 






2 TTiiicli of all our friends, to save us. He rejoices in tlie same. 

Could or would liave slied ills blood 1 Still He calls them brethren, friends, 
But our Jesus died to have us And to all their wants attends. 


Eeeoneiled in Him to God: 
This was boundless love indeed I 
Jesus is a friend in need. 

3 When He lived on earth abased. 


5 Oh, for ^ace our hearts to soften ! 
Teach ns, Lord, at leng’th to love: 
We, alas! forget too often 
What a Friend we have above : 


^ “ Friend of sinners’” was His name ; But when home our souls are brought, 
Now above all glory raised. We will love Thee as we ought. 


J. Kewton, i7“5 


473 (CRUOnXION) s, 7, 8, 8, 7 

1 I ABORE Thee, I adore Thee, 

Glorious ere the world began ; 

Yet more wonderful Thou shinest, 
Though divine, yet still divinest 
In Thy dying love for man. 

2 I adore Thee, I adore Thee, 

Humbly at Thy footstool kneel j 
I have heard Thine accents thrilling, 


Lord, I come, for Thou art willing 
Me to pardon, me to heal. 

3 I adore Thee, I adore Thee, 

Born of woman, yet divine ! 
With Thy Spirit, Lord, endue me, 
In Thine image pure renew me, 
Let me evermore be Thine. 







2 Name of gladness, name of pleasure. 

By tlie tongue ineffable. 

Name of sweetness, passing measure. 
To the ear delectable ; 

*T is our safeguard ami our treasure, 
'^T is our help 'gainst sin and hell. 

3 ’T is the name for adoration ; 

’Tis the name for victory; 

’T is the name for meditation 
In the vale of misery; 

’T is the name for veneration 
By the citizens on high. 


4 ‘T is the name by right exalted 

Over every other name : 

That when we are sore assaulted^ 

Puts oiir enemies to shame : 

Strength to them that else had halted j 
Eyes to blind, and feet to lame. 

5 Jesus, we Thy name adoring. 

Long to see Thee as Thou art; 

Of Thy clemency imploring 
So to write it in our heart. 

That hereafter, upward soaring. 

We with angels may have part. 

Anriu. Qcrmzxi . S5th Cent.) Tr. J. M. Neale, 1851 


CRUCIFIXION 8, 7, S, 8, 7 J. Stainer (1S40-) 







%ove and 6ratitiioe 


PLEYEL^S HYMN 


L J. Pleyel, 1790 


i I j ^ i 

1 . Chil-deen of the heav’a-lj King, As ye jour - ney, sweet - ly sing; 
! s ^ ■ s ’ ’ ‘ N ' ! . 



Sing our Sav-iouPs wor- thy praise, Glo-rious in His works and ways. ^4 - men. 


2 We are travelling lionie to God, 

In the way the fathers trod: 

They are happy now, and we 

Soon their happiness shall see. 

3 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light, 

Zion's city is in sight : 

There our endless home shall be, 

There onr Lord we soon shall see. 

4 Pear not, brethren ; joyful stand 

On the borders of your land j 

Jesus Christ, your Fathers Son, 
Bids yon undismayed go on. 

5 Lord, obediently vre go, 

Gladly leaving all below ; 

Only Thou our Leader be, 

And we still will follow Thee. 

J. Cemiick, I74» 

1-7^ NEW CALABAR 73. 

J. D. Farrer 


. lOrtoSt. 

2 When tlie morning paints the skies, 
When the golden sunbeams rise, 
Then my Savionr^s form I find 
Brightly imaged on my mind. 

3 When, as moonlight softly steals, 
Heaven its thousand eyes reveals, 


Bees, No. 609) i 

Then I think: Who made their light, 
Is a thousand times more bright. 

4 Lord of all that’s fair to see, 

Come, reveal Thyself to me j 
Let me, ’mid Thy radiant light, 

See Thine unveiled glories bright. 

3^ J. SchaSter. 1657 Tr. F. E. Cox, 1B41 





2 Fountain of o’erflowing grace, 

Freely from Tliy fullness give; 
Till I close my earthly race. 

May I prove it Christ to live. 

3 When I touch the blessed shore, 

Back the closing waves shall roll : 


Deat|i’s dark stream shall nevermore 
Part from Thee my ravished son!, 

4 Thus, oh, thus an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having known it Christ to live, 

Let me know it gain to die, 

R, Warilafr^ x’a*7 


39 * 





2 How oft to sure destruction 
My feet liad gone astray, 

Wert Thou noty patient shepherd, 
The guardian of my way. 

How oft, in darkness fallen, 

And wounded sore by sin, 

Thy hand has gently raised me, 
And heading balms poured in. 


3 0 shepherd good, I follow 
Wherever Thou wilt lead ; 

Xo matter where the pasture, 
With Thee at hand to feed. 
Thy voice, in life so* mighty, 

In death shall make me bold j 
0 bring my ransomed spirit 
To Tbine eternal fold ! 


39 ^ 


L. Tnttifitt, 1S54 







2 I could not do witliont Thee, 

I cannot stand alone, 

I haTe no strength or goodness, 
Xo wisdom of my own ; 

But Tlion, beloved Saviour, 

Art all in all to me, 

And weakness will be power 
If leaning hard on Thee, 

3 I could not do without Thee, 

For, oh, the way is long, 

And I am often weary. 

And sigh replaces song: 

How could I do without Tfaeef 
I do not know the way ; 

Thou knowest, and Tlion leadest, 
And wilt not let me stray. 


4 I eonld not do without Thee, 

0 Jesus, Saviour dear; 

E"en when my eyes are holden, 

1 know that Thou art near. 

How dreary and how lonely 

This changeful life would be. 
Without the sweet eonramnion, 

The secret rest with Thee ! 

5 I could not do without Thee, 

For years are fleeting fast, 

And soon in solemn loneliness 
The river must be passed; 

But Thou wilt never leave me. 

And though the waves roll high, 

I know Thou wilt be near me, 

And whisper, It is L’' 

F. R. 1875 



xoipe ano 6ratituoe 

METZLER’S REDHEAD 66 C. M. 


R. Redhead, 1S59 


L’s, the ver - y than^^lit of Tiiee With sweet-ness fills my breast; 


2 >tor voice can nor heart can frame 4 Bat vrhat to those who find*? Ah, this, 


Xor can the memor\’ find, 

A sweeter sound than Thy blest name, 
0 Saviour of luaiikind. 

3 0 hope of every contrite heart, 

0 joy of all the meek, 

To those who fail, how kind Thou art, 
How stood to those who seek! 


Nor tong'iie nor pen can showj 
The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but His loved ones know. 
5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 

As Thou our prize shall be; 
Jesus, be Thou our ^loiy" now, 
And throiidi eternitv. 


482 


HOLY TRINITY 


<Or to St. Agnes, opposite) 

M. 


J. Barnby, 1S61 


2 When once Thou visitest the heart, 

Then truth beg'ins to shine. 

Then earthly vanities depart, 

Then kindles love divine. 

3 0 Jesus, light of all below. 

Thou fount of living fire ! 
Surpassing all the joys we know 
And all we can desire ; 


4 Hlay every heart confess Thy name 

And ever Thee adore ; 

And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

5 Thee may our tongues for ever hies 

Thee may we love alone, 

And ever in our lives express 
The image of Thine own. 








2 Cekfatial sweetness nnalloyeii, 

Wlio eat Thee hunger still ; 

Who drink of Thee still feel a void 
Which only Thou canst fill. 

3 0 most sweet Jesus, hear the sighs 

Which unto Thee we send ; 

To Thee our inmost spirit cries. 
Our being’s hope and end ! 

484 BOARBMAN C. 


4 Stay with us. Lord, and with Thy light 

Illume the souFs abyss; 

Scatter the darkness of our night. 

And fill the world with bliss. 

5 0 Jesus, spotless virgin-flower, 

Our love and joy, to Thee 
Be praise, beatitude, and power. 
Through all eternity. 

Eernari cf Clain.’auit3 Farts c. 113301 1140 Tr. E. Caswall, 1S4B 

L. Devereux Arr. G. Kingsley, iSja 



2 I see Thee not^ I hear Thee not. 

Yet art Thou oft with me; 

And earth hath nekr so dear a sool. 


4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 
Must rest in faith alone, 

I love Thee, dearest Lord, — and will. 


As where I meet with Thee. 


UnseeB, but not unknown. 


3 Like some bright dream that comes un- 5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal, 
When slumbers o’er me roll, [sought And still this throbbing heart, 

Thine image ever fills my thought. The rending veil shall Thee reveal 

And charms my ravished soul. 395 All glorious as Thou art. iLFaiaet,xv 



485 ST. 


xove anb Gratitube 


PETER'S, OXFORD C. M. 


A. R. Reinagle, 1S26 


1, How SWEET the name of Je -siis sounds In a be - liev-er’s ear! It 




soothes ills s or - rows, heals his wounds, And drives a - way liis fear, A -me 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And ealms tlio troubled breast! 

T is manna to tile liiin^ry soul, 

And to the weary, rest. 

3 Dear name! the roek on whi<.*h I build, 

3Iy shield and hiding-place, 
lily never-failing treasiiiy, filled 
lYitli boundless stores of grace, 

4 Jesus, my shepherd, husband, friend, 

My prophet, priest, and King; 


486 


(Or tu Heber, 


ST, OSWIN 


My Lord, my life, my way, my end, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
rii praise Thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath : 

And may the music of Thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

I. Newton, irro 

Xo. 679) 

J. B. Dykes (1823— 1S76) 

^ . ... N , 



^ I i ; i I ‘ 

1. My God, the spring of all my joys, The life of mv cle - lights 



2 In darkest shades if He appear. 

My dawning is begun; 

He m my souFs bright morning star, 
And He my rising sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 


While Jesus shows His heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am His* 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 
At that transporting word ; 

Run up with joy the shining way 
T’ embrace my dearest Lord. 

I. Watts. 1707 





2 I see Tliee in Tiiy weakness first ; 

Then, glorious from Tliy shame, 

I see Tliee death’s strong fetters burst, 
And reach heaven’s mightiest name. 

3 For me Thou didst become a man, 

For me didst weep and die ; 

For me achieve Thy wondrous plan, 
For me ascend on high. 


4 0 let me share Thy holy birth. 

Thy faith, Thy death to sin, 

And, strong amidst the toils of eartii. 

My heavenly life begin. 

5 Then shall I know what means the strain 

Triumphant of Saint Paul : 

‘‘To live is Christ, to die is gain?” 

“ Christ is my all in all.” 

G. W. Be&Bae, sto 






6ratitubc 


Xo name is heard more full of bliss. 

No thou gilt brings sweeter comfort nigh 
Than Jesus, Son of God Most High. 

3 Jestts, the hope of soais forlorn, 

How good to them for sin that mourn ! 
To them that seek Thee, oh how kind I 
Bat what art Thou to them that find ! 


Xo letters write the blessedness ; 
Alone, who hath Thee in his heart 
Knows love of Jesus, what Thou art. 
0 Jesus, King of wondrous might! 

0 Victor, glorious from the fight ! 
Sweetness that may not be expressed, 
And altogether loveliest ! 

Hymnal Noted, iS £2 Tr. ]. M. Neale, iS6o 


(Or to ilfracomb, 0*0. 514) 

2 How many hearts thou mightst have had 4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest crosi 


More innocent than mine, 

How many souls more worthy far 
Of that sweet touch of thine! 

3 Ah, grace, into unlikeliest hearts, 
It is thy boast to come, 

The glory of thy light to find 
In darkest spots- a home. 


Seem trifles less than light ; 

Earth looks so little and so low 
When faith shines full and bright! 

5 Oh, happy, happy that I am ! 

If thou canst be, 0 faith, 

The treasure that thou art in life, 

What wilt thou be in death! 

39 ® F. W. Faber, *849 





C M 8L 



2 ’Mid trials lieary to be borne, 

Wlien mortal strengtii is vain, 

A heart with grief and anguish torn, 

A body racked with pain ; 

Ah, what could give the sufferer rest. 

Bid every miirmur flee, 

But this, the witness in my breast 
That Jesus died for me? 

3 And vrhen Thine awful voice commands 

This body to decay, 

And life, in its last lingering sands, 

Is ebbing fast away : 

Then, though it be in accents weak, 

And faint and tremblingly, 

0 give me strength in death to speak. 

My Saviour died for me,” 

T. Raffles. 1843 399 


492 

1 Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Upon the Saviour’s brow; 

His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace overflow. 

Xo mortal can with Him compare, 
Among the sons of men ; 

Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 

2 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 

He flew to my relief ; 

For me He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

To Him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have : 

He makes me triumph over death 
He saves me from the grave. 

3 To heaven, the place of His abode. 

He brings my weary feet ; 

Shows me the glories of my Clod, 

And makes my joy complete. 

Since from His bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine. 

Had I a thousand hearts to give, 

Lord, they should all be Thine, 

<Or to OrtuRviik, No. 37a) S. Stewwtt. 17% 



2 Wlien tlie worldling*, siek at heart. 

Lifts his soul above ; 

When the prodigal looks back 
To his Father’s love ; 

When the proud man, from his pride, 
Stoops to seek Thy face ; 

When the burdened brings his guilt 
To Thy throne of grace : 

Hear then in love, 0 Lord, the cry 
In hwen, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


3 When the stranger asks a home, 

All his toils to end ; 

When the hungry craveth food, 

And the poor a friend ; 

When the sailor on the wave 
Bows the fervent knee; 

When the soldier on the field 
Lifts his heart to Thee : 

Hear then in love, 0 Lord, the cry 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


mm 





prater ant> aspiration 


4 Wlieri the ciiilci with lovioir heart. 

Sii'l 

ami 

lone 

ami lo\F : 


Yoiitli, or maiden fair; 



r.rpli, 

an hriiaj- t‘ 

Thee 

TTlieii die aged, trusiirig still. 

All : 

hi- 

rt f.’ia 

11 te ; 


Seek Thy faee in pniyer: 

H-ar 1 

;Len 

in 

ve. 0 L^^nL 

the *’rv 

When the widow weeps t<> Thee, 

In heaven. 

Thy 

■ dwelliiig-p 

Irna." mi: 





(Or to Frankscot, opposite) 

I love the name of Jesns, 
Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 
His name abroad is poured. 


2 I lay my wants on Jesus ; 

All fullness dwells in Him ; 
He heals all my diseases. 

He doth my soul redeem : 

I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

Mj burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases. 

He all my sorrows shares. 

3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine ; 
His light hand me embraces, 
I on His b'teast recline : 


4 I long to be like Jesus, 

3Ieek, loving, lowly, mild j 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father’s holy child : 

I long to be with Jesus 
Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints His praises, 
To leam the angels’ song. 
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H. Boi2ar„ 1843 




prawr anb aspiration 



2 I need Tiiee, blessed Jesus, 

For I am very poor ; 

A stranger and a pilgrim, 

I liave no eartliiy store. 

I need tlie love of Jesus 
To cbeer me on my way, 

To guide my doubting footsteps. 
To be my strength and stay. 

3 I need Thee, blessM Jesus ; 

I need a friend like Tiiee. 

A friend to soothe and pity. 

A friend to care for me. 


I need the heart of Jesus 
To feel each anxious care, 

To tell my every trial, 

And all my sorrows share. 

4 I need Thee, blessed Jesus, 

And hope to see Thee soon , 

Encircled with the rainbow 
And seated on Thy throne : 

There, with Tiiy blood-bought children. 
My joy shall ever be 
To sing Thy praise. Lord Jesus, 

To gaze, my Lord, on Thee. 

R WMticM, itss 
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prai^er anb Hapiration 

496 ELTON Sj 6, S, S, 6 F. C. !%Iaker (1844—') 


i 1 



^ r I 


2 In simple trust like tlieirs triio lieard, 4 Drop thy still dews of quietness, 

Beside tlie Syrian sea. Till all oar strivings cease j 

The gracious ealliug of the Lord, Take from our souls the strain and stress, 

Let us, like tliem, without a word, And let our ordered lives confess 

Else up and follow Thee. The beauty of thy peace. 

3 0 Sabbath rest by Galilee ! 5 Breathe through the heats of our desire 

0 calm of hills above ! Thy coolness and thy balm ,* 

Where Jesus knelt to share with thee Let sense be dumb, let flesh retire: 

The silence of eternity, Speak thro’ the earthquake, wind, and Are, 

Interpreted by love. 0 still small voice of calm ! 

J. G. Whittkx* 1872 


f Second Tune/ 

ETERNAL LIGHT S, 6, S, S, 6 M. B. Foster (1851-) 





prater anb aspiration 

497 MOSELEY 6s. iL Smart iiS 13 — iSpj'-* 



2 Tliou braised and broken bread, 4 Eongii paths my feet have trod. 

My life-long* wants sapply ; Since first their course began ; 

As living souls are fed. Feed me, Tlion bread of God ; 

Oh feed me, or I die ! Help me. Thou Son of 3Iaii. 

3 Thou true life-giving vine, 5 For still the <lesert lies 

Let me Thy sweetness prove: My thirsting soul before; 

Renew my life with Thine, 0 living waters, rise 

Refresh my soul with love. Within me evermore I 

|. S. B, Moiiscll, ifTi 


(Second Tune) 


Austrian MeIod%' 


L 


DOLOMITE CHAI^T 6s. 





ipraper an& aspiration 



3 Prince of life, to Thee I cry : 

By Tliy glorious majesty, 

By Thy triumph o'er the grave, 
Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 

4 Lord of glory, God most high, 

Man exalted to the sky, 

With Th\’ love my bosom fill, 
Prompt me to perform Thy will ; 
Then Thy glory I shall see, 

Thou wilt bring me home to Thee, 

R. Mant, 



to - ry tilings TVarrl heaT’n,thy native place : Siin and moon and stars de-cay; Time shall 



K>ii this earth re-move; Bise, my soul, and haste a- way To seats prepared a-bove. ^4 - mm. 



2 Larnl# of God, to Thee I cry : 
By Thy bitter agony, 

By Thy pangs to us unknown. 
By Thy spirit’s parting groan, 
Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
Manifest Thyself to me. 





T 


2 Rivers to tlie ocean run. 

Nor stay in ail tlieir course ; 

Fire aseendin^ seeks tlie sun : 

Both speed them to tlieir source : 
So my soul, derived from God, 
Pants to view His glorious face. 
Forward tends to His abode^ 

To rest in His embrace. 


3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 
Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon our Saviour will return, 
Triumphant in the skies: 

Yet a season, and you know 
Happy entrance will be given, 

All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

R.. 5ea*iawe, 
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tfttd ip fitr, Btglew 


prater ant) aspiration 


0 ETIAM ET Mlffl P. M. 8. 7, 8, 7, 


J. B. Dykes (1823 — 1876? 


• r ' r I, ^ ^ ' 11 ^ 

1. IjOSB, I hear of show rs of bless-ing Then art scatt’ring full and free, —Show’rs the 


p ^ — p — 

;: J , ; ■ ! : ! f s I I i S ^ -?£?- 

thirst-y land re-fresb-ing; Let some por-tion fall on me, e - ven me! A-men. 


2 Pass me not, 0 gracious Father, 

Sinful though my heart may be : 

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on me, even me ! 

3 Pass me not, 0 tender Saviour, 

Let me love and cling to Thee ; 

I am longing for Thy favor; [me! 

Whilst Thou’rt calling, oh call me, even 

4 Pass me not, 0 mighty^ Spirit, 

Thou canst make the blind to see ; 


Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 

Speak the word of power to me, even me 

5 Love of God, so pure and changeless, 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free, 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify them all in me, even me 1 

6 Pass me not ! this lost one bringing, 

’T is but one more, Lord, for Thee ; 

All my heart to Thee is springing ; 
Blessing others, oh bless me, even me ! 


Mrs. E. Codaer, xECo 


(Second Tune) 

even me P. M. S, 7, 8, 7, 3 With Refrain 


W. B- Bradbury, 1S62 






2 Ob, grant tbai notliing in mj soul 

May dwell, but Tby pure lore alone ; 
Ob, may Tby love possess me whole. 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown : 
Strange fires far from my soul remove ; 
My every act, word, thought, be love. 

3 0 love, how elieering is thy ray ! 

All pain before tby presence flies i 
Care, anguisb, sorrow, melt away, 
Where'er tby healing beams arise. 

0 Jesus, nothing may I see, 

Notliing desire or seek, but Thee. 


4 Still let Thy love point out my way ; 

What wondrous things Tby love hatli 
Still lead me, lest I go astray ; fwroiiglit ! 

Direct my word, inspire my thought ; 
And if I fall, soon may I bear 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 

5 In suffering, be Thy love my peace ; 

In weakness, be Thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that dark final hour 
Of death, be Thou my guide, and friend„ 
That I may love Thee without end. 

P. Gcrhardlt, 2653 Tr, |. 'Wc&lcy, xr35 ; 3,. h 6, alt 
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2 I thank Thee, uncreated Sun, 

That Tliy bright beams on me have shined^ 
I thank Thee, who hast overthrown 
My foes, and healed my wounded mind j 
I thank Thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in Thee rejoice, 

3 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 

Xor suffer me again to stray; 

Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 
Still to press forward in Thy way ; 

That all my powers, with all their might, 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 

4 Thee will I love, my Joy, ray crown; 

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God ; 

Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown 
Or smile, Thy sceptre or Thy rod ; 

What though ray flesh and heart decay! 

Thee shall I love in endless day. 

410 


J. Scheffier* i<SS7 Tr. J. Wesley, 1739 




2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought : 

How can I love Thee as I ought ? 

And how extol Thy matchless fame, 

The glorious beauty of Thy namef 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore; 

Oh, make me love Tiiee more and more. 

3 Jesus, what didst Thou dad in me. 

That Thou hast dealt so lovingly ? 

How great the Joy that Thou hast brought. 


So far exceeding hope or thought. 

Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore: 

Oh, make me love Thee more and more. 

Jesus, of Thee shall be my song, 

To Thee my heart and soiil belong ; 

Ail that I have or am is Thine, 

And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art mine. 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore: 

Oh, make me love Thee more and more, 

H. Collias, iSs4 


431 






2 With my bErden I begin : 

Lord, remove this load of sin ; 

Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, 

Set my conscience free from gnilt. 

3 Lord, I come to Thee for rest, 

Take possession of my breast, 

There Thy blood-bought right maintain 
And without a rival reign. 


4 While I am a pilgrim here, 

Let Thy love my spirit cheer j 

As my gnide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my Journey’s end. 

5 Show me what I have to do, 

Every hour my strength renew; 

Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die Thy people’s death. 

J. Newtem, 1779 


4x3 






prafcr and Hspiraiioii 


GLOUCESTER 




2 Tliou eanst fit me by Tliy grace 
For tiie lieavenly dwelliag-piaee ; 
All Til}" promises are sure, 

Ever sball Tlay love endure; 
Then what more can I desire, 
How to greater bliss aspire f 
All I need, in Thee I see ; 

Thou art all in all to me. 


3 Jestis, Saviour all divine, 

Thou hast made me truly Thine ; 
Thou hast bought me by Thy blood ; 
Reconciled my heart to God, 

Hearken to m 3 ’ humble pra 3 ’er, 

Let me Thine own image bear, 

Let me love Thee more and more, 

Till I reach heaven’s blissful shore 

T. Hasbags, 1858 


FRANKFORT 7s. SI. 


(Second Ttine) 

Arr. fr. Mendelssohn f'iSop -~i 847 bby J. Gil! 


1. jE-SL\'',mereifi!il and miI(i,Lead measalielpleAsebild: Oanootnerarmhiit Tlime w onM my weary soul rrt'line 

1 ' I -^h m “iSJ* ^ -m- _ HP>- ^ ^ rS3»- ^ .Jl M. ^ 
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Ifira^cr ano aspiration 

PRINCE OF PEACE C. 


2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

Tlie falling of a tear, 

The upward gkmeiiig: of the eye, 

When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 

Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on High. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 

Returning from his ways; 

508 GRAFTON C. M. 


While angels m their songs rejoice, 
And cry Behold, he prays !” 

5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian's native air ; 

His watchword at the gates of death : 
He enters Heaven with prayer. 

G 0 Thou, by whom we come to God, 

The life, the truth, the way ! 

The path of prayer Thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

J. Montgomery, lEiS 

Anon. 


2 Too vile to venture near Thv throne, 

Too poor to turn away, 

Our only voice Thy Spirit’s groan ; 
Lord, teach ns how to pray. 

3 We know not how to seek Thy face 

TCnless Thou lead the way* 


We have no words, unless Thy grace, 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

4 Here evVy thought and fond desire 
We on Thy altar lay, 

And when our souls have caught Thy ^Ire 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 

414 J. 3. B. MonselL 1837 







prater mb aspiration 

FRESSINGFIELD C M. 

G. I. Elvetr, 1S92 

t # . 0 - 

1 . Loin fje - sus. Ti.o'i the 

Idil-t fiMia Iby thrjne dt* - sjriii, 

To cheer the moum-er, help the ’ 

veak. And he the -^in-nur s friend. A - rntn. 

2 The Joy of heaven was naught to Tiiee- 

— That we Thy steps may folluw here. 

S<‘i mighty was Thy love. 

And patient bear Tliy cross. 

Till man, from sin and death set free, 

5 Teach us to nsake Thy Joy oiir owiiy 

Could reign with Thee above. 

Xor in self-love to rest ; 

3 For this a life of toil and tears. 

To live not for ourselves alone. 

Of povert}’ and woe. 

To bless, and $0 be blest: 

Thou, who art Lord of all the spheres. 

6 To kad the lost soul !>ack to light, 

On earth didst undergo. 

To bind the br^jkeu heart — 

4 Grant us Thy grace, 0 Saviour dear. 

Such deeds with angels" praise are bright, 

To count all things but loss. 

And heavenly Joy impart. 

5 ^® ALL SAINTS, No. 1 C. M. 

H, M. I’-raitlawaise, 

J. Pratt ^ 1772— 1855’!! 





do! out. That dares to ri - va! Thee. A~men. 


2 Is Eot Tliy name melodions still 

To mine attentive ear f 
Both not Qeeh pulse with pleasure bound 
ifj Sa^i tlir’s voice to hear! 

3 Would nmy ly heart pour forth its blood 

In hodn Thy name, 


And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp the immortal fiame ? 

4 Thou know’’st I love Thee, dearest Lord, 
But oh, I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal Joys, 
And learn to love Thee more. 

P. PcpMritJfe, lyp- 






(Or to Naomi, above; 

2 Lord, I beliere ; but gloomy fears Pity^ my frailty, and besiow 

Sometimes bedim my sight ; The confidence I seek, 

I look to Thee with prayers and tears, . , , , . . , , „ , 

And cry for strengtli and light, n i. • i ‘r a 

* j & uanst give my soul reliefs 

3 Lord, I believe ; but Thou dost know Lord, to Thy truth my spirit^ bow ; 

Mj faitk is cold and weak; Help Thon mine unbelief ^ ’’ 

4 ^^ R. ^reford, 1S37 








2 Yes, keep me ealm, tlioiigii loud and rude 
The sounds my ear that greet, — 

Calm in the eloset's solitude. 

Calm in the bustling street, 

S Calm in the hour of buoyant liealth, 
Calm in the hour of pain. 

Calm in my poverty or "wealth. 

Calm in mv loss or gain, 

27 


4 Calm in the sufferance of wrong. 

Like Him who bore my shame. 

Calm ’mid the threatening, taunting 
Who hate Thy holy name, [throng 

5 Calm as the ray of sim or star 

Which storms assail in vain. 

Moving unruffled through earth’s war^ 
Tld Eternal calm to gain. 


417 


H. Bonar. iSw 








2 A heart resided, submissive, meek, 

My dear Redeemer's throu'e, 

Wiiere only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone j 

3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 

Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within ; 


4 A heart in every thought renewed, 

And full of love divine, 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of Thine. 

5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart j 

Come quickly from above : 

Write Thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new, best name of Love. 

friS C. Wesley, 1743 






prai^er an& Hspiration 


517 


LYTE 


2 My spirit homeward turns. 

When shall I pa.ss the wildt-rness, 

Ami fain would thither flee ; 

And reach the saints abode ? 

My heart, 0 Zion, droops and yearns. 

4 God of my life, be near : 

When I remember thee. 

On Thee my hopes I east : 

3 To thee, to thee I press. 

Oh, guide me through the desert here. 

A dark and toilsome road ; 

And bring me home at last ! 

SIENNA S. M. 

H. F. Lytfi, 1S34 

J. H. Deane (1S24 — iSSi) 


pray*r. A - roen. 


2 Give me on Thee to toII, 

Till I can all tiling do, — 

On Tiiee, almig’litT to create, 
Almiglity to renew, 

3 Give me a grodly fear, 

A quick, diseerning eye. 

That looks to Thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter iy ; 

4 A spirit still prepared. 

And armed with jealous care, 


For ever standing on its guard. 

And watching unto prayer. 

5 I rest upon Thy word. 

The promise is for me; 

My succor and salvation. Lord, 

Shall surely come from Thee. 

6 But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove. 

Till Thou my patient spirit guide 
Into Thy perfect love. 

45^9 C. Wesfcy, 174* 





prater anb Hspiration 

519 VIGIL s. M. An-, fr. G. Paisiel'o (1741— 1S16 




2 My thirsty, fa-iiitiiig soul 4 Since Thou hast been my help. 

Thy mercy doth implore ; To Thee my spirit flies ; 

Not travellers in desert lands And on Thy watchful providence 


Can pant for water more. My cheerful hope relies. 

3 In wakeful hours at night, 5 The shadow of Thy wings 

I call my God to mind ; My soul in safety keeps ; 

I think how wise Thv counsels are, I follow where my Father leads, 


And all Thy dealings kind. And He supports my steps. 

I. Watts, 1719 Ab, 




{Ot to Monseii, opposite) 

2 0 Thou, our souls’ chief hope, By night we see, as well as day, 

We to Thy mercy fly ; If Thy light on us shine. 

Where’er we are, Thou canst protect, 4 Whether we live or die, 

Whatever we need, supply. Both we submit to Thee ; 

3 Whether we sleep or wake, In death we live, as well as life, 

To 'Thee we both resign ; If Thine in death we be. 

J, Austia, iStfA. 


480 




rr I' 

itome abroad, I would l:>e still with Tbee. A-jnfr 


2 Witli Tbee wiien dawn comes in 

And calls me back to care. 
Each day returning to begin 
With Tiiee, my God, in prayer. 

3 IVitii Tiiee amid the crowd 

Tbat throngs the busy mart. 


<Or to Dulce Domum, Xo. 8Ss} 

- j ■ ■ g To hear Thy voice, where time's is lonely 
Speak softly to my heart. 

^ With Thee when day is done, 
rbee. A-mfr. And evening calms the mind : 

^ ^ The setting as the rising siin 

Z jyjApgn i With Thee my heart would inch 
P B 5 With Thee when darkness brings 
The signal of repose, 

ses in Calm in the shadow of Thy win^,, 

e. Mine eyelids I would dose. 

^ 6 With Thee, in Thee, by faith 

raver. Abiding, I wonld be ; 

By day, by night, in life, in deaths 
art, I would be still with Thee. 

J. 0. Bisrw, 


ASX 



2 The world can never give 

Unmeasured by the flight of years, 

The bliss for wiiicii we sigh : 

And all that life is love. 

’T is not the whole of life to live, 

4 Here would we end our quest : 

Nor all of death to die. 

Alone are found in Thee 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

The life of perfect love, the rest 

There is a life above, 

Of immortality. 

J, Montgomery, 1818 

524 ST, THOMAS S. M. 

A. Williams, 1762 


im 


(Or to Framconja, opposite) 


2 To serve tke present age^ 

My calling to fulfill ; 

Oil, may it all nay powers engage 
To do my Master^ will ! 

3 Arm me with Jealous care, 

As in Thy sight to live, 


And oh, Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give ! 

4 Help me to watch and pray, 

And on Thyself rely, 

Assured, if I mj trust betray, 

I shall forever die. 

C. Westey, ijftt 





prater anb Sspiration 


‘^2^ CaHSELHURST 


5. M. 


J. 3 arr:b:\ 1SS7 



2 Tiie Lord, wlio left the heavens, 

Oar life and peace to bring. 

To dwell in lowliness with men. 
Their pattern and their King, — 

3 He to the lowly soul 

Both still Himself impart. 


And for His dwelling and His throne 
Chooseth the pure in heart. 

Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 

May ours this blessing be : 

Give us a pure and lowly heart, 

A temple meet fr»r Thee. 

J. KeUe, verses ar, + adiei. 163® 


4 


*0:to Dj“7ierica, Xo. 121) 



S 


2 Lord Jesus, think on me Through darkness and perplexity 

With many a care oppressed, Point Thou the heavenly way. 

Let me Thy 'loving servant be. 4 j^ord Jesns, think on me, 

And taste Thy promised rest. That, whcm the flood is passed, 

3 Lord Jesus, think on me I may the eternal brightness see, 

Nor let me go astray; And share Tliy joy at last, 

Sfsessus, c- 4» Tr, A. W. CbatSeM, i %4 
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prai^er anb aspiration 

527 LOVE DIVINE, No. 1 Ss, 7=. Si. E. J. nu;>k;n» uSiS-i.joj) 




2 Breathe, oh breathe Thy loving Spirit There we would be always blessing; 

Into every troubled breast: Serve Thee as Thy hosts above; 

Let us all in Thee inherit, Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 

Let us find Thy promised rest ; Glory in Thy perfect love. 

Take away the lore of sinning, 4 pinish, then, Thy new creation, 

Alpha and Omega be : Pure and spotless let us be ; 

End of faith, as its beginning, Let us see Thy great salvation, 

Set our hearts at liberty. Perfectly secured by Thee, 

3 Come, Almighty to deliver! Changed from glory into glory, 

Let us all Thy life receive ; Till in heaven we take our place; 

Suddenly return, and never, Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Never more Thy temples leave. Lost in wonder, love, and praise, 

C. Wesley, i?4i& 









prater an& aspiration 

528 VIA BONA L. M, j, Dykes (1S23 — 1S76) 



- Tliere^is a piaee wliere Jesus slieds Though sundered far, hy faith they meet 

The oil of gladness on our heads. Around one common mercy-seat. 

A place than ail beside more sweet; 

It is the blood-bought merey-seat. There, there, on eagle’s wing we soar, 

, And time and sense seem all no more. 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend, And heaven comes down, our souls to 

VThere friend holds fellowship with greet, 

friend ; And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

H. Stowell, 1828 


RETREAT L. M. (Second Tune) T. Hastings, 1842 
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prater anb Hspiration 



2 Jesas, open me tlie gate 

That of old he entered, 

Who, in that most lost estate, 

Wholly on Thee ventured ; 

Thou, whose wohnds are ever pleading. 
And Thy passion intereeding, 

From my misery let me rise 
To a home in paradise. 

3 Woe, that I have tamed aside 

After fleshly pleasure ! 

Woe, that I have never tried 
For the heavenly treasure ! 

Treasure, safe in home supernal, 
Incorruptible, eternal, — 

Treasure no less price hath won 
Than the passion of the Son. 


4 Jesus, crowned with thorns for me, 

Scourged for my transgi'ession. 
Witnessing, through agony, 

That Thy good confession ; 

Jesus, clad in purple raiment. 

For my evil making payment ; 

Let not all Thy woe and pain. 

Let not Calvary, he in vain. 

5 Wiien I cross death^s bitter sea, 

And its “waves roll higher. 

Help the more forsaking me 
As the storm draws nigher ; 

Jesus, leave me not to languish, 
Helpless, hopeless, full of anguish ; 
Tell me, Verily, I say, 

Thou slialt be with Me to-day 

497 Theoct.sRiS of the Stadiua sdied c Sv® ' Vr. j. M. N«ale, *** 



Crust anb Confibence 

530 GUIDE ME S, 7, S, 7, 4, 7 


G. W. Warren, 18S4 


imthro’ this bar - ren land; I am weak, but iliouart miglitT 


dim. rit. apoco. 


(Or tu it. Raphael, No. 41 Or t.> Da!ce Carmen, Xo, 533) 


Open now the en^stal fountain, 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; Bid my anxious fears subside ; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar Death of deaths and hell’s destruction, 

Lead me aii my journey through: Land me safe on Canaan’s side: 

Strong deliverer. Songs of praises 

Be Thou still my strength and shield. I will ever give to Thee. 

t Or to Antioch, No. 198) W. WilHams. 1745 

(Second Tuw) 

OLIPHANT 8, 7, S, 7, 4, 7 Arr. fr. P. M. F. de S. Baillot, 1S30, by L. :\Iason, 1832 

. 


I I Guide me, i 
I 1 am wt 








tirust anb Confibcncc 


TRUST Ss, 75 


In His se-cret uub-i - 

7Z-. 

SiAk. .... ^ * 

Dw^di, an.'! nev- er be tiism?.yed. A- inert 

2 There no tumult can jilarni thee. 

0 P*“ 

With the wingis of His protection 

Thou sliait dread no hidden snare; 

He will shield thee from above. 

Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

4 Thou shall call on Him in trouble. 

In eternal safeguard there. 

He will hearken. He will save; 

3 Since, with pure and Arm affection 

Here for grief reward thee double, 

Thou on God hast set thy love, 

Crown with life beyond the grave. 


J. 'Mvntgoxntry, i jjs 

532 DOHINUS REGIT ME Ss. 7s. 

J. B. Dykes, iS6S 


2 Where streams of living water flow 

My ransomed soul He leadetli, 

Anci where the verclant jmstures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 

3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed* 

But yet in love He sought me, 

And on His shoulder gently laid, 
x\iid home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

With Thee, dear Lord, beside me j 


Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 

Thy cross before to guide me. 

Thou spreadVt a table in my sight ; 

Thy unction grace bestowcdli ; 

And oh, what transport of delight 
From Tliy pure elialice floweth ! 

And so through all the length of days, 
Thy goodness failetli never: 

Good Shepherd, may I sing Th}’ prai» 
Within Thy house for ever. 

H. W. Baker, 





ZTrust anb Connbencc 

DULCE CARMEN S~. 6 An. fr. J. M. Haydn [?] 


US, lieav'a-ly Fa - ther, lead ns O’er tlie world’s tern - pes - tuous sea 


GJiurd ns, guide us, keep us, feed iis, For we liave no lielp but Tiiee: 


^ ‘ i i ‘ ' i r ‘ i ^ r 

Yet pos - sess - iiig eT - ery bless - ing. If our God our Fa - ther be. A - men. 


2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us ; 3 Spirit of c 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; Fill our 

Thou didst tread this earth before us, Love with 

Thou didst feed its keenest woe ; Pleasun 

Lone and dreary, faint and weary. Thus pro\’ 

Through the desert Thou didst go. Nothing 

{Or tc Siciii.m Mariners’ Hymn, No. 41) 

MARTINAP 85, 7s. 6]. (Sfccnid TuneJ 


3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy : 

Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

j J. Edmeston, 1821 


G. C. Martin ^^44”) 



I 

A. 






but give the gifts 

! ^ 1 

Ji 0. , i> 


He gave. And plead His love for love. A-^men. 


h j 


2 I dimly guess, from blessings known. 

Of greater out of sight : 

And, with the chastened Psalmist, own 
His judgments too are right. 

And if my heart and flesh are weak 
To bear an untried pain. 

The bruised reed He will not break, 
But strengthen and sustain. 

3 I know not whai the future hath 

Of marvel or surprise. 

Assured alone that life and death 
His mercy underlies. 


And so beside the silent sea 
I wait the muffled oar ; 

Ho harm from Him can come to me 
On ocean or on shore. 

4 I know not where His islands lift 
Their fronded palms in air; 

I only know I cannot drift 
Beyond His love and care. 

And Thou, O Lord, by whom are seen 
Thy creatures as they be, 

Forgive me if too close I lean 
My human heart on Thee. 

J. G. WMttiar, iSfo Arr^ 


43 * 







2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
Down to the deep, and buried there, And watering our divine abode. 

Concisions shake the solid world— 5 That sacred stream, Thine holy word, 

Our faith shall never yield to fear. Our grief allays, our fear controls; 

t3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar; Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 

In sacred peace our souls abide; And give new strength to fainting souls. 

While ever}-* nation, every shore, 6 2 ion enjoys her monarch’s love, 

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. Secure against a threatening hour; 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow Nor can her firm foundation move, 


Supplies the city of our God, 

536 EMERALD L. M. 


Built on His truth, and armed with power. 


(Or to Waltersdorf, No. 459) 


I. Watts, X719 


W. D. 3 >Iaclagan (1S26 — j 



2 Doth sickness fill my heart with fear? In death, peace genth’' veils the ej^es; 

’Tis sweet to know that Thou art near : Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 

Am I with dread of justice tried ? 4 0 all-sufficient Saviour, be 

’T is sweet to know that Christ hath died. This all-sufficiency to me ; 

3 la life, Thy promises of aid Nor pain, nor sin, nor death can harm 

Forbid my heart to be afraid; The weakest, shielded by Thine arm. 

J. Edmeston, 1844 


432 



r//f f mtur^ Co 



2 3fy times are in Tiiy liand, 

Wliatever they may be ; 

Pleasing: or painful , dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 

3 My times are in Thy hand ; 

"Why should I doubt or fear *] 

My Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 


4 My times are in Thy hand, 

Jesus, the crucified! 

Those hands my erutd sins had pierced 
Are now my guard and guide ; 

5 My times are in Thy hand, 

I II always trust in Thee ; 

And, after death, at Thy right hand 
I shall for ever be. 

W. F. Uoyd. xt# 





< 0 r to St. Hu'pth, No. 148) 


2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 4 He feeds in pastures large and fair 

Uninjured and unawed; Of love and truth divine; 

While thousands fail on every side, 0 child of God, 0 glory’s heir, 

He rests secure in God. How rich a lot is thine ! 

3 The angels watch him on his way, 5 A hand almighty to defend, 

And aid with friendly arm; An ear for every call, 

And Satan, roaring for his prey, An honored life, a peaceful end, 

May hate, but cannot harm. And heaven to crown it all ! 


(Or to Mar^jerite, No. 235) 


H. F. Lyte, 1834 


540 ST, PETER^S, OXFORD c. A. R. Reinagle, 1826 



Like prison-walls to be, To him no chance is lost ; 

I do the little I can do, God’s wdll is sweetest to him when 

And leave the rest to Thee. It triumphs at his cost. 

3 I have no cares, 0 blessed Will, 5 Hi that He blesses is our good, 

For aH my cares are Thine ; And unblest good is iU ; 

I live in triumph, Lord, for Thou And all is right that seems most wrong. 

Hast made Thy triumphs mine. If it be His sweet will. 


434 


F. W. Fabca*. x&G 






Cruet an6 Confi^cnce 


541 BEDFORD C. M. W. Wheall, 1729 



2 Mv soil! He liotli re.stortf again; 4 My table Tlioa iiast fnrnislied 

Ai d me to walk dotli make In presence of my foes : 

Within the paths of righteousness, My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 

E"en for His own name's sake. And my cup orerflows. 

3 Yea, though I walk in death's dark vale, 5 Goodness and mercy all my life 

Yet will I fear none ill : Shall surely follow me ; 

For Thou art with me ; and Thy rod And in God’s house for evermore 

And staff me comfort still. My dwelling-place shall be. 

F. Rots, 1643 


542 HORSLEY C. M. W. Horsley, 1S44 



i I ; ' I i : 

2 And griefs and torments numberless, 4 Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
And sweat of agony; Not seeking a reward; 


E'en death itself; and all for one But as Thyself hast loved me, 

Who ivas Thine enemy, 0 ever-loving Lord. 

3 Then why, 0 blessfed Jesus Christ, 5 E'en so I love Thee, and will love, 
Should I not love Thee well I And in Thy praise will sing; 

Not for the hope of winning heaven, Solely because Thou art my God, 

Or of escaping hell. And my eternal King. 

F. Xavier* i ®2 TV. E. CwwsII, 3l% 
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GORTON S. M. 


tTrust anb Confibence 

Arr. fr. Beethoven (1770 — 1827) 





2 In Thee I place my trust, 

On Thee I calmly rest ; 

I know Thee good, I know Thee just, 
And count Thy choice the b^t. 

3 Whste’er cTents betide, 

Thy wil they all perform: 


{Or to Emmaus, No. 112) 

Safe in Thy breast my head I hide, 
Kor fear the coming storm, 
lee just, 4 Let good or ih befah, 

It must be good for me ; 

Secure of having Thee in aU, 

Of having all in Thee. 


H. F. L^rte, 1834 







f'll 


2 I would not walk alone. 

But still with Thee, my Ood ; 

At every step my blindiiess own, 

And ask of Thee the road. 

3 The weakness I enjoy 

That casts me on Thy breast ; 

The conflicts that Tliy strength employ 
Make me divinelv blest. 


546 POTSDAM 


4 Dear Lord and Master mine. 

Still keep Thy servant true; 

My Guardian and my Guide divine, 
Bring, bring Thy pilgrim through. 

5 My Conqueror and my King, 

Still keep me in Thy train ; 

And with Thee Thy glad capti%"e bring, 
When Thou returmst to reign. 

T. H. cm, iBS9 

J- S. Bach . 1685—1750) 


2 T is His almighty love, 

[is counsei and His care. 

Preserves ns safe from sin and death, 
And every hurlM snare. 

3 He will present our souls. 

Unblemished and complete, 

Before the glory of His face, 

With joys divinely great. 


4 Then all the chosen seed 


Shall bless the conduct of His grace, 
And make His wondera known. 

5 To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom and power belong, 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 

And everlasting song. 

p 1 . Watts, mg. 





J^vnst anb Confibence 



2 In holj" contemplation, 

W e sweetly tlieii pursue 
Tile theme of God’s salTation, 

And find it ever new ; 

Set free from present sorrow, 

W e cheerf ally can say, 

E’en let tii’ unknown to-morrow 
Bring with it what it may. 

3 It can bring with it nothing, 

But He will bear us through ; 

Who gives the lilies clothing. 

Will clothe BLis people tooj 

433 


Beneath the spreading heavens, 

Ho creature but is fed 5 
And He who feeds the ravens, 

Will give His children break 

4 Though vine, nor fig-tree neither, 
Their wonted fruit shall bear, 
Though all the field should wither, 
Hor fiocks nor herds he there,* 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice, 
For, while in Him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 

W. Cowper, X77S 






(Qt tt> Coeli, No. 369 

2 Ob, let me feel Thee near me! 

Tlie world is ever near ; 

I see the sights that dazzle. 

The tempting sounds I hear ; 

My foes are ever near me, 

Around me and within ; 

But. Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 

And shield my soul from sin. 

3 Oh, let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still. 

Above the storms of passion, 

The murmurs of self-will. 

Oh, speak to re-assure me. 

To hasten, or control ! 

Oh, speak, and make me listen. 

Thou Guardian of my soul ! 


Or to Bentley, opposite^ 

4 0 Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee* 

That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be ; 
And, Jesus, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end ; 

Oh, give me grace to follow, 

My Master and my friend! 

5 Oh, let me see’ Thy foot-marks, 
And in them plant my own ! 

My hope to follow duly 
Is in Thy strength alone. 

Oh, guide me, call me, draw me, 
Uphold me to the end! 

At last in heaven receive me, 

Mv Saviour and my friend! 

J. & Bode, m9 
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(Or to Lancashire^ No. 324^ 


2 0 Christian brothers, glorious 
Shall be the eonflicCs close : 
The cross hath been victorious^ 
And shall be o’er its foes. 
Faith is our battle-token : 

Our leader all controls ; 

Our trophies, fetters broken ; 
Our captives, ransomed souls. 


3 Not unto us : Lord Jesus, 

To Thee all praise be due ! 

Whose blood-bought mercy frees us, 
Has freed our brethren too. 

Not unto us: in glory 
The angels catch the strain, 

And cast their crowns before Thee 
Exultingly again. 


4 Captain of our salvation. 

Thy presence we adore : 
Praise, glory, adoration 
Be Thine for evermore! 

Still on in conflict pressing 
On Thee Thy people call, 
Thee, King of kings confessing, 
Thee, crowning Lord of all. 
440 


E. H. Bickcrstetl*, 1848 





2 The cross that Jesus carried. 

He carried as your due : 

The crowa that Jesus weareth. 

He weareth it for you. 

The faith by which ye see 
The hope ia which ye yearn. 
The love that through all troubles 
To Him alone will turn ; 

S The trials that beset you. 

The sorrows ye endure^ 

The manifold temptations 
That death alone can cure j 


What are they but His Jewels, 

Of right celestial worth ! 

What are they but the ladder 
Set up to heaven on earth ! 

4 0 happy band of pilgrims. 

Look upward to the skies. 

Where such a light affliciion 
Shall win so great a prize ! 

To Father, Son, and Spirit, 

The God whom we adore. 

Be loftiest praises given. 

Now and for evermore. 

Jtsepfe the Hyaisiograpfeer, c. feo 7r. |. M. Xaafc, tfc 



anb Zeal 


551 HUMMEL C. M. C. Zeunerj 1S32 
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(Or to Beatimdo, Xo. 516 Or to Martyrdom, No. 399 ) 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 4 He breaks the power of reigning sin^ 

Assist me to proclaim. He sets the prisoner free; 

To spread, through all the earth abroad, His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
The honors of Thy name. His blood availed for me. 

3 Jesus! the name that charms our fears, 0 He speaks, and, listening to His voice, 

That bids oar sorrows cease : New life the dead receive; 

’T is music in the sinner's ears; The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 

’T is life, and health, and peace, The humble poor believe. 

C. Wesley, 1739 


55^ CHRISTMAS c. M. Arr. fr. G. F. H'andel, 1728 
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ill 1 ill 

heavenly race demands thy zeal, And an immortal crown, 
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And 

#7#- 


’ ii^ ! r I 
an im-mor-tal crown. Amen. 

J ^ I N . 






T' 


2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 

Forget the steps akeady trod, 

And onward urge thy way. 

3 ^Tis God’s all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high; 

’T is His own hand presents the prize 
To thine uplifted eye: 


4 That prize with peerless glories bright, 

Which shall new lustre boast, 

When victors’ wreaths and monarchs’ 
Shall blend in common dust, [gems 

5 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 

Have I my race begun ; 

And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
1 11 lay mj honors down, 

442 P. Doddridge, 3755 



2 Mast I be earned to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease,, 

While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ! 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to Grod ? 

4 Sure I must fight if I would reign : 

Increase mv courage, Lord ; 


554 


LONDON NEW 


I ll bear the cross, endure the pain. 
Supported by Thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in aii this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, thougli they die ; 

They view the triumph from afar, 

And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise, 

And aii Thy armies shine 
In robes of \ictory through the skies, 
The glory shall be Thine. 

I. Watts, I7?4 

Scotch Psalter, 1635 


Main-tain the bon - or of His word, The glo - ry of His cross. A - men. 


2 Jesus, my Clod ! I know His name ; 

His name is all my trust : 

Nor will He put my soul to diame, 

Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as His throne His promise stands. 

And He can vrel! secure. 


What IVe committed to His hanils, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will He own my worthless name 
Before His Father's face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 






Hctroit? anb Zeal 

555 WATCHWORD (Forward) 63. 5... 12!. 


H. Smart, 1S72 


P'rri I. 1. Foewasd! be oni watch^ord^Stepsand voic-es joined; Seek the things be - fore ns, 


Xot a look be - bind. Burns tiie k - ery pil - iar At our ar - my’s head; 


-# — 0 — 


Who sliali dream of slirink-mg, By our Cap- tain led? For- ward thro' the des - ert, 


— #- 


Tliro' the toil and tight! Jor-dan dows be - fore us; Zi- on beams with light. 


2 Forward, w’iien in eliildiiood 
Buds the infant mind ; 

All tliroiigh Toutli and manhood, 
Xot a thought behind : 

Speed through realms of nature, 
Climb the steps of gi'aee j 
Faint not, till in glory 
Oleams onr Fatlierls face. 
Forward, all the life-time, 

Climb from height to height, 
Till the head be hoary. 

Till the eve be light. 

B Forward, iock of Jesus, 

Salt of all the earth, 

TIE each yearning purpo'Se 
Spring to glorious birth. 

Sick, they ask for healing, 

Blind, they grope for day 5 


Pour upon the nations 
Wisdom’s loving ray. 
Forward, out of error. 

Leave behind the night ; 
Forward, through the darkness 
Forward, into light ! 

4 C-rlories upon glories 

Hath our God prepared, 

By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared : 

Bye hath not beheld them, 

Ear hath never heard ; 

Nor of these have uttered 
Thought or speech a word. 
Forward, marching eastward 
Where the heaven is bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 

Till our faith be sight. 
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SctiPit^ anb Zeal 


BONIFACE 


, 5 s. 12 L 


In tiie Spir-it’s : 


PiluTiinsto your coun-trT, For- ward in - to iigli 


Into God's liigli temple 

Are but babes, and feeding 

Onward as we press. 

On the eiiiidren's food. 

Beauty spreads around us, 

On through sign and token, 

Born of iioliiiess : 

Stars amid the night. 

Areli, and vault, and earving. 

Fortvard through the darkn 

Lights of varied tone. 

Forward into light. 

Softened words and iioly. 

4 To tld eternal Father 

Prayer and praise alone: 

Loudest anthems raise ; 

Every tiioiiglit upraising 

To the Son and Spirit 

To our city briglit. 

Echo songs of praise ; 

"Wliere tlie tribes assemble 

To the Lord of glory, 

Round the throne of light. 

Blessed Three in One, 

Naught that city needetii 

Be by men and angels 

Of these aisles of stone ; 

Endless honors done. 

Where the Godliead dwelieth, 

Weak are earthly praises; 

Temple there is none; 

Dull the songs of night; 

All the saints, that ever 

Forward into triiiinpli, 

In these courts have stood, 

Forward into light I 






(Or to Edina, No. 5S1) 


2 Nearer, ever nearer. 

Cliristy we draw to Thee, 

Deep in adoration 
Bending' low tlie knee: 

Tliott for our redemption 
Cam'st on eartk to die ; 

Tiiou, that we might follow, 

Hast gone up on high. 

3 Brighter still and brighter 

Glows the western sun, 

Shedding all its gladness 
'Cer our work that’s done: 

Time will soon be over, 

Toil and sorrow past, 

May we, blemM Saviour, 

Find a rest at last. 

446 


4 Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying o’er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 
Journeying on to God; 

Leaving all behind ns, 

May we hasten on, 

Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 

5 Higher, then, and higher, 

Bear the ransomed soul, 

Earthly toils forgetting, 

Saviour, to its goal; 

Where in Joys unthought of 
Saints with angels sing, 

Never weary, raising 
Praises to their King. 

G. Thring, i8&r A&. 


Ctssfffrighi^ L. C. 





Hctipiti? anb Zeal 


558 CROSS AND CROW C M. H. Hc-js c'!e\% ib’96 




2 How happy are the saints above. 
Who ooee went sorrowing here ; 
But now they taste unmingled love, 


And joy without a tear. 


3 The consecrated cross I II bear 
Till death shall set me free ; 


And then go home iiiy crown to wear. 
For there a crown for me. 

4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 

At JesiLs' pierced feet. 

Joyful, UII east my golden crown, 

And His dear name repeat, 

5 0 precious cross I 0 glorhrus crown ! 

0 resurrection day ! 

Ye angels, from the stars come down. 
And bear my soul away. 

T. Sheplierd, 1692 AU. 


MAITLAND C. M. (Stmii Tme) G. X. Allen, 1S49 



559 BROCEXESBURY Ss, 7s. Charlotte A. Barnard 1S30— lS%) 



Jesus only, when the trumpet 
Bends the tomb and wakes the soul. 

Gath-t‘rs round mv wfa-rv head. A-mem. 

3 Jesus only, when, adoring, 

Saints their crowns before Him bring; 
Jesus only, I will. Joyous, 

2 Jesus only, when the billows Through eternal ages sing. 

Cold and sullen o’er me roll ; 
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E« Ksmw®, 




2 Bright youtli and snow-crowned age. 

Strong men a!id maidens meek. 
Raise iiigls your free, exulting song, 
OotFs woiiilroiis praises speak. 

3 With all the angrel choirs. 

With all the saints on earth. 

Pour out the strains of joy and bliss. 
True rapture, noblest mirth, 


Send forth the hymns our fathers loved, 
The psalms of ancient days. 

C Yes on, through life's long path, 

Still chanting as ye go; 

From youth to age, by night and day, 

In gladness and in woe. 

7 Still lift your standard high, 

Still march in firm aixav, 


4 Your clear hosannas raise, 

Am! alleluias loud : 

Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 

5 With voice as full and strong 

As oeean^s surging praise, 


As warriors through the darkness toil 
Till dawns the golden day. 

8 At last the march shall end, 

The w'earied ones shall rest. 

The pilgrims find their Father’s house, 
Jerusalem the blest, 

E. H. Plumptrc, Ab^ 


(Or to Sydenham, No. 724) 






(Or to Paiaii'js MtC'. *65) 

2 Lordt Thou needest not, I know, 3 Jesus, Master, wilt Thou use 

Service such as I can bring ; One who owes Tliee more than all ? 

Yet I long to prove and show As Thou wilt I I would not choose ; 

Full allegiance to my King. Only let me hear Thy call. 

Thou an honor art to me; Jesus, let me always be. 

Let me be a praise to Thee. In Thy service, glad and free, 

F. R. Hatetg'aJ, x?r4 

fTiiis hymr* is Part II -Cif “Jesus, Master, whose I am,” Nc, 276, and “Take my life and let it be/* No. 453I 


562 (CARR) S. M. 

1 0 PRAISE our God to-day, 

His constant mercy bless, 

Whose love hath helped us on our way, 
And granted us success. 

2 His arm the strength imparts 

Our daily toil to bear; 

. His grace alone inspire.s our hearts, 
Each other's load to share. 

2 § 


3 Oh, happiest work below, 

Earnest of Joy above. 

To sweeten many a cup of woe, 

By deeds of holy love ! 

4 Lord, may it be our choice 

This blessed rule to keep, 

Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
And weep with them that weep.*^ 

H. W. Baker, *S& 


449 





2 And dnl}" sliall appear 

In verdure, beauty, strengrtb, 

Tiie tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the Ml corn at length. 

3 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 


Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

4 Thence, when the glorious end, 

The day of God, is come, 

The angel-reapers shall descend, 

And Heaven cry, ** Harvest Home/’ 

J. Montgomery, 1S19 


564 


ST. MARK 


H. J. Gauntlett (1805 — 1876) 


■kpr— p-— ■ 



2 We hear the call j in dreams no more 
In selfish ease we lie, 

But, girded for our Father’s work, 

Go forth beneath His sky. 


We, to their labors entering in. 

Would reap where they have strown. 

4 0 Thou whose call our hearts has stirred, 
To do Thy will we come : 


3 Where prophets’ word, and martyis’ blood, Thrust in our sickles at Thy word, 
And prayers of Mnts were sown, And bear our harvest home, 

45 <* S. IjjisgfeJItm, 




2 Tliouiy^i long’ the weary way we tread. 

And sorrow crown each lingering’ year, 

Xo patli we shun, no darkness dread, 

Our hearts still whispering, Thou art near. 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief. 

And treiiihliiig faith is changed to fear, 

The iniirmiiring wind, the quivering leaf, 

Shall softly tell ns Thou art near. 

4 On Thee w’e iiing our burdeniog woe, 

0 Love divine, forever dear ! 

Content to su:^er, while we know, 

Living and tlying, Thun art near. 

0. Ho2»a^ 2859 


QUEBEC (Hesperus) 


(&yiond Tmi^j 


H. Baker, 1866 


I } » I I 1 r ^ 

1, 0 Love cli - vine, that stoop'd to share 

i f ‘ I , ; 


Our sharp-est pang, our hit-terest tear, 


45 * 





(Or to Baxter, No. 882) 


2 The kingdom that I seek 
Is Thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it be Thine, 

Else I must snreiy stray. 

Take Thou my eup, and it 
With Joy or sorrow Mi, 

As best to Thee may seem 5 
Choose Thou my good and ill. 


3 Choose Thou for me my friends, 
My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 

Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great, or small} 

Be Thou my guide, my stren^h, 
My wisdom, and my all, 

H. Bonar, 1857 


567 (MEAR) C. M. 

1 Oh, help us. Lord j each hour of need 

Thy heavenij succor give j 
Help us in thought, and word, and deed, 
Each hour on earth we live. 

2 Oh, help us, through the prayer of faith 

More firmly to believe; 

For still, the more the servant hath, 

The more shall he receive. 

3 If, strangers to Thy fold, we call, 

Imploring at Thy feet 


The crumbs that from Thy table fall, 
’Tis all we dare entreat. 

4 But be it, Lord of mercy, all, 

So Thou wilt grant but this: 

The crumbs that from Thy table fall 
Are hght, and life, and bliss. 

5 Oh, help us, Jesus, from on high; 

We know no help but Thee: 

Oh, help us so to live and die 
As Thine in heaven to he. 

45® H. H. Milman, 1827 
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2 Joy of tlie desolate, light of the 
straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and 
pure, 

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly 
saying. 

Earth has no sorrow that heaven 
cannot cure/* 


3 Here see the Bread of life, see waters 

Forth from the throne of God, pare from above ; 

Come to the feast of love, come, ever knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but heaven can remove. 

T. Mocrc, :Bi« Alt. V. 3, T. 5?3» 


American Taiie, 1726 


!EAR C. M 





cnai ano Conflict 

9 WSTMBMSTER CHOIR S. M. T. Rallston Smith, iSSi 

' _ , 

- g , . J ■ ■ :^-EL-0. ■ ..» izzsii 

-T®- -m- -Oh ^ <• \ r I TiT 

, . j ; i I i ‘ r 

1. How GEN - TLE God’s com - mands, How kind His pre - cents are! 


- T i . > > ‘ ■ i' ^ 1 T I 

Come, cast your bur- dens on the Lord, And trust His con-stant care. A~mm, 

^ ^ -i- *«- -J- J 1 I 1 1 J J. • 


2 WMle Providence supports, Hasteto your heavenly Father’s tiarone, 

Let saints securely dwell ; And sweet refreshment find. 

That hand, which bears all nature up, ^ tt- i ^ -i 

ShaU guide His children wefl. ^ approved, 

Down to the present day ; 

Why should this anxious load I’ll drop my burden at His feet, 

Press down your weary mind 1 And bear a song away. 

P. Doddridge, 1735 


3 Why should this anxious load 
Press down y'our wearv mind 1 


DENNIS S. yt 


( Second Tunej Arr. fr. H. G. Nageli, by L. Mason, 1845 


Come, cast your bur-dens on the Lord, And trust His con-stant care. A ■ 

J- -> ! J icj I rJ-J. Jr- 1 J rj J. Jr' ) J ! J 


ALEXANDRIA S. M. fTfdrd Tune) H. J. Gauntlett (1805— 1876) 
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ERNAN 


Crial anb Conflict 


L, iSS’^ 



gooil 

Lift iif» tiling eyes, and seek His faee; 
Life with its way before us lies, 

Christ is the path, and Christ the prize. 
Cast eare aside, lean on thy Guide ; 

His boundless mercy will provide; 


57^ REDHEAD 47 7>- 


prove 

Christ is its life, and Christ its love, 

4 Faint not nor fear. His arms are near: 
He ehangeth not, and tlimi art dear; 
Only believe, and thou shaft see 
Tiiat Christ is all in all to thee, 

J. S. B, Moa,e::. 

K. Redhead, 1S52 
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When we mourn the lost, the dear, Je - sus. Son of 

J ; J • ^ , 1 ^ 

• - 9 - 

1 < 

Ma - rv, hear! 

.1 

A - nMn, 
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Thou our throbbing fiesli hast worn. 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, 
Thou hast shed the human tear; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 

When the solemn deatii-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls. 

When our dual doom is near, 

Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 

Thou hast bowed the dying head. 
Thou the blood of life hast shed. 


Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 

Jesus, S<m of Maiyu hear! 

When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin. 

When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
«Tesus, Sou of Mary, hear ! 

- Thou the shame, the grief, hast known, 
Though the sins were not Thine own ; 
Thou hast deigned tlieir load to bear ; 
Jesus, Son of Mary, hear! 


45S 


If , H. Milawt, j8<^ 





(Or to Schumann, below) 


2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray! 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 

And help divine implore. 

3 Xe^er think the victory won, 

Nor lay thine armor down: 

573 SOTUMAl^ (Heath) S. : 


Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on. my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God : 

He 11 take thee, at thy parting breath, 
Up to His blest abode. 

G. Heath, i7£i 

Arr. fr. R. Schumann (iSio — 1S56) 



2 Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of woe, 

When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ’s sufferings shared below. 

B Bright is their glory now, 

Boundie® their Joy above, 

Where, on the bosom of their God, 

®iey in perfect love. 


(Or to Aberystwyth, No. 522 ( 

4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 

Like them in faith to bear 
[ in blood, All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
ow. May be our portion here : 

5 Enough if Thou at last 

The word of blessing give, 

3rod, And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 

Where saints and angels live. 

H. W. Baker, 







strong in the strength wMcli God sup - plies, Thro* His e - ter - nal Son. A-'iia 



2 Strong in the Lord of Hosts, 

And in His miglitT power; 

Who in tlie strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand then in His great might. 

With all His strength endued ; 
And take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoph’ of God : 


4 That having all things done, 

And all your conflicts past, 

Ye may overcome, through Christ alone,, 
And stand complete at last. 

5 From strength to strength go on, 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray; 

Tread all the pow-ers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

37 C. Wtrdey. 174 $ 


^rial an& Conflict 

576 BEECHCROFX 6 ^. SI. T. German Reed, iSSo [?] 
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My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 

Tiiougrh seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 
Grow dim or disappear ; 

Since Thou on earth hast wept, 

And sorrowed oft alone, 

If I must weep with Thee, 

My Lord, Thy will be done I 


My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 

All shall be well for me ; 

Each changing future scene 
I gladly trust with Thee ; 
Straight to my home above 
I travel calmly on, 

And sing in life or death, 

My Lord, Thy will be done ! 

B. Schmolck, X716 Tr. ]. Borthwick, 1854 


JEWETT 6s. 81. (Second Tune) Fr. C. M. von Weber, 1 S 21 





tCrial ant) (conflict 

577 BLE^ED HOME 6s. SI. j. Siain.-r, 1S75 



2 There is a land of peace. 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 
Within its portals swell ; 
Aroand its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One, 
And Spirit, evermore. 

3 O Joy ail Joys beyond, 

To see the Lamb who died. 
And count each sacred wound 
In hands, and feet, and side ; 


To give to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 

And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done I 

4 Look up. ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe; 

Wait but a little while 
In uneomplaining love, 

His own most gracious smile 
Shall welcome you above. 

M. W. Bska, tm 
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Arthur Siiilivan (1S42-1900) 


^rial anb Conflict 


578 ST. mmum 6, 4, 6, 4, 6, e , 6, 4 




What thongh the tempests rage! 

Hearen is our iiomej 
Sliort is our pilgrimage, 

Heaven is our home. 

And Timers wild wintry blast 
Soon shall be overpast j 
We shall reach home at last: 
Heaven is our home. 

3 There at our Saviour’s side, 
Heaven is our home, 

May we be glorified: 

Heaven is our home. 


There are the good and blest, 
Those we love most and best, 
Grant us with them to rest : 
Heaven is our home, 

4 Grant us to murmur not, 
Heaven is our home. 
Whatever our earthly lot, 
Heaven is our home. 

Grant us at last to stand 
There at Thine own right hand, 
Jesus, in fatherland : 

Heaven is our home. 


460 


T. R. Taykjc, 1834 



Crial anb Conflict 



2 Look down on me, for I am weak ; 

I feel tlie loilsome jonruev'S lengtli; 
Tiiine aid omnipotent I seek : 

Tlion art my streng'th. 

3 I am bewildered on my way. 

Dark and tempestuous is the nigbt ; 
Oh, shed Thou forth some cheering ray! 
Thou art my light. 


5 TThen the accuser flings Ills darts. 

I look to Thee j my terrors cease ; 
Thy cross a hiding-place imparts : 
Thou art my peace. 

6 Standing alone on Jordan'^s brink. 

In that tremendous, latest strife^ 
Thou wilt not suffer me to sink : 
Thou art my life. 


4 I hear the storms around me rise; 7 Thou wilt my every want supply, 

But wiien I dread th’ impending shock, E^ea to the end, wiiate'er befall ; 
My spirit to the refuge flies : Through life, in death, eternally, 

Thou art my rock. Thou art my all. 

C. Eltott, 





2 My song shall be of Judgment : 

All-wise and holy God, 

Tiiou makest all Thy children 
To pass beneath Thy rod; 

Thou sconrgest whom Thou lovest, 

Yet, oh! my soul shall tell 
That when Thy stroke is sorest 
Thou doest all things well. 

3 My song shall be of mercy : 

Come, ye who love the Lord, 

Who know that He is gracious, 

Who trust His faithful word, 

469 


Tell out His works with gladness, 
With me exalt His name, 

Whose love endures for ever, 

To endless years the same. 

4 My song shall be of Judgment: 

Ye who His chastenings feel. 
Oh, faint not nor be weary. 

He wounds that He may heal! 
Yes, bless the hand that smiteth, 
And in your grief confess 
That all His ways are wisdom, 
And truth, and righteousness. 

H. Ikmvimih, 






Un 




2 Calmer jet and calmer 1 Oh, let him whose sorrow 

111 the hours of pain, Xo relief can fiiici, 


Surer vet and surer Trust in Ood and borrow 

Peace at last to gain ; Ease for heart and mind : 

Suffering still and doing, Where the mourner weeping 

To His will resigned, Sheds the secret tear. 

And to God subduing God His watch is keeping, 

Heart and will and mind. Though none else is near. 


3 Higher vet and. higher 
Out of clouds and night, 
Xearer vet and nearer 
Rising to the light, — 
Light serene and holy. 
Where my sou! may rest, 
Puritletl and lowly. 
Sanctified and blest. 


2 God will never leave us. 

Ail our wants He knows, 
Feels the pains that grieve us^ 
Sees our cares and woes : 
When in grief we languish, 
He will dry the tear, 

Wlio His children's anguish 
Soothes with succor near. 


4 Swifter yet and swifter 
Ever onward run. 

Firmer yet and firmer 
Step as I go on. 

Oft these earnest longings 
Swell within my breast ; 

Yet their inner meaning 
Ne’er can be expressed. 

J. W. v»..a Goitlie ^x;' 4 g— zip ^ 463 


3 All our woe and stidness 
In this world below. 

Balance not the gladness 
We in heaven shall know, 

When our gracious Saviour, 

In the realms above 
Crowns us with His favor, 

Fills us with His love. 

H. Oswald, 1753 Tr, F. E. Cox, *%* 



Crial anb Conflict 




2 With forbidden pleasures 

Would this vain "world ciiarm ^ 
Or its sordid treasures 
Spread to work me harmj 
Bring to my remembrance 
Sad Getiisemane^ 

Or, in darker semblance, 
Cross-crowned Calvary. 

3 Should Thy mercy send me 

Sorrow, toil, and woej 
Or should pain attend me 
On mj path below^ 


Orant that I may never 
Fail Thy hand" to see^ 

Grant that I may ever 
Cast my care on Thee. 

4 When my last hour cometh, 
Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust retorneth 
To the dust again ; 

On Thy truth relying, 

Through that mortal strife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, 

To eternal life. 


J. Montgomerj'. 1834 Mrs. Huttoa and G. Thring 






anb Conflict 







2 I thongM that Thou irith jealous eyes 3 Forgive, 0 Father, this my sin, 

Wast watching me alway, This Jealous, doubting heart; 

My deeds to mark, my steps to spy, For when men seek Thy love to win, 

Whene’er I went astra}" ; And choose the better part, 

I hoped that when, by days and years I know that, swifter than the light 
Of service and of prayer, ‘ Leaps earthward from the sun, 

I had besought Thy grace with tears, Thy pardoning love. Thy rescuing might, 
Thy mercy I might share. Speed down to every one. 


466 


W« Gladdeo, iSSo 



2 Lead us, 0 Father, in the paths of truth 

Unhelped by Thee, in error's maze we grope. 
While passion stains, and folly dims our youth. 
And age eomes on, nncheered by faith and hope. 


3 Lead us, 0 Father, in the paths of right ; 
Blindly we stumble when we walk alone. 
Involved in shadows of a darksome night, 
Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


4 Lead us, 0 Father, to Thy heavenly rest, 
However rough and steep the path may be, 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best, 
Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 

467 


W. H. Eor|<^ xSfs 



If called, like Abraham’s child, to climb 
The hill of sacrifice, 

Some angel may be there in time; 

Deliverance shall arise : 

Or, if some darker lot be good, 

Oh, teach ns to endure 
The sorrow, pain, or solitude, 

That make the spirit pure. 


Christ by no flowery pathway came ; 

And we, His followers here, 

Must do Thy will and praise Thy name, 
In hope, and love, and fear : 

And, till in heaven we sinless bow, 

And faultless anthems raise, 

0 Father, Son, and Spirit, now 
Accept our feeble praise. 


(Or to lifracomb, So. 514) 


W. J. Irons, 1853 


A 2 MON C. M. (Second Tune) Arr. fr. C. G, Glaser, 1828, by L. Mason, 1839 





2 For one tiling onh% Lord, dear Lord, I plead: 

Lead me aright, 

Tlioiigli streiigtli i^hoiild falter and tliongli lieart should bleed, 
Through peace to light. 

3 I do not a^k, 0 Lord, that Thou shouldst shed 

Full radiance here : 

Give but a ray of peace, that I may tread 
Without a fear. 


4 I do not ask my cross to understand. 

My way to see; 

I Better in darkness just to fee! Thy hand, 

!j And follow Thee. 

a, 

Joy is like restless day; but peace divine 

>d hiike quiet night, 

• th Lead me, 0 Lord, till perfect day shall shine, 
kfi Through peace to light. 

469 


A. A. Procter, iSS* 






2 To Thee I tell each risings grief, 4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee? 

For Thou alone cans! heal ; Thou art my only trust, 

Thy word can bring a sweet relief And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 

For every pain I feel. Though prostrate in the dust. 


3 But oh, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call Thee mine ; 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


589 


EASTLAND 


5 Thy mercy-seat is open stilly 
Here let my soul retreat, 

"With humble hope attend Thy will, 
And wait beneath Thy feet. 

A. Steele, 1760 Ab. 

W. Smedley, 1S80 Fr. H. Smart 

, ! K 1-^ I 




Hrial anb Conflict 



2 When on my aching, burdened heart 4 When worn with pain, disease, and ^rief. 

My sins lie heavily, This feeble body see ; 

Thy pardon speak, new peace impart; Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 
Good Lord, remember me. Good Lord, remember me. 

3 When trials sore obstruct my way, 5 When, in the solemn hour of death, 

And ills I cannot fiee, I wait Thy just decree, 

Oh, let my strength be as my day 5 Be this the prayer of my last breath. 

Good Lord, remember me. Good Lord, remember me. 

T. Hawcis aoi T. Cotterill, 179* 

591 SPOHR C. M. Arr. L. Spohr (1784—1859) 











xEnai ano Conmct 

592 HOLLMGSn)E 7s. SL 


J. B. Dykes, 1S61 


1. Je- srs, loT - er of my soul. Let me to Tliv bo - som flv, WMle the neai 


Btomi of life be past; Safe in - to the ha - ren guide . Oh, re-ceive my soul at last I 


(Or to Frankfort, No. 506 » 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone^ 

Still support and comfort me. 

All my trust on Thee is stayed, 

And my help from Thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing! 

4 Thou, 0 Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in Thee I find : 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is Thy name ; 

I am all unrighteousness; 

False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

3 Wilt Thou not regard my calif 

Wilt Thou not accept my prayer! 

Lo, I sink, I faint, I fail 1 

Lo, on Thee I cast my care ; 

Reach me out Thy gracious hand. 

While I of Thy strength receive, 
Hoping against hope I stand, 

Dying, and behold I live! 

5 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 

Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 

Spring Thou up within my heart; 
Rise to all eternity ! 

C. Wesley, 1740 

MARTYN 7s- SI. (&eond Tune) S. B. Marsh, 1834 









tlrial anb Conflict 





Erial anb Conflict 


593 TROYTi; No. 1 (Omni) S, S, 8, 4 A. H. D. Troyte (1811-1857) 



2 Tiiongli dark my path, and sad my lot, 5 Let but my fainting heart be blest 

Let me be still and murmur not, With Thy good Sphit for its guest, 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, lly God, to Thee I leave the rest, — 

** Thy will be done I ” Thy will be done I ” 

3 What though in lonely grief I sigh 6 Renew my will from day to day, 

For friends beloved, no longer nigh, Blend it with Thine, and take away 

Submissive still would I reply, Ail that now makes it hard to say, 

Thy will be done ! Thy will be done ! ” 


4 If Thou should'st call me to resign 
What most I prize, it ne'er vras mine 5 
I only yield Thee what is Thine : 

** Thy will be done! 

(Or to St. Gabriel, No. 712 


7 Then, when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
I ’ll sing upon a happier shore, 

Thy will be done ! ” 

C. Elliott, 1833 

Or to Woodworth, No. 411) 


"WINTERBOURNE S, S, S, 4 ^Second Tune) W. E. Evill, 1890 
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ZCrial anb Conflict 


594 ■WENTWORTH p. M. S, 4, 8, 4, 8. 4 F. C. Maker, 1876 
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2 I thank Thee too that Thou hast made 

Jot to abound : 

So manT gentle thoughts and deeds 
Cireling us round. 

That in the darkest spot of earth 
Some love is found. 

3 I thank Thee more that all our Joy 

Is touched with pain ; 

That shadows fail on brightest hours ; 

That thorns remain : 

So that earth's bliss may be our guide, 
And not our ehain. 


4 For Them who knowest, Lord, how soon 

Our weak heart clings. 

Hast given us joys, tender and true, 

Yet all with wings: 

So that we see. gleaming on high, 
Bhiiier things. 

5 I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 

The best in store ; 

We have enough, yet not too much 
To long for more : 

A yearning for a deeper peace, 

Not known before. 


6 I thank Thee. Lord, that here our souls, 
Though amply bltrst. 

Can never hnd, although they seek, 

A perfect rest ; 

Nor ever shall, until they lean 
On Jesus' breast. 

A. A, Procter, ZS5S 
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D. S. Bortniansky 


^Trial anb Conflict 


595 ST. PETERSBURG L. M. 61 . 
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2 If angM should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do, 

Still He, who felt temptation’s power. 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 If wounded love my bosom swell. 
Deceived by those I prized too well, 

He shall His pitying aid bestow, 

"Who felt on earth severer woe, — 

At once betrayed, denied, or fled, 

By those who shared His daily bread. 


4 If vexing thoughts within me rise, 

And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies, 

Still He, who once vouchsafed to bear 
The sickening anguish of despair, 

Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry, 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye, 

5 When, sorrowing, o’er some stone I bend, 
Which covers what wms once a friend, 
And from his voice, Ms hand, his smile, 
Divides me for a little while, — 

Thou, Saviour, mark’st the tears I shed, 
For Thou didst weep o’er Lazarus dead. 


6 And oh, when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but the last; 
Still, still uncWnging, watch beside 
My painful bed, for Thou hast died : 
Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 

476 


R, Grant, 1806 {Text of 1812) 



(Or to Visio D'mini, No. 620) 


2 Ye wlio bare mourned when the sprinsr flowers were taken. 

When tbe ripe fruit fell rkbly to the grround, 

"Wben tbe loTed slept, in brighter homes to waken, 

Wliere their pale brows with spirit- wreaths are crown edy 

3 Large are the mansions in Thy Father'^s dwelling, 

Glad are the homes that sorrows merer dim 5 
Sweet are the harps in holy music swelling, 

Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn. 

4 There, like an Eden blossoming in gladness, 

Bloom the fair flowers the earth too rudely pressed: 
Come unto Me all ye who droop in sadness. 

Come unto Me, and I will give you rest! 




^Irial anb Conflict 


597 ROGERS (Magdalene) L. M. B. Rogers ( 1614 — 1698 ) 



Or to Lcuvan, Xo. 251) 


2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 4 That were a grief I could not bear, 

Where should I lodge my deep complaint! Didst Thou not hear and answer prayer; 

Where but with Thee, whose open door But a prayer-hearing, answering God 

Invites the helpless and the poor! Supports me under every load. 

3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 5 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 

And Thou refuse that mournePs plea! Yet God, my God, forgets me not; 

Does not the word still fixed remain, And he is safe, and must succeed, 

That none shall seek Thy face in vain! For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 

W. Cowper, 1779 


598 UNIVERSITY COLLEGE 73 . H. J. Gauntlett, 1848 



2 Let your drooping hearts be glad ; Let not fears your course impede, 

March in heavenly armor clad ; Great your strength, if great your need. 

Fight, nor think the battle long, 4 Onward then to battle move, 

Soon shall victory tune yonr song. More than conquerors ye shall prove ; 

3 Let not sorrow dim yonr eye, Though opposed by many a foe, 

Soon dmll every tear be dry ; Christian soldiers, onward go, 

478 H. K. White, xm 


, I F p 

2 Fight the fight, Christian, 
Jesus is o'er thee; 

Rim the mee, Christian. 

Heaven is before thee ; 
He who hath promisM 
Faltereth never ; 

He who hath loved so well, 
Loveth for ever. 


3 Lift thine eye, Christian, 

Just as it eloseth; 

Raise thy heart, Christian, 
Ere it reposeth ; 

Thee from the love of Christ 
Nothing shall sever; 

And, w-hen thy work is done. 
Praise Him for ever. 


479 


J. StaunJaets, *8^ 




Warfare 


600 


*WEBB 7^s 81. 


G. J. Webb, 1S30 



(Or to Greeniand, No. 13) 


2 Stand up ! — stand up for Jesus ! 
The trumpet call obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious day. 

Ye that are men, now serve Him 
Against unnumbered foes ; 

Let courage rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 

B Stand up! — stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in His strength alone ; 

The arm of flesh will fail you, 

Ye dare not trust your own : 


Put on the gospel armor, 

Each piece put on with prayer; 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up!— stand np for Jesus! 
The strife will not be long; 

This day the noise of battle, 

The next, the victor’s song. 

To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 

He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally ! 


480 


G. DuffieM, i8$a 


iOr V) Eertnold, No. 14 Or to Chenies, Nu. 117I 




2 Go forward, CkristiaE soldier, 

Fear not the secret foe : 

Far more o'er thee are watching 
Than human eyes can know 
Trust only Christ, thy Captain: 

Cease not to watch and pray ; 
Heed not the treacherous voices 
That lure thy soul astray. 

3 Go forward, Christian soldier, 

Nor dream of peaceful rest, 
Till Satan^s host is vanquished 
And heaven is all possessed ; 


Till Christ Himself shall call thee 
To lay thine armor by, 

And wear in endless glory 
The crown of victory. 

4 Go forward, Christian soldier, 

Fear not the gathering nigM ; 

The Lord has been thy shelter; 

The Lord wil be thy light. 

When mom His face revealeth, 

Thy dangers all are past: 

Oh, pray that faith and virtue 
May keep thee to the last! 

L. TnttJetti, iWi 


43* 


31 






“CClarfare 

602 ALL SAINTS, No. 2 C SL H. S. Cutler, 1872 

i "I ■ . . ? 1 5 ?! I 



2 That martyr first, whose eagle eye 
Could pierce beyond the grave , 

Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And called on Him to save ; 

Like Him, with pardon on His tongue, 
In midst of mortal pain, 

He pray’d for them that did the wrong: 
Who follows in His train I 

S A noble band, the chosen few, 

On whom the Spirit came, 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they 
knew 

And mocked the torch of flame ; 


They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 
The lion’s gory mane, 

They bowed their necks the stroke to 
feel: 

Who follows in their train f 

4 A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid, 

Around the throne of God rejoice, 

In robes of light arrayed. 

They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 
Through peril, toil, and pain; 

0 God, to us may grace be given 
To follow in their train. 


4S2 


K. Heber, iSstj 












Marfare 


603 ST. HUBERT P. M. s. 5 . 8. S, 5, s 

^ ! 

L. Darwall (1S13 — ) 



2 If the way be drear, 

If the foe be near, 

Let not faithless fears o’ertake ns, 
Let not faith and hope forsake ns 5 
For, through many a foe 
To onr home we go. 

3 When we seek relief 
From a long-felt giief, 

When temptations come alluring, 


Make ns patient and enduring j 
Show ns that bright shore 
Where we weep no more. 

4 Jesns, still lead on, 

Till onr rest be won : 

Heavenly Leader, still direct ns, 

Still support, console, protect us, 

Tin we safely stand 
In OUT Fatherland. 

N. L. von Zinzendorf, 1721 Tr. J. Borthwkk, 1S53 


604 LEWISHAM P. M. 5, 5, 8, 8, 5, 5 S. Gee (1834—) 



I^aarfare 










2 Ciiristian, dost thou feel them, 

How they w’ork within, 
Striving, tempting, luring, 
Goading into sin! 

Christian, never tremble; 

Never be downcast; 

Gird thee for the battle, 

Thoii shalt win at last. 

3 Christian, dost thou hear them, 

How they speak thee fair? 
^‘Always fast and vigil! 

Always watch and prayer! 


Christian, answer boldly : 

While I breathe I pray : ” 

Peace shall follow battle, 

Night shall end in day. 

Well I know thy trouble, 

0 My servant true; 

Thou art very weary, 

1 was weary too ; 

But that toil shall make thee 
Some day aU Mine own, 

And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near My throne.” 

St. Andrew of Crete, 70a TV. J, M. Neale, 1862 .if//. 






■CClarfare 






(Or to St Kevin, No. 297) 


2 Never fliaclied they from the flame, 
From the torture, never j 
Vain the £oeiiian’'s sharpest aim, 
Satan’s best endeavor; 

For by faith they saw the land 
Decked in all its glory, 

Where triumphant now they stand 
With the victor’s stoiw. 

S Faith they had that knew not shame, 
Lov© that could not languish ; 

And eternal hope o’ercame 
Momentery anguisli. 


He who trod the self-same road 
Death and hell defeated ; 

Wherefore these their passions showed 
Calvarj" repeated. 

4 tip and follow, Christian men! 

Press through toil and sorrow; 

Spurn the night of fear, and then, 

Oh, the glorious morrow! 

Who will venture on the strife? 

Blest who first begin it! 

Who will grasp the land of life? 
Warriors, up and win it ! 

Joveph title HyiniK3ircapJ»er Tr. M. Ideate, z 36 a 


488 





2 Should earth a^iinst my soul engage, 

And hellish darts be hurled. 

Then I can smile at Satan-s rage, 

And face a frowning world, 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 


May I but safely reach my home, 

My God, my heaven, my all: 

4 There shall I bathe my wearj’ sou! 

In seas of heavenly rest, 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast, 

L Watts, ir-'r 


609 


ST. BEES. 


J. B. Dykes, 1874 


i n 



2 Ever in the raging storm 
Thou shall see His cheering form, 
Hear Hb pledge of coming aid: 
It is I, be not afraidd’ 


3 Cast thy burden at His feet ; 
Linger at His mercy-seat : 

He will lead thee by the band 
Gentiv to the better land- 


4 ^ 


JlIKI*. 



2 He raiseth the fallen, He cheeretli the 

faint ; [complaint j 

Tbe weak and oppressed. He will hear their 
The way may be weaiw, and thorny the road, 
But how can we falter f Our help is in God. 

3 And to His green pastures our footsteps 

He leads; [feeds! 

His flock in the desert, how kindly He 
The lambs in His bosom He tenderly bears, 
And brings back the wanderers safe from 
the snares. 

4 Though clouds may surround us, our God 

is our light ; [our might; 

Though storms rage around us, our God is 
So faint, 3 "et pursuing, still onward we come ; 
The Lord is our leader, and heaven is our 
home! 

J. N. Daiby, 285S 

61I 

1 The Lord is my Shepherd; no want shall 
I know ; 

Heed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest ; 


He leadeth my soul where the still waters 
flow, [when oppressed. 

Bestores me when wandering, redeems 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death 

though I stray, 

Since Thou art my guardian,no evil I fear ; 
Thj’ rod shall defend me, Thy staff be my 
stay ; [near. 

No harm can befall, with my Comforter 

3 In the midst of affliction my table is 

spread ; 

With blessings unmeasured my cup run- 
neth o’er ; [head ; 

With perfume and oil Thou anointest my 
Oh, wfliat shall I ask of Thy providence 
more? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful 

God, [bove ; 

Still follow my steps till I meet Thee a- 
I seek, by the path which my forefathers trod 
Through the land of their sojourn, Thy 
kingdom of love. 


J. Montgomeiy. 182a 



t>opc anb fiyaltation 

612 PORTUGUESE HYMN ii- J. 1692 
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2 ‘‘Fear not, I am with thee, oil, be not dismay ed, 

For I am thy and will still give thee aid; 

1 11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by 3Iy righteous, omnipotent hand, 

3 When through the deep waters I call thee to go. 

The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 

For I will be with thee, thy troubles t<> bless, 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 ** When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 

My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply; 

The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

5 Even down to old age all My people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love; 

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 

Like iambs they shall still in My bosom be borne. 

6 ** The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 

I will not, I will not desert to his ff^s; 

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
III never, no never, no never forsake ! “ 

49* 


G- Keith p|, pttbi, *7% 




t>ope anb Ejaltation 



2 Only tliy restless heart keep still, 

And wait in cheerful hope, content 
To take whatever His gracious will, 

His all-diseerning love hath sent ; 

Nor doubt our inmost wants are known 
To Him who chose us for His own. 

3 He knows when joyful hours are best, 

He sends them as He sees it meet, 

"When thou hast borne the fiery test. 

And now art freed from all deceit, 

He comes to thee all unaware, 

And makes thee own His loving care. 

4 Sing, pray, and swerve not from His waysj 

But do thine own part faithfully. 

Trust His rich promises of grace, 

So shall they be fulfilled in thee. 

God never yet forsook at need 
The soul that trusted Him indeed. 

4^2 O. Netmark, 1657 Tr, C. Winfcwortit. 1855 Ai- 


^be Communion of Saints 


614 SARUM 10, 10, 10 With Alleluia J. Barnhj, 1S69 
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2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might : 

Thou, Lord, their captain in the well-fought fight ; 

Thou, in the darkness drear, their light of light. Alleluia! 

3 Oh, may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 

Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old. 

And win, with them, the victors’ crown of gold. Alleluia ! 

4 Oh, blest communion, fellowship divine ! 

W e feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 

Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. Alleluia! 

5 And when the strife i> fierce, tiie warfare long, 

Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song. 

And heart.s are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia* 

6 The golden evening brightens in the west ; 

Soon, soon to faithful wamors eometh rest ; 

Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. Alleluia! 

7 But lo ! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 

The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 

The King of glory passes on His way. Alleluia! 

8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’^s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia! 





2 Who are these of dazzling brightness, 4 

These in God's own truth arrayed, 

Clad in robes of purest whiteness, 

Eobes whose lustre neVr shall fade, 
Ne'er be touched by time s rude hand ! 
Whence comes ail this glorious band ? 

3 These are they who have contended 5 

For their Saviour's honor long. 
Wrestling on till life was ended. 

Following not the sinful throng: 

These, who well the fight sustained, 
Triumph by the Lamb have gained. 

6i6 (SAVOY CHAPEL) 73,63. 81 . 

1 From all Thy saints in w'arfare, 

For ail Thy saints at rest, 

To Thee, 0 blessed Jesus, 

Ail praises be addressed. 

Thou, Lord, didst win the battle 
That they might conquerors be; 

Their crowns of living glory 
Are lit with rays from Thee. 

2 Apostles, prophets, martyrs, 

And ail the sacred throng, 

Who wear the spotless raiment, 

Who rake the ceaseless song; 


These are they whose hearts were riven, 
Sore with woe and anguish tried. 

Who in prayer full oft have striven 
With the God they glorified : 

Now, their painful conflict o’er, 

God has bid them weep no more. 

These, like priests, have watched and wait- 
Offering up to Christ their will, [ed, 
Soul and body consecrated, 

Day and night they serve Him still. 
Now in God’s most holy place, 

Blest they stand before His face. 

H. T. Schealc, 1719 Tr, F. E. Cos, 1841 

For these, passed on before us. 
Saviour, we Thee adore, 

And, walking in their footsteps, 

Would serve Thee more and more. 

3 Then praise we God the Father, 

And praise we God the Son, 

, And God the Holy Spirit, 

Eternal Three in One ; 

Till all the ransomed number 
Fall down before the throne, 

And honor, power, and glory 
Ascribe to God alone. 


494 


Eaj-I Nelson, 28^ 





Zhe Communion of Saints 

6l8 ST. ASAPH Ss. 7S. 81. w. s. Bambridge, 1872 
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One, the gladness of rejoieing 
On the far eternal shore, 

Where the One Almightj^ Father 
Eeigns in love for evermore. 

4 Onward therefore, pilgiini brothers, 
Onward, with the cross our aid; 

Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 

Till we rest beneath its shade. 

Soon shall come the great awaking; 

Soon the rending of the tomb ; 

Then, the scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom. 

496 B. S. lo^cmann, 1825 Tr. S. Baring-Gcmld, 1867. 1^ 


2 One, the light of Ood’s own presence, 

O'er His ransomed people shed, 
Chasing far the gloom and tensor, 
Brightening all the path we tread: 
One, the object of our journey, 

One, the faith which never tires, 

One, the earnest looking forward, 

One, the hope our God inspires. 

3 One, the strain which lips of thousands 

Lift as from the heart of one; 

One the eonfiict, one the peril, 

One. the march in God begun : 



Cbe Cotntnunion of Saints 


619 DEERHURST Ss 7- 


I, Lar:?Tan, 1S70 


Tiianks to Thee lor ev - try bless 


Hear iis, as liras bendiisg' lowly. 

Xear Tliy briglit and burning tkrone, 
We invoke Thee, G-od most holy. 

Through Thy well-beloved Son j 
Send the baptism of Thy Spirit, 

Shed the Pentecostal fire j 
Let ns aE Thy grace inherit. 

Waken- crown each erood desire. 


3 Bind Thy people. Lord, in imion. 
With the sevenfold eord of love : 
Breathe a spirit of eomto union 
With the glorious hosts above ; 
Let Thy work be seen progressing 
Bow each heart, and bend each j 
Till the world. Thy truth possessiii 
Celebrates its jubilee. 







2 These through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great afflietion came j 
Kow before the throne of God, 

SeaPd with his eternal name, 

Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Tktor-palms in every hand. 

Through their great Eedeemers might, 
More than conquerors they stand. 

f Second 


3 Hunger, thirst, disease, unknown, 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 

Them the Lamb amidst the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead : 

Joy and gladness banish sighs; 

Perfect love dispels all fears ; 

And for ever from their eyes, 

God shall wipe away the tears, 

JJ* Montgomery, 1S19 

Tme) 
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621 ELLACOMBE C. M. S!. 


on - etrt sing itn taose to 


dwell in Him* One Church a -bore, be-neatb, Tkougli now di - Tid - ed by the steam 



The nar-row stream of death. A - men. 


2 One army of the liTing God, 

To His command we bow ; 

Part of* the host have erossed the iood. 
And part are erossicg now. 

Dear Saviour, be our eonstant guide j 
en the word is | 
s narrow strear 

[^nd land ns safe in heaven 
c. 







2 To Thee we still would cleave 4 Death may our souls divide 

“With ever-growing zeal; From these abodes of clay; 


If millions tempt us Christ to leave, But love shall keep us near Thy side, 

They never shall prevail. Through all the gloomy way. 

3 Thy Spirit shall unite 5 Since Christ and we are one, 

Our souls to Thee, our head ; ''f^hy should we doubt or fear f 

Shall form in us Thine image bright, If He in heaven has fixed His throne, 
That we Thy paths may tread. He’ll fix His members there. 



2 Before our Father’s throne But we shall still be joined in heart, . 


We pour our ardent prayers ; And hope to meet again. 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 5 This glorious hope revives 
Our comforts and our cares. Our courage by the way ; 

3 We share our mutual woes; “ While each in expectation lives, 

Our mutual burdens bear; And longs to see the day. 

And often for each other flows fi Prom sorrow, toil, and pain, 

The sympathizing tear. And sin we shall be free ; 

4 When we asunder part, And perfect love and friendship reign 

It gives us inward pain ; Through all eternity. 

Soo 


J. Fawcett; 177!* 



I{l 


2 Beeper, deept-r grow the shadows. 

Paler now the glowing west, 

Swift the night <■>! death advances ; 
Shall it be the night of rest ! 

3 Let me hear Thy voice behind me, 

If aiming all these wild alarms; 

Let me, imderneath my weakness. 

Feel the everlasting arms. 

4 Feeble, tremblmg, faint in l”. uying. 

Lt*rd, I cast myself on Thee: 
Tarry with me liirough tiie darkuesj 
While I sleep, still tvateh by me. 

5 Tarry with me, 0 my Saviour I 

Lay my laead upcm Thy breast 
Till the morning; then awake me,- 
Mornin^jT td' eternal ^e^t. 

C. 5. Sffi.fh. J'ip 

d 25 dedhah c. m. 

\V. Gardiner, 1S30 


2 Once they were moiiming here below, 

And wet their couch with tears; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears* 

3 I ash them whence their victory came ! 

They, with united breath, 

Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 


4 They martoi the footsteps inai m 

His zeal inspired their breast : 
And tbliowing their incarnate God 
Possess the promised rest. 

5 Our glorious Leader claims oar pn 

For His own pattern given, 
While the ion^r doud of witnesses 







Cbe Ripening of life 

626 ST. MATTHIAS L. M. 61 . ■ W. H. Monk, 1S61 


i n 



2 eYening time let there be light : 3 At evening time there shall be light ; 

Stormy and dark hath been my day ; For God hath said, — So let it be ! ” 

Yet rose the morn benignly bright, [way; Fear, doubt, and anguish, take their flight, 
Dews, birds, and flowers cheered all the His glory now is risen on me ; 

Oh for one sweet, one parting ray! Mine eyes shall His salvation see,* 

At evening time let there be light. ’T is evening time, and there is light. 

J. Montgomery, iSsS 


627 SWDEN L. M. H. Hiies, i860 






2 AtaI so oiir life to even-tide draws nigh. 

Onr days of ehange tlieir course have almost run ; 

And soon the storms of winter will be past, 

And tlieii comes summer, and the unsetting stm. 

3 And in that holier world of joy and peace, 

Our sun shall rise upon a laud so blest, 

That none in this poor w^orid have words to tell 
How great the joy of that pure heavenly rest. 

E. Hu^aad, stjr 





(Or to Felix (Raynolds) No. 33) 

2 We would see Jesus, tlie great rock foundation 

Whereon our feet were set by sovereign grace : 

Xor life nor death, with all their agitation. 

Can thence remove ns, if we see His face. 

3 We would see Jesus : other lights are paling, 

Which for long years we have rejoiced to seej 
The blessings of our pilgrimage are failing ; 

We would not mourn them, for we go to Thee. 

4 We would see Jesus; yet the spirit lingers 

Bound the dear objects it has loved so long, 

And earth from earth can scarce unclasp its fingers; 
Our love to Thee makes not this love less strong. 

5 We would see Jesus; sense is all too binding, 

And heaven appears too dim, too far away ; 

We would see Thee, Thyself our hearts reminding 
What Thou hast suffered, our great debt to pay. 

6 We would see Jesus: this is all we he needing; 

Strength, joy, and willingness come with the sight; 
We would see Jesus, dying, risen, pleading ; 

Then welcome day, and farewell mortal night. 
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Anna B. Warner* 1858. 




Cbe Cburcb 



With h: 

j£_ M-. 



F«ir her my tears shall fall ; 

4 Jesus. TLciu irieu^i uivine. 

F«>r her my prayers ascend: 

Our JSaviour and our Kiirg, 

To her my cares and toils be given, 

Thy hand from every snare ami f*>c 

Till toils and cares shall end 

Biiali great dtdiveraiice bring. 

Beyond my highest Joy 

a Sure as Thy truth shall last. 

I prize her heavenly ways. 

To Zion shall be given 

Her sweet conmiuaioa, vows. 

The briglitest glories earth can yiel 

Her hymns of love and prai*e. 

And brighter bliss 4'3f heaven. 

T. Lm iTbt, 

STATE STREET -S. If- 

T. C Woudman, 1S44 


2 Tliese temples of His grace^ 

How beautiful they stand, 

The lioaors of our native place. 

And bulwarks of our land. 

3 In Zion God is known, 

A refuge in distress ; 

How briglat has His salvation shone 
ThrAiiprli ftll lier nalaces. 


4 Oft have our fathers toM, 

Our eyes have often seen. 

How well our God secures the foM, 
Where His own sheep have “been. 

5 In every new distress 

Well to His house repair; 

Well think upon His wondrous gw 
Anti seek deliverance there. 





T 


1 ! 

(Or to Moultrie, No. 12} 


2 See, tlie streams of livings craters 

Springing from eternal love. 

Well supply tliy sons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove. 

Who ean faint, while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst t'assuage 
Grace which, like the Lord, the giver, 
^^ever fails from age to age. 

3 Bound each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear 
lor a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near j 


Thus deriving from their banner, 

Light by night, and shade by day, 
Safe they feed upon the manna 
Which He gives them when they pray. 

4 Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Washed in the Eedeemer’s blood! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and priests to God. 
*T is His love His people raises 
Over self to reign as kings : 

And as priests, His solemn praises 
Each for a thank-offering brings. 

506 T, Ncwtem. iTTC 





2 Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o>r all tlie eartb. 

Her eliarter of siilvation 
One Lord, one faitli, one birth; 
One holy name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food. 

And to one hope she presses, 

Witli every grace endued. 

3 Though with a scornful wonder, 

Men see her sore oppressed, 

By schisms rent asunder. 

By heresies distressed ; 

Yet saints their watch are keeping. 
Their ery goes up, ‘*How long!’- 
And soon the night of weeping 
Shall he the morn of song. 


4 "31id toil and trif/iTiatioii, 

And tumult of her war. 

She waits the eonsummation 
Of peace for evermore ; 

Till with tim vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
And the great ehiircdi victorious 
Shall be the ehurcii at rest 

5 Yet she on earth hath union 

With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet eommiinioa 
With those whose rest is won ; 
0 happy ones and holy I 
Lord, give us grace, that we, 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Tliee. 

S. I. Staws, 




ZTbe Cburcb 



2 See round Thine ark the hungry billows cuiding; 

Bee how Thy foes their banners are unfurling, 

Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling, 

Thou eanst preserve us. 

3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armor faileth, 

Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth, 

Lord, o’er Thy church nor death nor hell prevaileth, 

Grant us Thy peace, Lord* 

4 Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging, 

Peace in Thy church, 'where brothers are engaging, 

Peace, when the world its busy war is waging, 

Send us, 0 Saviour. 

5 Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven, 

Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven, 

Grant peace on earth, and, after we have striven, 

Peace in Thy heaven. 

508 M. A. Toa Lowaistexn, i&W Tr, P. Pixsey, JS40 



2 Our sacrifice is one ; 

One priest before tlie throne. 

The slain, the risen Son, 

Redeemer, Lord alone; 

Thou who didst raise Him from the dead^ 
Unite Thj people in tlieir Head. 

3 Ob, may that holy prayer, 

His tenderest and His last, 

His constant, latest care 


Ere to His throne He passed, 

No longer nnfalfiiled remain, 

The world’s offence, His people's stain ! 

4 Head of Thy church beneath, 

The catholic, the true, 

On all her members breathe, 

Her broken frame renew: 

Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 

C. W, Si^iMcn, il4a 


ZEBULON 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 


(Second Tune) 


L. Mason, 1830 






2 Did we in our own strength confide, 
Our striving would be losing j 
Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God’s own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be ! 


The Prince of darkness grim, 
We tremble not for him j 
His rage we can endure, 

For lo I his doom is sure : 

One little word shall fell Mm. 


Christ Jesus, it is He,- 
Lord Sabaoth is His name, 
From age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle. 


4 That word abore all earthly powersu 
Iso thanks to them, ahideth ; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through Him who with us sideth. 


3 And though this world, with demons 
filled, 

Should threaten to undo us, 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 


Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also ; 

The body they may kill ; 
God’s truth abideth stilL 


His truth to' triumph through us. 


sm 


His Kingdom is for e¥er. 

Martin Laithear lep/ Tr. F. H. iSs® 




2 Give tongues of fire and liearts of love, 4 Convert the nations ! far and iiigli 
To preaeli the reconciling woril: The triumphs of tlie cross record; 

Give power «an«l iiiiction from above. The name of Jesus glorify, 
■Whene'er the Joyful sound is heard. Till every people eali Him Lord. 


3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 5 God from eternity hath willed 

C^oiifiision, order, in Thy path ; Ail flesh shall His salvation see : 

Souls without strength inspire with might. So he the Father’s love fiiliiiled, [Tliee. 
Bid mercy triuniph over wrath. The Saviour's sufferings crowned tliro^ 

sij |. Moa®»«iry, i6»S 




Zbc HDinistr^ 

^39 VENI CREATOR, No. 1 8, S 


J. H. Hopkins (1S20 — 1891) 






1. Gome, Ho - ly Ghost, our souls in -spire, And light -en with ce - les - tial fire. 
' I ! « ‘ ^ I ! } -J. ^ 




2 Thou the anointing Spirit art. 

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

3 Tliy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and tire of love. 

.4 Enable with perpetual light 
The duiness of our blinded sight. 

5 Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of Thy grace. 

6 Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
Where Thou art guide, no ill can come, 

7 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 

And Thee of both to be but One, 

8 That, through the ages all along, 

This may be our endless song : 



(Or to St. Mkhael, No. 645 Or to Oimwtx, Ko* 669) 
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040 (TENBURY) S. M. 

1 Ye serTants of the Lord, 

3 lYateh! "tis your Lord\s eommand 

Eaeii in iiis office wait. 

And. while we speak. He's near; 

ObserTaiit of His beavc^ialy word 

Mark the first signal 0 ! His lianci. 

And watidifui at His gate. 

And ready all appear. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 

4 Oh, happy servant he. 

And trim the golden flame : 

In sueli a posture found! 

Gird lip yoar loins, as ia His sight. 

He shall his Lord with rapture seOj 

For awfal is His aame. 

And be with honor crowned. 








2 Oh, streng’tlien ine, that while I stand 

Firm on the rock, and strong- in Thee^ 
I may stretch out a losing hand 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

3 Oh, teach me, Lord, that I may teach 

The precious things Thou dost impart ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

4 Oh, give Thine own sweet rest to me, 

That I may speak with soothing power 


A word in season, as from Thee, 

To weary ones in needful hour. 

5 Oh, fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 

Until my very heart o’erflow 
In kindling thought and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 

6 Oh, use me, Lord, use even me, 

Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where ; 
Until Thy blessed face I see, 

Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 


F. R. Haverg'al, i£ra 



2 Go, labor on j enough, while here, 3 Go, labor on, while it is day, 

If He sbaE praise thee, if He deign The world’s dark night is hastening on. 

The wiling heart to mark and cheer: Speed, speed thy work! cast sloth away! 

Ho toil for Him shall be in vain. It is not thus that souls are won. 
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2 As la!)'rers in Thy vineyard 
Sfili faithful may they be. 

Content to bear the burden 
Of weary diays for Thee ; 

To ask 110 other wages, 

When Tlioii shalt eail them home^ 

But to have sliaml the travail 
Wliieli makes Thy kingdom come. 

.siI5 


3 Be with them, God the Father; 

Be with them, God the Scm ; 

And God the Holy Spirit,— 

Most blessed Three in Ctoe! 

Witliin Thy sacred temple 
Be with them wdiere they stand, 

To guide and teach Thy people 
Throughout our native land. 

J. S. B. Umm% m6. 





2 On Tliee we humbly wait, And let them speak Thy word of power, 


Our wants are in Thy view: As workers with their God. 

The harvest, truly, Lord, is great, 4 Oh, let them spread Thy name, 
The laborers are few. Their mission fully prove; 

3 Convert and send forth more Thy universal grace proclaim, 


Into Thy Church abroad, Thine all-redeeming love. 

C. Wesley, 174a 



2 How charming is their voice ; 

How sweet their tidings are! 

Zion, behold thy Saviour-King, 

He reigns and triumphs here.” 

3 How happy are our ears 

That hear tliis joyful sound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 


Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 

And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bar© His arm 


And sought, but never found. 

4 How Me®^d are our eyes 

That see this heavenly light; 

516 


Through all the earth abroad: 

Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 

1. Watts* Jjoj 





2 Anoint tliem prox^Iiets! 3L'ike their ears attent 

To Tby divinest speech ; their hearts awake 
To human need; their lips make eh‘S|iuent 
To assure the and every evil break. 

3 Anoint them priests ! Strong intercessors they 

For pardon, and for charity and peace ! 

Ail. if with them the w’orld might i*ass, a^^^ay. 

Into ilie dear Christ's life of saeridee ! 

4 Anoint them kings I aye kingly kings, O Lord ! 

Anoint them with the spirit of Thy Hon ! 

Theirs, not a jewelled erown, a blood-stained sword ; 
Theirs, by sweet love, for t'hrist a kingdom won ! 

5 3Iake them apostles ! Heralds of Thy cross ; 

Forth may they go to tell all realms Thy grace ; 
Inspired of Thee, may they eount ail but loss. 

And stand at last with Joy before Thy face. 

6 0 mighty age of prophet-Mngs, return I 

0 truth, 0 faith, enrich our urgent time ! 

Lord Jesus Christ, again with us sojourn : 

A weary world awaits Thy reign siiliiiine ! 


D. Ws rtman. 1M4. 





1. Fathee of iieavtn, wilo hast ere - afc - ed all In wis - est love, we pray, 

2. O Son of God, atoning Lord, be -hold We bring this child to Thee: 

3. 0 Holy Ghost, who broodest... o’er the wave He-scend up - on this child 

L 0 Triune God, what Thou hast. . willed is done; We speak: but Thine the might 
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A. Knapp, 1841 Jir. C, Wjnkwatias, iSgS 







Baptism 

648 SHARON S?. 7 ;. -r.r : v. : 




tL*.-*!!! i:; Thy irniriHiis tlit-ni hL I1:V*V vriiv : 


Ti;er^, w»' know, TiiV W‘'-ni kt*Iieviin^^ 4 TijMi, within Tliy n>M i-ternul. 
Only there, secure from linnn. Let them iiiid ti restiii^r-phiee, 

3 Xevor, from Thy pas’jire reiving. Feed, m pastures ever vernal. 

Let them be the liuiFs t^rev: Drink the river* of Thy grace. 

* * \V, A. Xi.h::vA 




2 Lo, siicli the eliild whose early feet Will shake the soul with sorrow^ X^nver, 

The paths of peace have trod. And stormy passion's rage. 

Wiiose secret heart, with iiiMuence sweei. 5 0 Tliou, whose infant feet w-ere foEiid 
Is npwairtl drawn to God. Witiiin Thy Father's shrine, 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill Whose years ivith eiiaiigeless virtiie 

^Tlie liiy must decay; Were all alike divine; [crowned, 

The rose that lilooms lieneath the hill 6 Dependent on Thy hoimteoiis breath. 
Must shortly fade away. We seek Thy grace alone, 

4 And sfion. too soon the wintry hoar In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 

Of man's matnrer age To keep ns still Thine own. 


5*9 


R. HeiKsr, tti^ 



^ Baptism 

050 REQUIEM 8s, 7s. 61 . W. A. F. Schulthes, 1S6S 





2 Let Thy holy y^ord instruct them ; 3 Taught to lisp Thy holy praises 

FiH their minds with heayenly light; Which on earth'Thy children sing 
Let Thy loye and grace constrain them, With, both lips and hearts. nnfei<rntd 
To approye whate’er is right : Glad thank-offerings may they“bring ; 

Let them feel Thy yoke is easy, Then with all Thy saints in glory, 

Let them proye Thy burden light. Join to praise their Lord and Kino' 



Jane E. Leeson, 1257 

W. H. Haver gal, 1846 
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Baptism 


Permit tbem to approar-i. 
'‘Xor .-eori: lueir auiiiol' 
f‘>r 't wk* to ijle-ii >o: 
Tile Lord of iiiiLreIr- okhk 


name to sing. And iiere onr chil- area 

bring To shunt Iliy praise. A - mm. 

i . » 

^ _ -#■ N S 

^ ,p 0 # i*# #— 

1? i? — — ip-jO — 

... 

: « • ^ 

l,Or to >1, Amdrcse, Nc 

—55' 0 

3, No. 4431' 

2 Thou art our liolj Lord, 

4 Ever be Tiiou our giiiile. 

The ali-subduiug Word, 

Oar shepherd and our pride, 

Healer of strife ; 

Our stall and song; 

Thou didst Tiivself abase. 

Je.-us, Thou Christ of Goti, 

That from sins deep disgrace 

By Tliy perennial word. 

Thou miglitest save our race. 

Lead us where Thou hast trod^ 

And give us life. 

Make *>ur faith strong. 

3 Thou art the great High Priest ; 

5 So now, and till we die. 

Thou hast prepared the feast 

Sound we Thy prais^^'S high, 

Of heax'euly love : 

And Joyful sing: 

Ie all our mortal pain 

Let all the holy throng 

Xone call on Thee in vain ; 

Who to Thy elmrch belong, 

Help Thou didst not disdain. 

Unite and swell the song 

Help from above. 

To Christ our King! 

This beaatjfal hymn from the thtri U ■♦'ik .:f Clrroei.r tif Aksdr.'ina, w ,viri t'j be she carlieitf: 
knuwn hyssaa t>{ the FniaiKTe Chn^-aa Cisurca. Ab<;ut s&w Tr. H, M. I*xtw. 





Baptism (somt) 


653 ADDISON L, M. 81 . J. Farmer, (1S36 — ) 
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2 Come, ever-blessed Spirit, come, 

And make Tby servants’ hearts Tbj home^ 
May each a living temple be 
Hallowed forever, Lord, to Thee; 

Enrich that temple’s holy shrine 
With sevenfold gifts of grace Divine ; 
With wisdom, light, and knowledge bless 
Strength, cotmsel, fear, and godliness. 


3 0 Trinity in Unity 
One only God, and Persons Three; 

In whom, thro’ whom, by whom we live, 
To Thee we praise and glory give ; 

0 grant ns so to nse Thy grace, 

That we may see Thy glorious face, 
And ever with the heavenly host, 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

C Wordsworei, i8& 
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2 Hail ! sacred feast, wliieli Jesus makes, 

Rich banquet of His flesli and blood: 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

3 0 let Thy table honored be, 

And furnish'd well with joyful guests: 
And may each soul salvation see, 

That here its holy pledges tastes. 

656 SX FLAVIAN C. M. 


4 Drawn by Thy quickening grace, 0 Lord? 

In countless numbers let them come ; 
And gather from their Father's board 
The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 

5 Nor let Thy spreading G-ospel rest, [run ; 

Till through the world Thy truth has 
Till with this bread all men be blest, 
Who see the light or feel the sun. 

P. Doddridge, 1755 

Daye’s Psalter, 1562 


(Or to Bedford, No. 541} 


2 Here may Thy faithful people know 

The blessings of Thy love 5 
The streams that through the desert flow, 
The manna from above. 

3 We come, obedient to Thy word, 

To feast on heav’niy food : 


Our meat, the body of the Lord j 
Our drink, His precious blood. 

4 Thus would we all Thy words obey, 
For we, 0 God, are Thine; 

And go rejoicing on our way, 
Renewed with strength divine. 

E. Osier, 1836 
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2 Tiiy tratii iincbaaged hath ever stood ; 4 Om^ restless spirits yearn for Tiiee, 


Thou Sit vest those that on Thee call ; Where'er our eiiangefiil lot is east ; 


To them that seek Thee, Thou art good^ Glad, when Thy gracious smile we see. 
To them that find Thee, aii in all! Blest, when our fait hcaa hold Thee fast 


3 We taste Thee, 0 Thou living Bread, 5 0 Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

And long to feast upon Thee still ; Make all our moments calm and bright | 

We drink of Thee, the Poimtain Head. Chase the dark night of sin away ; 

And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. Shed o'er the world Thy holy light. 

535 Bemari cf Clairratx. 1155, aur. Tr, R. P*!a,ii*r, s%S 



^be loro’s Supper 


CRUGER 8s. SI. 


J. Criiger, 1649 






JCK thy - self, my sonl with glad - ness. Leave the gloom - y liaiints of sad - nes 

me in - to the day - light^s splen - dor; There with Joy thy prais - es ren - dei 

^ #. t ^ ^ J ij* jjL 0 ^ 4 ^ 


to Him whose grace nn - boaud - ed Hath this wou-tiroiis baii-<iuet ionnd - ed 

! ! i ; K i ! ^ J J ^ ‘ •'> ! 


Hi^li o’er all tiiebeav'nsHe reian-eth. Yet to dwell with thee He deign - eth. 




Xow I sink before Thee, lowly, 
Filled witk joy most deep and holy, 
As with tremblmg awe and wonder 
On Thy mighty works I ponder, 
How by mystery surrounded, 
Depths no man has ever sounded, 
Hone may dare to pierce, unbidden, 
Secrets that with Thee are hidden. 


3 Sun, Who all my life dost brighten, 
Light, Who dost my soul enlighten, 
Joy, the sweetest man e’er knoweth, 
Fount, whence all my being floweth, 
At Thy feet I cry, my Maker; 

Let me be a fit partaker 
Of this blessed food from heaven, 

For our good, Thy glory, given. 

J. Franh, 1650 Tr. C. Winkworth Air. 


WESTON Ss, 7s. SL 


J. E. Roe (- 


r 



Cbc Xorb’3 Supper 



Hert" beh<»iii the Lamb most holy Here, with body, uio: -i/irit. 

As ^(fT our redemption slain; God inearnate be adored.. 


Here the Saviour's body broken. Holy Jesus, for Thy eomisa^ 

Here the blood wliicii Jesus shed. May Tliy love our hearts prepare ; 

31ystie food of life eternal. Thine we fain would have them wholly, 

See, for our refresainent spread. Enter, Lord, and tarry there. 

J. IV. Hewee, 



(Or to Rathbiiii, Xo. 173 


2 In Thy holy incarnation. In Thy trial and rejeetion. 

When the angels sang Thy birth, In Thy sufferings on the tree. 

In Thy fasting and temptation, In Thy glorious resarrection. 

In Thy labors m the earth, May we, Lord, remember Thee. 

R» Park; i®|:5 
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tlbe Xorb's Supper 


2 BREAD OF HEAVEN 7^- 61. 


W. D. ^Maclagan, 1885 




2 Vine of iieaven, Thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice. 

Lord, Thy wounds our healing give, 

To Thy cross we look and live. 

Jesus, may we ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built in Thee. 

J. Conder, 1824 Alt, 


RATISBON 7s. 61. 


(Second Tune) ]. Cruger(Psalmodia sacra), 1658 



Beead of heav'n, on Thee we feed, 


r 

meat in - deed. 


Cbc Herb’s Supper 

663 HORECAMBE ic. An.n. 



2 1 am not wortlir to be tlionglit Thy ehild, 

Nor ait the last and lowest at Thy board; 

Too long a w’aiiderery and too oft beguiled, 

I only ask one reeoneiling word. 

3 One word from Tiiee, my Lord, one smile, one loolc. 

And I et>uld face the cold, rough world again; 
And with that .treasure in my hfc;art eonld brook 
Tile wrath of deTils and the scorn of men. 

4 And is not mercy Thy prerogative — 

Free merey, boundless, fathomk*ss, divine? 

Me, Lord, the chief of sinners, me forgive, 

And Thine the greater glory, only Thine. 

5 I hear Thy voice ; Tliou bicTst me come and rest; 

I come, I kneel, I clasp Thy pierced feet ; 

Thou bidkt me take my place, a welcome guest 
Among Thy saints, and of Thy bantiuet eat. 

6 My praise can only breathe itself in prayer, 

My prayer can only lose itself in Thee , 

Dwell Thou for ever in my heart, and there. 

Lord, let me sup with Thee ; sup Thou with me. 



fiy J, IT. t'iuteni 


tlbe Xorb'0 Supper 

664 BREAD OF LIFE los. W. F. Sherwin, 1 S 77 
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2 Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, to me, to me, 

As Thou didst bless the bread by Galilee j 
Then shall all bondage cease, all fetters fall, 

And I shall dnd my peace, my all in all. 

M. A. Lathbary, 1880 


(Or to Penitentia, No. 423) 

DALKEITH los. T. Hewlett ( 1845—1874) 
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530 




2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above, 

Seems the earth so poor and vast, 
All our life-joy overcast!. 

Hush, be every murmur dumb 5 
It is only, Till He come.’* 


3 See, the feast of h>ve is spread. 

Brink the wioe ant! break the bread, — 
Sweet memorials, til! the Lord 
Call us round His heavenly board, 

Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed oniy^ ‘•Till He comeT 

E. H. Ii.i:kersttej, tMx 


666 (DALKErm los. 

1 O my Lord, I see Thee face to 

face; 

Here would I touch and handle things un- 
seen ; 

Here grasp with firmer hand eternal grace. 
And ail my weariness upon Thee lean. 

2 Here would I feed upon the bread of 

iTod, 

Here drink with Thee the royal wine of 


Here let me feast, and, feasting, still prolong 
The brie! bright hour of fellowship with 

Thee. 


4 Too soon we rise; the symbols disappear ; 
The feast, though not the love, is past anti 
gone ; 

The bread and wine remove, but Tliou art 
here, 

Nearer than ever, still my shield and sim. 


heaven ; 1 a ^ Feast after feast thus comes and passes hjr 

Here would I lay aside each earth } oa , Yet.passlng.points to the glad feast above. 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. sweet foretaste of the festal Joy, 

3 This is the hour of banquet and of song; The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss and 
This is the heavenly table spread for me ; love. 


E, 








2 Son of the Ihing' God, oli call ns 4 And if our coward hearts deny Thee, 

Once and again to follow Thee 5 In inmost thought, in deed, or word, 

And give us strength, whate’er befall ns, Let not oiir hardness still defy Thee, 
Thy true disciples still to be. But with a look subdue us. Lord. 


3 When fears appal, and faith is failing, 5 Oh, strengthen Thou our weak endeavor 
Make Thy voice heard o’er wind and wave, Thee in Thy sheep to serve and tend, 
‘‘Why doubt'?” — and in Thy love prevailing To give ourselves to Thee for ever, 

Put forth Thine hand to help and save. And find Thee with us to the end. 

H. A. Martin, 1S71 

668 EUCHARIST 9s, Ss. J. S. B. Hodges, 1869 
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(Or to Sacrament, above) 


2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed 5 
And be Thy feast to ns the token 
That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 
S32 


R. Heber, i8b6 



Zbc lord's Supper 
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✓ 1/ 

2 Here have we f^eeii Thy laee, 

Aiid felt Thy presence here; 
fc?o raay the savor of Tliy .^aee 
In w"ord a.ati life appear. 

3 The |cireLa;se of Tiiy hlofxl. 

By -iii 210 lonwr led, 

670 DORHKANCE 7 =. 


mi 


The path cnir dieiir Redeemer trod 
ARiV we trtciti 

4 In se!f“ior'^rttiir^ love 

v*;:r eniiinmiiioii shown. 

Until we join the elinreh u}'hwc^ 
Ami know a> we are kn* »wti. 

A. %. Wolfe 

I. li 'Wcedharw iM 
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Mav om souls, re-freslinieni dnd-ini;, Grow in all things like oar h 


s example while beholdingr. 

Hay our lives His iinacre bear; 
lii our Lord and M^ister ealliogj 
Sis eoiniiiands mav w’e revere. 


3 Love to God Jind mim ilispliiying, 
A^jilking steadfast in His way^ 

Joy tittend ns in htdieviniTf 
Peace from God, tbrongli endless daj^ 

533 J. S«rsve, ita 
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Zhe Horb'B Supper 

IN MEMORIAM 8, 8 , 8,4 


F. C. Maker (1843 — ) 



And stow the death of onr dear Lord Un - til He come. A - men. 



2 His body, broken in our stead, 4 And thus that dark betrayal night, 

Is here in this memorial bread j With the last advent we unite, — 

And so our feeble love is fed The shame, the glory, — by this rite, 


Until He come. Until He come. 


3 His fearful drops of agony, 5 Oh, blessed hope ! with this elate 

His life-blood shed for ns, we see : Let not our hearts be desolate, 

The wine shall tell the mystery But strong in faith, in patience wait 

Until He come. Until He come. 



2 Thou tender Shepherd of the blood-bought Sweet fount of joy and blessings without 
sheep, end. 


Thy feeble wandering flock in safety keep. 6 Oh, come and cheer ns with Thy heaven- 

3 0 gentle Saviour, by Thy death we live j ly grace ; 

To contrite sinners life eternal give. Beveal the brightness of Thy glorious face. 

4 Thou art the bread of heaven, on Thee we 7 Go where we go, abide where we abide, 

feed ; In life, in death, our comfort, sti-ength, and 

Be near to help our souls in time of need. guide. 

5 Thou art the mourner’s stay, the sinner’s 8 Oh, guide us daily with Thine eye of love^ 

Mend, And bring us safely to our home above! 

534 T. R. Birjcs, iSj 4 




2 Siived 1>\’ tiiiit ijody and that holv hloo<L 
With souls rt^freshi-d, we render thanks to iiod 

3 Salvatl'ui’s ^iver, Christ, the only Sou, 

By His dear eross and blood the vietor}* woa. 

4 C^tlered was He i'or ^eatest and for least, 

tiie vietira, and Himself the |>riear, 

5 He, raiisoir.t-r from death, and freun shath 
Now g'lTes His holy sraeao His saints to aid. 

6 Approach ye then with faithful! hearts sincere^ 
Aiitl take the >atV'^^nar»l of sjuvatioii here. 

7 He, that His saints in this world rules and sliie 
To all believers life eternal yields, 

8 With heavenly bread makes theta that hiiiit^er 
Gives living waters to the thirsting 

9 Alpha and Omega, to Whom shall bow 
All nations at the doom, is with us now. 

CCENA DOMINI los. 2L (S^f'ouri Art 




2 TTliile in penitence we kneelj 5 Draw us to Thy wounded side, 

Tliy blest presence let us feel, Whence there flowed the healing tide 

All Thy wondrous love reveal. There our sins and sorrows hide. 


3 While on Tliy dear cross we gaze, 6 From the bonds of sin release 5 

Mourning o'er our sinful ways, Cold and wavering faith increase 5 

Turn our sadness into praise. Lamb of Grod, grant us Thy peace. 

4 When we taste the mystic wine, 7 Lead us by Thy pierced hand, 

Of Thine outpoured blood the sign, Till around Thy throne we stand, 

Fill our hearts with love divine. In the bright and better land. 

R. H. Baynes, 1864 


D 75 BEATITUDO C M. J. B. Dykes, 1S75 



2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be 5 
Thy testamental cup I take, 

And thus remember Thee, 

3 Gethsemane can I forget f 

Or there Thy conflict see, 


Thine agony and bloody sweat, 

And not remember Thee f 
4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

0 Lamb of God, my sacrifice, 

I must remember Thee. 









(Or to St. George’s, Bolton, No. ii6) 


1 ^ 


2 0 water, life-bestowing, 

Forth from the Saviour’s heart, 
A fountain purely flowing, 

A fount of love Thou art : 

Oh let us, freely tasting, 

Our burning thirst assuage ; 
Thy sweetness, never wasting. 
Avails from age to age. 


3 Jesns, this feast receiving, 

We Thee unseen adore 5 
Thy faithful word believing, 

We take, and doubt no more: 
Give us, Thou true and loving, 

On earth to live in Thee ; 

Then, death the veil removing, 

Thy glorious face to see. 

Anon. (Latin, c. 17th Cent.) Tr. R, Palmer, iSs3 


678 ST. GILES 


7s, 6s. 


J. Stainer (1S40 — ) 





2 0 perfeet Life, be Thou their full a,s^Era.nce 

Of tender charity and steadfast faith, 

Of patient hope, and quiet, bnive endumuce. 

With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death. 

3 Grant them the Joy which brightens earthly sorrow; 

Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife, 
And to life’s day the ghuious unknowu morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life. 

Djruthy F. tl-mfeeid. 




HDatrimon^ 


680 ST. URSULA C. M. SL F. Westlake, 1863 

Ini* , I N ! ! , 



2 The holiest vow that man can make, 3 On those who now before Thee kneel, 
The golden thread in life, 0 Lord, Thy blessing pour, 

The bond that none may dare to break, That each may wake the other’s zeal 

That bindeth man and wife ; To love Thee more and more: 

Which, blest by Thee, whatever betides, Oh, grant them here in peace to live, 
No evil shall destroy, In purity and love, 

Thro’ care-worn days each care divides, And, this world leaving, to receive 
And doubles every joy. A crown of life above. 


540 


A. Thrapp, AU 


0 loYe divine and tender. 

That tliroiigli our homes dost move^ 
Teiled in the-? softened splendor 
Of holy hoiiseiioki love, 

A. throne without Tiij blessing 
Were labor wiiiioiit rest. 

And cottages possessing 
Thy biessednessy are blest. 


3 God bless these hands united ; 

God bless these hearts iimie one ! 
Unsevered and nii blighted 
May they through life go on,— 
Here in earth's home preparing 
For the bright home above, 

And there for ever sharing 
Its joy where God is Love.’’ 

|. S. B. 



(Or to Culford, opposite) 

2 Watchman, teli ns of the night ; 3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 

Higher yet that star ascends. For the morning seems to dawn. 

Traveler, blessedness and light, Traveler, darkness takes its flight ; 

Peace and truth, its course portends. Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, will its beams alone Watchman, let thy wanderings cease; 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? Hie thee to thy quiet home. 

Traveler, ages are its own; Traveler, lo, the Prince of Peace, 

See, it bursts o’er all the earth. Lo, the Son of God is come ! 

J B* w.Ti’'g tPzS 


WATCHMAN 7s. SL (Second Tune) L. Mason, 1830 





|0r to Thaoks^viEg, ISo, 259) 

2 Alielaia ! iiark, tlie soiind, 3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

From the centre to the skies, With illimitable sway; 

Wakes above, beneath, around He shall re%E, when, like a scroll 

Aii creation's harmonies. Yonder heavens have passes! away t 

See Jehovah's banners furled, [done. Then the end ; beneath His rod 
Sheathed His sword: He speaks ; 'tis Man’s last enemy shall fall : 

And the kingdoms of this world Alleluia! Christ in Go<2, 

Are the kingdoms of His Son. Ood in Christ, is all in all. 

I, KtwtgWBsen.', 
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684 ARGYLE 7s> 6s. 


flDissxons 


E. H. Turpin, iS66 


1. Oh, that tiie Lord's sal - va - tion Were out of Zi - on come 

i j ' f j ^ , n 


To heal His an - cient na - tion* To lead His out - casts home. A 


(Or to Holy Church, !So. 460) 

2 How long tlie holy city Roll back the veil of error ; 

Shall heathen feet profane f Release the fettered heart. 

Rrtiiin, 0 Loid, in pit> ^ Israel, home retniming, 

Rebuild her walls again. ^ 


3 Let fall Thy rod of terror; 
Thy saving grace impart ; 

LUDWIGSBURG Ss, 7 s. SI 


4 Let Israel, home retniming, 

Her lost Messiah see ; 

Give oil of joy for mourning, 

And bind Thy church to Thee. 

H. F. Lyte, 1834 

L. Bourgeois, 1556 


^ r r r r f f f * f ^ zs v 

1. Sayiove, sprin-kle nia - ny na - tions; Fruit-ful let Thy sor - rows oe; 
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'Ort; Wr: 

2 Lift up thy voiee. 0 watehnian. 

Anti sliout, from Zioifs towers. 

Thy allelujak eliorus, — 

*• The vie tory is ours I 
The Lord shall build up Zion 
In ?lory and renown. 

Anti Jesus, JudalJs lion. 

Shall wear His rightful crown. 

686 CLUDWIGSBURG) hi. 

1 SAnorB, sprinkle many nations^ 

Fruitful let Thy sorr* >ws be ; 

By Thy pains and eousolati^uis 
Draw the Gentiles iintc? Thee. 

Of Thy cross the Wiiiidrous story, 

Be it to the nations told ; 

Let tlieni see Tliee in Thy glory 
And Thy merey manifold. 

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing, 

Pants for Thee each mortal breast; 
Human tears for Thee are ii>wmg. 

Human hearts in Thee would rest, 

35 


3 Break forth in liymns <if gladness; 

0 waste Jeriisak*m, 

Let songs, instead of »adiiess. 

Thy jubilt-e proelaini ; 

The Lord, in strength victorious, 
Upon tliy foes hath trod; 

Beliedd, 0 eartli, the glorious 
Salvation of our God ! 

a, c®ssffa, 

<r>r tr> Nr. 

Thirsting, as for clews of even. 

As the new^-mowii grass for rain ; 

Thee, they seek, iis God of heaven, 

Thee as Man for sinners slain. 

3 Saviour, lo! the isles are wailing, [sight, 
Stretched the Inuid. and straiiied the 
For Thy Spirit, new ereatiiig 
Love's pure flame and wisdom's light. 
Give the word ! and of the preacher 
Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 
Till oil earth by every creature 
Glory to the Lamb be sang. 

A, C, C€«» l%s 


S45 






2 0 Thoa eternal ruler, 

IJViio iioldest in Thine arm 
The tempest of the ocean, 

Protect them from all harm! 

Thy presence, Lord, be with them, 

' "Wherever they may be ; 

Though far from those who love them. 
Still let them be with Thee. 

J. Edmeston, iSso 


688 7S, 6s. SI. 

1 Xow BE the Gospel banner 
In every land unfurled. 

And be the shout, hosanna. 
Re-echoed through the worlds 
Till every isle and nation, 

Till every tribe and tongue, 
Receive the great salvation, 

And join the happy throng. 



1 Our country’s voice is pleading, 

Ye men of God, arise I 
His providence is leading, 

The land before you lies ; 
Day-gleams are o’er it brightening,, 
And promise clothes the soil ,* 
Wide fields, for harvest whitening. 
Invite the reaper’s toil. 


2 Yes, Thou shalt reign forever, 

0 Jesus, King of kings! 

Thy light, Thy love, Thy favor, 
Each ransomed captive sings. 

The isles for Thee are waiting, 

The deserts learn Thy praise. 

The hils and valleys, greeting, 

The song responsive raise. , 

T. Hayings (1784— 18725 


2 The love of Christ unfolding, 
Speed on from east to west, 

Till all, His cross beholding, 

In Him are fully blessed. 

Great author of salvation, 

Haste, haste the glorious day, 
When we, a ransomed nation. 
Thy scepter shall obey. 

54^ Maria F. Anderson, 184S 
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2 Wliat tlioneb thv ^|4<n* lire^ze:* 

Wlijw soft o'€-r i’eyli ?nV islo : 

Tiiougli every pro>]soet pleiL-es. 

And only niaii is vile; 

In vain wiili lavisii km^Iiit-ss 
Tlie glfis of Ood are strown; 

Tlie lieatiien in lii> l^iniliiess 
Bows flown to wood and stone. 

3 Siiall we. whose souls are liglited 

Witli wisdom from on higb, 

Sliall we to men lieiiifrlitefl 
Tile lamp of life dieriy ! 

S47 


Salvation! «di, saiTarion! 

The sound proelaJm. 

Till f-arih^s reimdesr iiatioii 
Has learned llessialds nanit'. 

4 Waft, ’vafr^ ye wuicis, His story. 
Ami yon, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of ^lory. 

It snreaiis from pole to pole ; 

Till r»Vr onr ransomed nanire 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Bedeemer, Kiiitt, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign I 

R. Ife’lier, li-Sf 



flDissions 


6qi PETERSHAM 7s. 6 s. 81 . C Simper, 1S95 




2 He comes witli succor speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 

To help the poor and needy, 

And hid the weak be strong ; 

To give them songs for sighing, 
Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 
Were precious in His sight. 

3 He shall come down like showers, 

Upon the fruitful earth, 

And love and joy, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth : 


Before Him, on the mountains, 
Shall peace, the herald, go ; 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 

4 Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring j 
AH nations shall adore Him, 

His praise all people sing; 

For He shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 

Far as the eagle’s pinion 

Or dove’s light wing can soar. 


548 



Mission 


For Him skail prayer 
Ann «l:ii!y a>coii*l: 

Hi> kii!2'«aiai 
A kiairrioja ^iiLoat ^ad. 

Tiie nionntain-df'Ws nrr.iri.-ih 


vn 


Of ma - tioG<? in cosi - mo - tion, 

' 1 N ^ ^ 1 

Pre - pared f rir Zi 

- un’s war, J - 

.. ..^ * #. . ^ -...#. ...^^ 1L_ 

^ 

.p.^ |P_JL_^ 0 

L., ^ ^ , 

.J. 0 0 0 , 

2 See lieatlien satioBs bendiiig 

3 Blest rivcT of 

' sidvalioij. 

Before the God we love. 

Pursue tliv 

on wan i war; 

And tlioiisaEtl hearts aseemling 

Flow tboa to every mitioa, 

In gKititiicle above ; 

Nor in tiiy 

rieiiaess stay ; 

While sinners, now eonfessing, 

Slav not till all tlie lowly 

fhe Gospel eall obey. 

Triiim pliant read! tlieir home ; 

And seek the Sa%”ioar’s blessing, 

Stay not till i 

ill Tlie iioly 

A nation in a day. 

Proebiini “ 

Tlie Lord is come ! ” 


54Q 

S- F. Sz,Mi. 






flDissions 



2 See Li long race thy spacious courts adorn : 

See future sons, and daughters yet unborn, 

In crowding ranks on every side arise, 

Demanding life, impatient for the skies. 

3 See barbarous nations at tliy gates attend, 

Walk in thy light, and in thy temple bend ; 

See thy bright altars thronged with prostrate kings. 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, 

Eocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 

But fixed His word. His saving power remains ; 

Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 

A. Pope, 1723 




fIDi0sion6 





2 "Witli the tlear wc^nl fd k»ve 
We give our hrief farewell; 

Our Icive below, au^l Tiiine above. 
With them sbail dwell. 

‘Wiiii tile strong ivord of faitli 
W e stay oiirseh'es on Thee. 

That Tiir#iL, O Lord, in life and death 
Their iielp slialt be. 


3 Then the brierlit wa»r«l of li«»pe 
Shall on our pftrt2!:g gleam, 

And tell of Jf^ys ’heynia! the eeope 
Of eartlilHirii dreajii. 

Farewell! in hope, and love. 

In fnitin and fienee, aial I'^rayer, 
Til! He. wlio.^e home is oiir.s al>ove. 
Unite us there. 

I, a W afezi, i¥f 


695 (MIRHELD) C M. 

1 Beneath the tAmdow of the eross, 

As earthly hopes remove. 

His new coinmaiulmenr Jesus gives, 
His blessed tvonl (d love. 

2 0 bontl of union, strong and deep! 

0 bond of perfect peace; 


Not e\ui the lifted cross can harm, 
If we but hold to this. 

3 Then, Jesii>, be Thy Spirit ours, 
And swift our feet sliall move 
To deeds of pun* stdf-saeritice, 
And the sweet tasks of love. 




2 Has tliy Bight been long and mournfun 

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ^ 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 

Cease thy mourning, 

Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee; 

He Himself appears thy friend; 

All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 


Here their boasts and triumphs end ; 

Great deliverance 
Zion’s King vouchsafes to send. 

4 Enemies no more shall trouble ; 

All thy wrongs shall be redressed; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double. 
In thy Maker’s favor blessed ; 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest ! 

T. KeHy. i8o6 


ZION 8, 7, 8 , 7, 4, 7 (Second Turn) T. Hastings, 1830 
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697 UXBRIDGE L. 




2 Tlie rolliiisr siiu, tlie eliaiigincr Till Clirist lias all iht nations ble^t 

And ni^lits iind days, Tliy power eoofess : That see the light, or feel the siiii. 

But the blest volume Tlion didst write - Great Sun of Riglitecnisness, arise ; 
Reveals Thy Justice and Tliy grace. world with heavenly light : 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise The Gospel makes the simple wise, ^ ^ 
Round the whole earth, and never stand ; Thy laws are pure, Thy jiiiigmeiits nglit. 


So. when Thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanceil on every land. 

4 Thy Gospeblieralds dare not rest. 

Tii! tlirough the world Thy truth has run 


6 Thy noblest wonders here we view. 

In muk renewed, and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse our sins, our souls renew. 
Ami make Thy word our guide to heavem 

,, “ I, Warn m9 



HDission 


WALTHAM L. M. 


J. B. Calkin, iS 


ISBii 


1. Fling out the ban-ner! let it float Sky -ward and sea- ward, high and wide* 


(Or to Redhead 4, No. 2lg) 


(Or to Park Street, No. 19) 


2 Flings out tlie banner ! angels bend 

In anxious silence o’er the sign ; 

And vainly seek to comprehend 
The wonder of the love divine. 

3 Fling out the banner ! heathen lands 

Shall see from far the glorious sight, 
And nations, crowding to be born, 
Baptize their spirits in its light. 

4 Fling out the banner ! sin -sick souls 

That sink and perish in the strife, 


Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, 

And spring immortal into life. 

5 Fling out the banner ! let it float 

Skyward and seaward, high and wide, 
Our glory, only in the cross ; 

Our only hope, the Crucified ! 

6 Fling out the banner ! wide and high, 

Seaward and skyward, let it shine : 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours 5 
We conquer only in that sign. 

G. W. Doane, 1K48 


ANVERJM 


(Second Tune) 


Arr. L. Mason 



1. PRNG out the ban - ner ! let it float Sky- ward and sea-ward, and wide; The sun, that lights its sMning 

S S N J ^ ^ N ; N N ^ A • N ^ 1 1 N ^ ^ 


y ^ ^ U U U I i t 1 

folds, The cross, on which the Saviour died. The cross, on which the Saviour died. A - mm, 

^ ^ J. jT'fs > ^ ^ rJ: A- A. 
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699 TRURO L, M C Kurn.-M 



liJrt”' !!*Ij.;nzer, N'',. 715 ^ 


2 In peopknl valc% in lonely grlen, 4 Seinl them Thy iiiiglity wor<! t/* 

In erowile^l mart, by stream or aea. Till faith .-hall dawni aii4 d»">nbt depart, 

How many of the sons of men To awe the iwdd, to stay the weak. 

Hear tlie message sent from Thee. Audi bind and heal tli€^ bnAea heart. 

3 Bend forth Tliy heralds. Lord, to eall 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary seeiie, 

Thetiioagiiiiessyoiing,T!iehardeXi''dold. That make ns saibleii as we gaze, 

A scattered, homeless flfick, till nil Shall grow, with living waters, green, 

Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. And lift to heaven the voice of praise* 

W, C. Brj-aat, 
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il 


m 


(Or to ilissionary Chant, opposite Or to Park Street, ]No. 19) 


2 For Him sliall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head ; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms, of every tongue, 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 


4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 

Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


702 FEDERAL STREET 


H. K. Oliver, 1832 


2 Set up Thy throne where Satan reigns, 
On Afrie’s shore, on India’s plains, 

On wilds and continents unknown, 
And make the nations all Thine own. 


3 Speak, and the world shall hear Thy voice ; 
Speak, and the desert shall rejoice ; 
Scatter the gloom of heathen night, 

And bid all nations hail the light. 

556 B. H. Draper, iftJS 






fC>i5Sions 



2 Let thrones, and powers, and king- 
doms be 

Obedient, miglity God, to Tbee ; 

And over land, and stream, and main, 
Wave Tiiou the sceptre of Thy reign. 


3 Oh, that the anthem now might 
swell, 

And host to host the triampli tel, 
That not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns, 

Mn. Vokes, 
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706 8 s, 7 s. 81 . 

1 We are living, we are dwelling, 

In a grand and awful time, 

In an age on ages telling ; 

To be living is sublime. 

Hark, the waking up of nations, 

Gog and Magog to the fray : 

Hark, what soundeth ? is creation 
Groaning for its latter day ? 

2 Worlds are charging, heaven beholding, 

Thon hast but an hour to fight ; 

Now the blazoned cross unfolding, 

On, right onward, for the right! 

On ! let all the soul within you 
For the truth’s sake go abroad. 

Strike ! let every nerve and sinew 
Tell on ages, tell for God. 


^Or to Austria, No. 632) 

2 Tidings, sent to ever}" creature, 

Millions yet have never heard ; 

Can they hear without a preacher? 

Lord Almighty, give the word : 

Give the w'ord ; in every nation 
Let the Gospel trumpet sound, 
Witnessing a world’s salvation 
To the earth’s remotest bound. 

3 Then the end: Thy church completed, 

All Thy chosen gathered in, 

With their King in glory seated, 

Satan bound, and banished sin 5 
Gone for ever, parting, weeping, 
Hunger, sorrow, death, and painj — 
Lo! her watch Thy church is keeping; 
Come, Lord Jesus, come to reign. 

H. Dowixton, 18^ 
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A. C. Coxc, 184s} 
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707 REDHEAD 45 : . 



2 Mtrey and tratli that long were rais^^eil, 3 Truth from tlie eanlu like to a tlow’er, 
Xow Joyfully are met : Shall hud and ; 

Sweet peace am! rigiiteoti^iiesa have kissed, Autl from her lieaveiily tjower, 

And hand in hand are set. Look down on iiiortai men. 

5*j I J4s!tMi,ai4f 
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709 REGENT SQUARE S, 7, S, 7, 4, 7 H. Smart, iS67 
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In the har - vest of the Lord! 
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2 How, 0 Lord, fulfil Tby pleasure, 
Breathe upon Thy chosen band, 

And, with Pentecostal measure, 

Send forth reapers o’er onr land j 
Faithful reapers 

Gathering sheaves for Thy right hand. 


Broad the shadow of our nation, 

Eager millions hither roam ; 

Lo ! they wait for Thy salvation ; 

Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come; 

By Thy Spirit 

Bring Thy ransomed people home. 

4: Soon shall end the time of weeping, 

Soon the reaping time will come ; 
Heaven and earth together keeping 
God’s eternal Harvest-Home. 

Saints and angels 

Shout the world’s great Harvest-Home. 

M. Maxwell, 1849 


ELMHURST 8, 8, 8, 6 E. D. Drewett, 1887 
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2 HfiL Ziu-"> ^’’In'l L-ri-l tlu* ii3o::!itaia-tops *''r'iiite> are 

i!i< rii^-rhiiT. 

Liiiiir Ip’ tia* mi' I^ra*-] Wa.-reHnM-lLVerJureaiKlmiiiijIeiiist'mg’. 

Hdil ti* tLe iiiiii.i<)ii'^ from r<i*T'.irii- * *» i * - n « n 

4 irom aJ lands, troiri Hit isles of tlie 

(kmt&saiid Jewstliel/it^st ^ , 

^ ^ ^ ^ Frai>tM«> Jenovaii asfv 13111122 : 021 liigf:; 

<0 LOj in the ta^siTt ricli Hmver.'*' jire sr^riiiyr- Fallen are the eiitrines of war ami eommo- 


Sireams t-ver e<<>|aoas are gliding along; Shouts of salvation are rending the hkv. 


yii (ELMHURST.? S.S,S,6 

1 Sexi# Tii«»ri, 0 LortI, to every place 
Swift iiies<eiiger,> liefi^re Thy iaee. 
The liendds of Thy wondroa^ OTice* 
Where Thoii, Tliy-sdi’, wilt come. 


4 Thou who hast slifni Thy victory elaiin ; 
Assert. 0 Clirist, Thy glory's name. 

And far to lands of pagaii shame. 

Send men where Thou wilt eorne. 


2 S'eiitl men whose eyes have seen the Kin! 
3Ieii in wlicene ears His swet:t words ring: 
Send siieli Toy lost ones hrmit to bring; 

Send them where Tlirni wilt come, 

3 Til bring good news to souL in sin ; 

The bniiseil aiid ijroken hearts to win: 

In every |dace to bring them in: 

Where Thou, Thyself, wilt come, 

36 


o Gird each one with the Bpiritfs sword. 
The sword of Thine own dexithless word ; 
And make them conriuerors, efiiiqiieriiig 
Where Thou, Thyself, 'wilt eonie. [Lord, 

0 Raise up. 0 Lord the Holy CThiist, 

From this broad land a niiglity host. 

Their war-ery. "“We will seek the lost, 
Where Tuoii, 0 Christ, milt eoiiie!’’ 

:^Irs. SrlejTiil E. Qaui^ is*9 



7^2 ALMSGIVING 8 , S, S, 4 


HImsgivmg 


J.^B. Dykes, 2875 


0 . 


1. O Lobd of heaven and earth and sea, To Thee all praise and glo - ry be 


How shaii we show our love to Thee, 

I 5 r j j i-N , ^ r 

0 ! ■S* “^ir 0 jW 


Whogiv- est all? 

J" J 

s * — -0- /d . 


2 The golden simshiuey vernal air, 6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 

Sw’eet flowers and fruit Thy love declare; For means of gi*ace and hopes of heav 
When harvests ripen. Thou art there, What can to Thee, 0 Lord, be given 

Who givest all. Who givest all ? 

3 For peaceful homes, and healthful days, 7 We lose what on ourselves we spend, 


For all the blessings earth displays, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise, 
Who givest all, 

1 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 
But gav’st Him for a world undone, 
And freely with that blessed one 
Thou givest all. 

5 Thou giv’st the Spirit’s holy dower, 
Spirit of life, and love, and power, 
And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us all. 


STo GABRIEL 8, 8, 8, 4 


3 , We have, as treasure without end, 

aise, Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend, 
Who givest all. 

on, 8 Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 

3 , Repaid a thousand-fold will be ^ 

Then gladly will we give to Thee 
Who givest all. 

, 9 To Thee, from whom we all derive 

Our life, our gifts, our power to give; 
wer Oh, may we ever with Thee live, 
iJ^o givest all ! 

C. Wordsworth, iS^a 

/'Second Tune) F. A. G. Ouseley. 1868 
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Hlmsijiping 



2 Let Thy eliiHren, by Tliy grace. Sweeter tiiaii the Mtiig birds 

GiTe as they abound. Is the thankful voice. 


Til tiie poor have breatliing-space, 4 Welcome smiles on faces sad 

Aad the lost are foimd. As the lowers of spring ; 

3 Wiser than the misers hoards Let the teiitier hearts he glad 

Is the giver's choice ; With the Joy they bring. 

563 G, Wfcitt'fcf, 
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Hlmagwing 


MAINZER L. M. 


J. Mainzer, c. 1S45 




(Or to Heoron, ]No. 13 1) 


2 Teach us, 0 Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and Thy steps pursue; 

Let alms bestowed, let kindness done, 

Be witnessed by each rolling sun. 

3 That man may breathe, but never lives, 
Who much receives but nothing gives, 


716 


ALEXANDRIA C. M. 


iew Whom none can love, w’hom none can thank, 

le ; Creation s blot, creation's blank, 

lone, 4 ]giit he who marks from day to day, 

In generous acts his radiant way, 
ver lives, Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
jives, The path to glory and to G-od. 

T. Gibbons, 17S4 

(Or to Holy Trinity, No. 82} 

W. Arnold, 1791 


2 Like Him thro’ scenes of deep distress, 

Who bore the world’s sad weight, 
We, in their crowded loneliness, 

Would seek the desolate. 

3 For Thou hast placed us side by side, 

In this wide world of ill. 


And, that Thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. 

4 Mean are all offerings we can make, 
But Thou hast taught us, Lord, 

If given for the Saviour’s sake, 

They lose not their reward. 

W. Croswell, 1831 





Hlmsgivlng 


J. B. Dykes, 1S74 



2 Grant ns hearts, dear Lord, to yield Thee, 

Gladly, freely of Tbine own ;; 

With the sunshine of Thy goodness 
Melt onr thankless hearts of stone ; 

Till onr cold and selfish natures. 

Warmed by Thee, at length believe 
That more happy and more blessM 
’T is to give than to receive. 

3 Wondrous honor hast Thou given 

To onr humblest charity. 

In Thine own mysterious sentence, 

Ye have done it unto Med’ 


Can it be, 0 gracious Master, 

Thou dost deign for alms to sue, 
Saying, by Thy poor and needy, 
^‘Give as I have given to you! ” 

4 Lord of glory, who hast bought us 
With Thy life-blood as the price, 
Never grudging for the lost ones 
That tremendous sacrifice. 

Give us faith, to trust Thee boldly, 
Hope, to stay our souls on Thee: 
But oh ! best of all Thy graces, 

Give us Thine own charity. 

E. S. AideTS£ffl.|, 1868 
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2 And Thou who cam’st on earth to die, 
That fallen man might live thereby', 

O hear us, for to Thee we cry, 

In hope, 0 Lord, to Thee. 

3 Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught, 

To feel for those Thy blood hath bought ; 
That every word, and deed, and thought 

May work a work for Thee. 

4 For all are brethren, far and wide 
Since Thou, 0 Lord, for all hast died; 

719 KEBLE (Strcatham) L. M. 


Then teach us, whatsoe’er betide, 

To love them all in Thee. 

5 In sickness, sorrow, want, or care, 
Whate’er it be, ’t is ours to share ; 
May we, where help is needed, there 

Give help as unto Thee. 

6 And may Thy Holy Spirit move 
All those who live, to live in love, 

Tin Thou shalt greet in heaven above 

All those who give to Thee. 

G. Thrtng:, 1879 

J. B. Dykes, 1875 



2 The wealth of earth, of sky, of sea, 

The gold, the silver, sparkling gem, 
The waving corn, the bending tree, 

Are Thine; to us Thou lendest them. 

3 To Thee, as early morning’s dew, 

Our praises, alms, and prayer shall rise 
As rose, when Joyous earth was new, 
Faith’s patriarchal sacrifice. 


4 We, Lord, would lay, at Thy behest, 

The costliest offerings on Thy shrine; 
But when we give, and give our best, 
We only give Thee that is Thine. 

5 0 Father, whence all blessings come, 

; 0 Son, dispenser of God’s store, 

0 Spirit, bear our offerings home. 

Lord, make them Thine for evermore. 

E. A Dayman, i860 




2 It was the sriory of Tliy heart, Its secret thought, its life's control, 

AYhate’er Thou hadst to give; To guide it every hour. 

For others’ sufferings to impart, 4 We need like Thee a spirit true, 

For others’ good to live. A just and generous mind, 

3 Be Thou in us a living soul ; Which seeks, in all it has to do, 

Be Thou our spirit’s power; The good of all mankind. 

T. C. Uphaux, 1S72 
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ARMAGH C M. 


J. Turk (i8o2~iSS2| 

S--S I I _ , , t 



2 But Thou hast needy brethren here, 

Partakers of Thy grace, 

Whose names Thou wilt Thyself confess 
Before the Father’s face. 

3 In each sad accent of distress 

Thy pleading voice is heard ; 

In them Thou may'st be clothed and fed, 
And visited, and cheered. 

4 Help us then, L 3 rd, Thy yoke to wear, 

And joy to dc Thy will: 


Each other’s burdens gladly bear, 

And love’s sweet law fulfil. 

5 Thy face with reverence and with love 

We in Thy poor would see ; 

And while we minister to them, 

Would do it as to Thee. 

6 Do Thou, 0 Lord, our aims accept, 

And with Thy blessing speed ; 

Bless us in giving; greatly bless 
Our gifts to them that need. 

P. Doddridge, 5755 E. Ostor. 


temperance 

2 RESCUE THE PERISHING ns, lOS. 4I. With Refrain W. H. Doane, 1S70 
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1. Ees - CUB the per-ish-ing, care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - v fi 
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sin and the grave; Weep o’er the err - ing one, lift up the fall - en 


Refrain, 


i U U b b b b 1 I b b b b 

Tell them of Je - sus the might - y to save. Bes - cne the per - ish-ini 



care for the dy - ing; Je - sns is mer-ci-fnl, 


' b u r 

Je - sns will save. 



2 Though they are slighting Him, still He is waitingj 

Waiting the penitent child to receive: 

Plead with them earnestly, plead with them gently 
He will forgive if they only believe. 

Kescue the perishing, etc. 

3 Down in the human heart, crushed by the tempter 

Feelings lie buried that grace can restore; 
Touched by a loving hand, wakened by kindness. 
Chords that were broken will vibrate once more. 
Rescue the perishing, etc. 

4 Rescue the perishing, duty demands it; 

Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide : 
Back to the narrow way patiently win them ; 

Tell the poor wanderer a Saviour has died. 
Rescue the perishing, etc. 

S68 


F. J. Van Alstyne, 1870 



temperance 

723 DAY OF REST 7s, 6s. SI. J. W. Elliott (1835— } 



2 Fierce is our subtle foeman : 

Tiie forces at his hand 
^ itii woes that none can number 
Despoil the pleasant land ; 

All they who war against them, 

In strife so keen and long^ 

Must in their SanouFs armor 
Be stronger than the strong. 

3 So hast Thou wrought among us 

The great things that we see : 
For things that are we thank Thee, 
And for the things to be. 


For bright hope is uplifting 
Faint hands and feeble knees, 
To strive beneath Thy blessing 
For greater things than these. 

4 Lead on, 0 love and inercj, 

0 parity and power, 

Lead on till peace eternal 
Shall close this battle-hour ; 

Till all who prayed and struggled 
To set their brethren free, 

In triumph meet to praise Thee, 
Most Holy Trinity. 


S. J. stone, 18^ 



tTemperance 

724 HEAVENLY DOVE L. M. T. W. Stanifortli 



(Or to Kent, Xo, 749) 


2 A messenger from Grod was there, 4 0 God of love and mercy, deign 

To break his chain and bid him rise,* To look on those with pitying eye 
And lo ! the saint, as free as air, Who struggle with that fatal chain, 

Walked forth beneath the open skies. And send them succor from on high! 

3 Chains yet more strong and cruel bind 5 Send down, in its resistless might, 

The victims of that deadly thii*st Thy gracious Spirit, we implore, 

Which drowns the soul, and from the mind And lead the captive forth to light, 
Blots the bright image stamped at first. A rescued soul, a slave no more ! 

W. C- Bryant, 1878 


725 LEIPSIC L* M. J. H. Schein (1586 — 1630) 




2 Grant tliat all we, who here to-day 
Rejoicing this foundation lay, 

May be in very deed Thine own, 

Bnilt on the precious corner-stone. 

3 Endue the creatures with Thy grace, 
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, 

The gold and silver, make them Thine. 

4 To Thee they all belong, to Thee 
The treasures of the earth and sea 5 


And when we bring them to Thy throne 
We but present Thee with Thine own. 

5 The heads that guide endue with skill, 
The hands that work preserve from ill, 
That we, who these foundations lay, 
May raise the topstone in its day. 

6 But now and ever, Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 

Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 

0 ever-blessed Trinity! 

J. M. Neale, 1S44 


©ebication of a Cburcb 

726 YORK C. M. Scotch Psalter, 1615 


I 



2 Lord, from Thine inmost glory send. 
Within these walls f abide, 

The peace that dwelleth without end 
Serenely by Thy side. 

3 May erring minds, that worship here, 
Be taught the better way ; 


And they who mourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray. 

4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm. 
And pure devotion rise, 

While, round these hallowed walls, the storm 
Of earth-born passion dies. 


W. C. Bryaat, 1835 




»cMcation of a ffburcb 

727 KIEBLE (Streatliam) L. 


J. B. Dykes, 1875 
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1. Je - sus, wlier-e’er Thy peo - pie meet. There they be - hold Thy mer - cy - seat; 
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Wber-e’erthey seek Thee, Thou art found, And ey-ery place is hal-low’dsrround: A-men 
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2 For Thoti, within 210 walls confined, 
liihabitest the humble mind 5 

Such ever bring Thee where they come, 
And, going, take Thee to their home. 

3 Yet everywhere Thou guid’st Thine own 
To raise for Thee an earthly throne ; 

And where Thy Name Thou dost record, 
There Thou wilt come and bless them, Lord, 
■i Bear shepherd of Thy chosen few. 

Thy former mercies here renew,- 
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MAINZER L. M. 


Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of Thy saving name. 

5 Here may w’e prove the power of praye: 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care, 

To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

6 Behold, at Thy commanding word, 

We stretch the curtain and the cordj 
Come, with Thy glory fill the place, 

And bless us with a large increase. 

W. Cowper, 1769 j 4 b. 

J. Mainz er, c. 1845 


1 . Come, de - sus, from the sap -phire throne, Where Thy re-deem’d be -hold Thy face 

I 1 J. J. J. J. I I < A A J. I ' 
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■ ter this tern -pie, now Thine own. And let Thy glo - ry fill the place. A -men, 
I 1 I t i I ) { ) ! 



(Or to Thanksgiving, No. 159) I \zJ 

2 We praise Thee that to-day we see 3 Oft as returns the day of rest, 

Its sacred walls before Thee stand j Let heartfelt worship here ascend 5 

'T is Thine for us, ’tis ours for Thee, With Thine own joy fill every breast, 

Beared by Thy kind assisting hand. With Thine own power Thy word attend 



Ha^itta a Qomet^Qione 

4 Here, in the dark and sorrowing day. Be our eommunion ever sweet. 

Bid Tlioii tlie tliroldjing lieart be ferill; With Tiiee, and witli Thy Ciiiircii above, 
OI17 wipe tlie mourner's tears away, , . , ^ 

And give new streiigtli to meet Tliy will. ^ Come.faitlifiii Stieplierd, feeti Tliy slieep; 

* In Thine own arms the lambs enfold: 

5 When round tliis boardi Thine own shall Give help to elimb the heavenward steep. 
And keep the feast of dying love, [meet, Till Tiiy full glory we behedd. 


729 HAREWOOD 6, 6, 6, 6, S, S 


3 . S. Weslev, 1S6S 


. Cheist is oiir cor - ner - stone. 



On Him a - lone we build 


love our hopes we place, Of pres - ent grace and Joys a - Dove, A - men. 



2 Oil, then ‘with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring; 
Our voices we will raise. 

The Three in One to sing; 

Ant! thus proclaim in joj’fiil song 
Both loud and long, that glorious name. 

3 Here, gracious God, do Thou 

For evemiore draw nigh ; 

Accept each faithful vow, 


And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
In copious shower, on all who pray, 
Each holy day, Thy blessing pour. 

4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which we implore, 

And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore. 

Until that day when all the blest 
To endless rest are cidled away. 

Asaa- (Latin, €t!i >)t 7 t}t Cent. ; 7>. J. CfaaiittlteJr, i8^ 


Bebication of a Cburcb 


730 DARWALL 6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8 


J. Barwall, 1770 



2 0 King of glor jy come 3 Now let Thine ear attend 

And with Thy favor crown Our supplicating cries ; 

This temple as Thy home, Now let our praise ascend, 

This people as Thy own; Accepted, to the skies; 

Beneath this roof vouchsafe to show Now let Thy QospePs joyful sound 

How Ood can dwell with men below. Spread its celestial influence round. 

4 Here may the listening throng 
Imbibe Thy truth and love ; 

Here Christians join the song 
Of seraphim above ; 

Tp all who humbly seek Thy face 
Eejoice in Thy abounding gi*ace, 

B, Francis, tff4 
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Debication of a Cburcb 


731 REGENT ‘SQUARE Ss, 7*- 61 , H. Smart, 1S07 


N 
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t 

(Or to Oriel, No. 779) 

2 All that dedicated city, 3 To this temple, where we call Thee, 


Dearly loved of God on high, Come, 0 Lord of hosts, to-day: 

In exultant jubilation With Thy wonted loving-kindness, 

Pours perpetual melody ; Hear Thy people as they pray; 

God the One in Three adoring And Thy fullest benediction 

In glad hymns eternally. Shed within its walls alway. 

4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 

What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the blessed to retain. 

And hereafter in Thy glory 
Evermore with Thee to reign. 

Aeon. I Latin. £th or 7th Ceaf« Tr. J. M. Neale, t%i 
(This hymn is Part II, of ** Blessed city, heavenly Salem/' No. 779) 


575 


2 Wide as tlie Trlieels of nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the 'whole ; 
The sun is taught by Thee to rise, 

And darkness when to veil the skies. 

3 The flowery spring, at Thy command, 
Perfumes the air and paints the land ; 

The summer rays with vigor shine, 

To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores j 

733 ST. AUSTELL 7s. 


And -winters, softened by Thy care, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise j 

And be the grateful homage paid, 

With morning light and evening shade. 

6 Here in Thy house let incense rise, 

And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 

Till to those lofty heights we soar, 

Where days and years revolve no more. 

P. Doddridg'e, 1740 

A. H. Brown, 1865 


Hear our song of thank-ful - ness 


2 Lo! our sins on Thee we cast, 

Thee, our perfect sacrifice ; 

And, forgetting all the past, 

Press towards our glorious prize. 

3 Dark the future ; let Thy light 

Guide us, bright and morning star ; 


Pierce our foes, and hard the fight } 
Arm us, Saviour, for the war. 

4 In our weakness and distress, 

Rock of strength, be Thou our staji 
In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living way. 
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2 Jeansj merciful Re<leemer, 

Rouse dead souls to liear Tuy voice 5 
"Wake, oil, wake eaeli idle dreamer 
Xow to make tli' eternal choice! 

3 Mark we whither we are wending j 

Ponder iiow we soon must go 
To inherit bliss nnendiiig 
Or eternity of woe. 

4 As a shadow life is fleeting ^ 

As a vanor so it flie;? : 

37 


For the bygone years retreating, 
Pardon grant, and make 12 s wise : 

5 Wise that we our days may number, 

Strive and wrestle with our sin ; 
Stay not in our w^ork nor slumber 
Till Thy holy rest we win. 

6 Soon before the Judge all -glorious 

We with all the dead shall stand; 
Saviour, over death victorious, 

Place Ub then on Thy right hand. 

E. Casfrall» x% 
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(Or to Leominster, No. 809) 


2 A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 

And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime : 

Then, 0 my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 

Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


4 A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o’er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more : 
Then, 0 my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day j 
Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 

And we shall be where tempests cease. 
And surges swell no more: 

Then, 0 my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day ; 

Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


5 ’T is but a little while 
And He shall come again, 

Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we with Him may reign : 

Then, 0 my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day ; 

Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 
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H. Bonax, 1844 



Zhe Closing l^ear 

736 BENE¥ENTO 7-. SL 


I. \\HiiiE witli cease-iess course the sun Hast - etl tlirongh th 


(Or to Tichfield, No. fisc] 


As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to And ; 

As the iiglitning from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly tlias our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 

All below is but a dream. 


3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 

Teach ns henceforth how to live 
With eternity in view : 

Bless Thy word to young and old ; 

Pill ns with a Saviour's love ; 

And when life's short tale is told, 
May we dwell with Thee above, 

t J. N«wtOBs»x774 








2 Can a child presume to choose 

Where or how to live I 
Can a Father’s love refuse 
All the best to give f 
More Thou givest every day 
Than the best can claim, 

Nor withholdest aught that may 
G-lorify Thy name. 

3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare 

Joys that yet are mine j 
If on life, serene and fair, 
Brighter rays may shine, — 


Let my glad heart, while it sings, 
Thee in all proclaim, 

And, whate’er the future brings, 
Glorify. Thy name. 

4 If Thou caUest to the cross, 

And its shadow come, 

Turning all my gain to loss, 
Shrouding heart and home,— * 
Let me think how Thy dear Son 
To His glory came, 

And in deepest woe pray on j 
“ Glorify Thy name.” 


L. Tuffiett 





tEbe flew fear 


738 ST. COLOMB 13, 13, 13, 14, or 7s, 6s. SI. Irregular W. S. Hoyte, 1SS9 



2 Tiie fullness of His blessing 4 Oh, let our adoration 

Encompassetli our iray ; For all that He hath done. 

The fullness of His promises Peal out beyond the stars of God, 

Crowns every bright’ning day ; While voice and life are one ; 

The fullness of His glory. And let our consecration 

Is beaming from above, Be real, and deep, and true : 

While more and more we learn to know Oh, even now our hearts shall bow, 
The fullness of His love* And joyful vows renew. 


3 And closer yet and closer 
The golden bonds shall be, 

Uniting all who love our Lord 
In pure sincerity; 

And wider yet and wider 
Shall the circling glory glow, 

As more and more are taught of God 
That mighty love to know. 


5 Now onward, ever onward, 

Prom strength to strength we go. 
While gi'ace for grace abundantly 
Shall from His fullness flow, 

To glory's full fruition, 

From glory’s foretaste here, 

Until His very presence crown 
Our happiest New Year. 

5^1 F. R. KsvergA 






2^*1 tlie Lordj am witli thee, 

Be thou not afraid! 

I will keep and strengthen, 

Be thou not dismayed ! 

Yea, I will uphold thee 
With my own right hand; 
Thou art called and chosen 
In My sight to stand.” — Eef, 

3 For the year before us, 

Oh, what rich supplies 1 
For the poor and needy 
Living streams shall rise ; 


For the sad and sinful 
Shall His grace abound ; 

For the faint and feeble 
Perfect strength be found. — Mef, 

4 He will never fail us, 

He will not forsake ; 

His eternal covenant 
He will never break ! 

Besting on His promise, 

What have we to fear f 
God is all-sufficient 
For the coming year. — Bef. 

F. R . Havergral, 


582 






I 


2 For tlie stm and showers, 

For the rain and dew, 

For the nurturing hours 
Spring and Summer knew; 
For the golden Antnmn, 

And its precious stores. 

For the love that brought them 
Teeming to oiir doors. — Bef. 


3 Earth’s broad harvest whitens 
In a brighter sim 
Than the orb that lightens 
All we tread apon ; 

Send out laborers, Father! 

Wliere fields ripening wave, 

All the nations gather, 

Gather in and save. — Bef, 

f. S. B. Momei, *8^ 
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2 He only is tlie Maker 

Of all things near and far: 
He paints the wayside fiower, 
He lights the evening star j 


The winds and waves obey Him, 
By Him the birds are fed : 
Much more to ns, His children, 
He gives our daily bread. — Eef. 


584 


n^banfisgiving 

3 We thank Thee, then, 0 Father, Accept the grifts we offer, 

For all tilings bright and good. For all Tin* love imparts. 

The seed-time and the harvest. And, what The* a most desirest. 

Oar life, our health, our foodj Our liuinble, tliankful hearts. — Eef. 

M. Claudius, :r=“ Vr. juuu M. CaUifbeli, i££i 


742 SUNMNGHILL C, M. SI. G. J. Elvey ^ 1S16--1S93) 



I i 


3 His steady eonnsels change the face 5 He sends His word, and melts the snow 

Of the declining year ; The fields no longer mourn ; 

He bids the snn cut short his race, He calls the warmer gales to Mow^ 

And wintry days appear. And bids the spring return. 

4 His hoary frost, His fieecy snow, 6 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Descend and clothe the ground; Obey His mighty word: 

The liquid streams forbear to flow, With songs and honors sounding loud 
In icy fetters bound. Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

585 I. Watts, 17% 



2 All the plenty summer pours; Pure religion's holier beams: 

Autumn’s rich o’erflowing stores j Lord, for these our souls shall raise 

Flocks that i^hiten all the plain ; Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

Yellow sheaves of ripened grain : 4 As Thy prospering hand hath blest, 

Lord, for these our souls shall raise May we give Thee of our best; 

Grateful vows and solemn praise. And by deeds of kindly love 

3 Peace, prosperity, and health, For Thy mercies gi‘ateful prove ; 

Private bliss, and public wealth, Singing thus through all our days, 

Knowledge wuth its gladdening streams, Praise to God, immortal praise. 



Bay by day his course to run ; He hath filled the garner- fioor ; 

And the silver moon by night, And for richer food than this, 

Shining with her gentle light. Pledge of everlasting bliss 


3 Praise Him that He gave the rain 5 Glory to our bounteous K: ug ; 

To mature the swelling grain; Glory let creation sing; 

And hath bid the fruitful field Glory to the Father, Son, 

Crops of precious increase yield. And blest Spirit, Three ii# One. 

H. W. Baker, x85* 
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2 And now on tills our festal day, 

Tliy bounteous hand eonfessiiig. 

Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay 
The first-fruits of Thy blessing'. 

By Thee the souls of men are fed 
With gifts of grace supernal, 

Thou who dost give us earthly bread. 
Give us the Bread eternal. 

3 We bear the burden of the day. 

And often toil seems dreary ; 

But labor ends with sunset ray. 

And rest comes for the weary. 

SS7 


May we, the angel-reaping O'er, 

Stand at the last accepted, 

Christ's golden sheaves for evermore 
To garners bright elected. 

4 Oh, blessed is that land of God, 

Where saints abide for ever j 
Where golden fields sprexitl fair and broadj 
Where flows the crystal river : 

The strains of all its holy throng 
With ours to-day are blending ^ 

Thrice blessed is tliat harvest -song 
Which never hath an ending. 

W* C. D«. xaS4, 





2 All tlie vorld is Grod’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow^ grown; 

First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the fall com shall appear : 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pare may be. 

3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home ; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences pui^e away ; 


Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 

But the fruitful ears to store 
In His Garner evermore. 

4 Even so, Lord, quickly come, 

To Thy final Harvest-Home! 

Gather Thou Thy people in, 

Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified, 

In Thy Presence to abide : 

Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Baise the glorious Harvest-Home 1 

H. Alford, 1845 



^banksgit>ing 

747 SAL2IIBURG 7s- SI. J. Rosenmliller [?]j 1652 



(Or to St. George’s, Windsor, opposite Or to Culford, No. 633) 


2 On onr fields of grass and grain 
Send, 0 Lord, the kindly rain ; 
O’er onr wide and goodly land 
Crown the labors of each hand. 
Let Thy kind protection be 
O’er onr commerce on the sea: 
Open, Lord, Thy bonnteons hand, 
Bless Thy people, bless onr land. 


3 L^t our rulers ever be 
Men that love and honor Thee; 

Let the powers by Thee ordained 
Be in righteousness maintained ; 

In the people’s hearts increase 
Love of piety and peace ; 

Thus united we shall stand 
One wide, free, and happy land. 

H. Haibaogfc, rS&) 




2 Thou heard’st, well pleased, the song, the 

prayer: 

Thy blessing came ; and still its power 
Shall onward, through all ages, bear 
The memory of that holy hour. 

3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 
Game with those exiles o’er the waves; 


And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
The God they trusted guards their 
graves. 

4 And here Thy name, 0 God of love, 
Their children’s children shall adore, 
Till these eternal hills remove, 

And spring adorns the earth no more, 

L. 1833 


590 




2 Arise, 0 Lord of hosts, 

Be Jealous for Tliy name, 

And drive from out our coasts 
The sins that put to shame : 

0 Lord, stretch forth Thy mirfity hand, 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

3 Thy best gifts from on high 

In rich abuiidance pour, 

That we may magnify 
And praise Thee more and more: 

0 Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand. 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

4 The powers ordained by Thee 

liVith heavenly wisdom bless; 

May they Thy servants be. 

And rule in righteousness : 

0 Lord, stretch forth Thy mighh" hand. 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. 



5 The Church of Thy dear Son 

Inflame with love’s pure fire ; 

Bind her once more in one. 

And life and truth inspire: 

0 Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

6 The pastors of Tliy fold 

With grace and power endue, 

That faithful, pure, and bold. 

They may be pastors true : 

0 Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

7 Give peace, Lord, in our time ; 

0 let no foe draw nigh, 

Nor lawless deed of crime 
Insult Thy majesty : 

0 Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our Fatherland. 

W. W. How, 1871 
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country save By Thy great might. A-men. 
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(Or to America, below) 


For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 

On Him we wait; 

Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 

To Thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State ! 

C. T. Brooks, 1834 J. S. Dwight, 1844 


AMERICA 6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 


H. Carey, 1743 
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2 God the aH-rigliteons One I man iiatli deiietl Theej 

Yet to eternity srandetli Thy word, 

FalseliOinl and wn-oiig Anall not tarry beside Thee j 
Give to ns peace in our time, 0 Lord, 

3 God the all-wise I by the fire of Thy chast’ning. 

Earth shall to freedom and truth be restored; 

Thrrjii^ii the thick darkness Thy king-dom is hastening* ; 

Thou wilt give peace in Thy time, 0 Lord. 

4 So will Thy people, with thankful devotion. 

Praise Him Who saved them from peril and sword, 

Shouting in chorus from ocean to ocean. 

Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord. 

H. F- Ch'orley, 1Z43 J- Ellertoa, s'Blo 


753 (AMERICA) 6, 6, 4 . 6, 6, 6. 4 

1 My country ! k is of thee. 

Sweet land of libert^u 

Of thee I sing ; 

Land where my fathers died. 

Land of the pilgiiiiis' pride, 

From every mountain side 
Let freedom ring ! 

2 My native country, thee, 

Land of the noble, free, 

Tliy name I love ; 

I love thy rocks and rills. 

Thy woods and templed hills, 

My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 


3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring fx*om all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song: 

Let mortal tongues awake, 
Let all that breathe partake, 
Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prohnig. 

4 Our fathers' Ctod, to Thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To Thee we sing: 

Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us I’ly Thy might, 
CTteat God, our King. 


38 
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S. F. Smitii, 



IRational 










IRational 


2 Our fathers’ sins were manifrjld. 

And ours no less we own. 

Yet ^TondroiislT from age to age 
Thy gooclness liatli been shown; 
When dangers, like a stormy sea. 
Beset oiir country round, 

To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried. 
And help in Thee was found. 


3 With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath Thy cbasteniiig hand. 

And, pouring forth eoiifcssioii meet^ 
Mourn with our mourning land; 

With pitying eye behold our need. 

As thus we lift our prayer ; 

Correct us with Tiiy judgments. Lord, 
Then let Thy mercy spare. 

J. H. ifjS 


^55 TJATIONAL HYIVIN IO>. Q, W. Warren, 1892 



2 Thy love divine hath led us in the past. 

In this free lanii 'oy Thee our lot is east ; 

Be Thou our ruler, guardian, guide and stay, 
Thy word our law. Thy paths our chosen way. 

3 From war's alarms, from deadly pestilence. 

Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defence ; 

Thy true religion in oiir hearts increase, 

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace. 

4 Eefresh Thy people on their toilsome way, 
Lead 11 s from night to never-ending day; 

Fill all our lives with love and grace divine, 
And glory, laud and praise be ever Thine. 

555 


D- C. Sobertss* 187^ 


2 0 Saviour, whose almighty word, 

The winds and waves submissive heard, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep j 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea! 

3 0 sacred Spirit, who didst bi'ood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 

Who bad'st its angr}" tumult cease, 


757 ALBANO C. M 


And gavest light, and life, and peace j 
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

4 0 Trinity of love and power ! 

Our brethren shield in danger^s hour; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go, 

Thus ever let there rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea 

W. Whiting, i 860 

V. Novello, iSoo 
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1. 0 Loan, be with us when we sail 


Up - on the lone - ly deep, 


596 


1 




for c^bosc at Sea 
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Our guard, wlien oa tLe -i - lent deck The night -Ij iratcli 
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2 We need not fear, thongrli ail around, 
rising windis, we hear 
The miilritiide of waters surge ; 

For Tiiou, 0 tdosu art near. 


And Tliy diiseiples fpiailed in dread. 
One Word of Thine eonkl save : 

5 So when tlie hereer st€u*m.s arise 
From maids :iiihridle<l %viH, 


3 The ealm, the breeze, tiie ga!e, the storm. Be Thou. Lord, nreseiit in our hearts 


The ocean and the laud. 

All, all are Thine, and held within 
The Indio w of Thy haml. 

4 As wlien on blue Getiiiesareth 
Rckc high the angry wave, 
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CARDIFF 13 


To w’hisper, “Peace, be still.*' 

0 Aero-s this troii'oledi tide of life 
Thyself <*ur pilot be, 

Lntil we reach that better landy 
The land that knows no sea. 

E. A. rij-mait, 

Arthur Sullivan iiSga-n'/x;! 


1. Whex thro' the torn sail the wild tern -pest is streaminc:, When o'er the dark 


2 0 Jesus, once rocked on the 1 avast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy pillow, 
Now, seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 

Who cries in his anguish, Help Lord, or we perish 

3 And, oh, when the whirlwind of passion is raging, 
When sin in our hearts its wild warfare is waging. 
Arise in Thy strength. Thy redeemed to cherish ; 
Rebuke the destroyer: “ Help, Lord, or we perish ! ■’ 




The Tucker Hymnal, by Per, oj 


jflower festivals 



2 If tlie Sowers tliat fade so quickly, 
If a day that ends in night, 

If the skies that clouds so thickly 
Often cover from our sight, — 

If they all have so much beauty, 
What must be God’s land of rest, 
Where His sons that do their duty, 
After many toils are blest f 


3 There are leaves that never wither; 
There are flowers that ne’er decay: 
Nothing evil goeth thither; 

Nothing good is kept away. 

They that came from tribulation, 
Washed their robes and made them 
Out of every tongue and nation, [white, 
Now have rest, and peace, and light. 






2 Holy Saikiour, wlio in meekness 
Bidst Toiieiisafe a child to be, 

Cruide their steps and help their weaknessj 
Bless and make them like to Thee* 
Bear Thy lambs when they are weary 
In Thine arms and at Thy breast : 
Through life’s desert, dry and dreary, 
Bring them to Thy heavenly rest. 


3 Spread Thy golden pinions o’er them, 
Holy Spirit from above 
Guide them, lead them, go before them* 
Give them peace, and Joy, and love : 
Temples of Thy glorious Godhead, 

May they with Thy presence shine, 
And immortal bliss inherit, 

And for evermore be Thine. 

C. Wffi« 2 swwt!», 1863 
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2 There’s a rest for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Who love the blessed Saviour, 
And to the Father ery ,* 

A rest from every turmoil. 
From sin and sorrow free, 
Where every little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 


4 There’s a crown for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

And all who look for Jesus 
Shall wear it by and by j 
A^ crown of brightest glory, 

Which He will then bestow 
On those who found His favor 
And loved His name below. 


3 There’s a home for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 

A home of peace and joyj 
No home on earth is like it, 

Nor can with it compare ; 

For every one is happy, 

Nor could be happier, there. 


5 There’s a song for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 

A song that will not weary, 

Though sung continually j 
• A song which even angels 
Can never, never sing; 

They know not Christ as Saviour, 
But worship Him as King. 

6cx) A Midlane* x86o Ah. 



1 


2 Bat God from infant Tong'ues 

On eartli reeeivetli praise. 
We then onr clieerfiil songs 
In sweet accord wiil raise. 
Alleluia, 

We too wiil sing 
To God our King ; 
Alleluia. 

3 0 Messed Lord, Thy truth 

To us Thy babes impart^ 
And teach us in our youth 
To know Thee as Thou art. 


Alleluia, 

Then shall we sing 
To God our King; 
xVileliiia. 

4 0 may Thy holy word 

Spread all the world around : 
And all with one accord 
Uplift the Joyful sound. 
Alleluia, 

All then shall sing 
To God their King; 
Alleluia. 


|. Chasdlef, x&|f 



Cbilbren’0 Services 

763 ST. CONSTANTINE, No. 2 6s, 5s. 


W. H. Monk (1S23— 18S9) 


2 Pardon our offences, 

4 Lead us on our journey, 

Loose our captive chains, 

Be Thyself the way 

Break down every idol 

Through terrestrial darkness 

Which our soul detains. 

To celestial day. 

3 Give us holy freedom, 

5 Jesus, meek and gentle, 

Pill our hearts with love ; 

Son of God most high, 

Draw us, holy Jesus, 

Pitying, loving Saviour, 

To the realms above. 

Hear Thy children's cry. 

(Or to Caswall, No. 268 ) G. R- Prynne, 1856 

>4 BROCKLESBURY 8s, 7s. 

C. A. Barnard (1S30 — 1869) 


2 All this day Thy band bas led me, 

And I tbank Tbee for Tby eare ; 

Tbon bast elotbed me, warmed and fed 
Listen to my evening prayer! [me; 


3 Let my sins be all forgiven ; 

Bless tbe friends I love so well : 
Take us all at last to beaven, 
Happy there with Tbee to dwell. 

Mary L. Diincan, 1839 






2 0 tell to eart¥s remotest bound 

Grod is love ! ’’ 

In Christ is full redemption found : 

God is love, 

His blood can cleanse our sins away ; 
His Spirit turns our night to day, 

And leads our soul with joy to say, 

** God is love.” 

3 What though our heart and flesh should 

God is love, [fail : 

Through Christ we shall o’er death pre- 
God is love. [vail; 


In Jordan’s swell we need not fear, 
For Jesus will be with us there 
Our souls above the waves to bear: 
God is love. 

4 In heaven we shall sing again, 

‘‘ God is love,” 

Yes, this shall be our noblest strain, 
God is love.” 

While endless ages roll along, 

In concert with the heavenly throng, 
This still shall be our sweetest song, 
God is love.” 

Q- C. R. Hsarditcli, 




2 On this day of gladness, 
Bending low the knee 
In Thine earthly temple, 

Lord, we worship Thee 5 
Celebrate Thy goodness, 
Mercy, grace, and truth, 

All Thy loving guidance 
Of our heedless youth. — Eef, 


4 For Thy faithful servants 
Who have entered in ; 

For Thy fearless soldiers 
Who have conquered sin ; 
For the countless legions 
Who have followed Thee, 
Heedless of the danger, 

On to victory; — Ref. 


3 For the little children, 

Who have come to Thee; 
For the glad, bright spirits 
Who Thy glory see ; 

For the loved ones resting 
In Thy dear embrace ; 

For the pure and holy 
Who behold Thy face , — Ref 


6 When the shadows lengthen, 

Show ns, Lord, Thy way ; 
Through the darkness lead us 
To the heavenly day. 

When our course is finished, 

Ended all the strife, 

Grant us with the faithful, 

Palms and crowns of life . — Ref 

E. HarlaEci, 1863 
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2 Tlie old many meek and mild. 

The priest of Israel, slept ; 

His watch the temple-child. 

The little Levite, kept ; 

And what from Eli’s sense was sealed. 
The Lord to Hannah's son revealed. 

3 Oh ! give me Samuel’s ear* 

The open ear, 0 Lord, 

Alive and quick to hear 
Each whisper of Thy word, 

Like him to answer at Thy call. 

And to obey Thee first of all. 
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4 Oh ! give me Samuers heart, 

A lowly heart that waits, 

Where in Thy house Thou art, 

Or watches at Thy gates 
By day and night, a heart that still 
Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 

5 Oh ! give me SamiieFs mind, 

A sweet niimiirniiiriiig faith, 
Obedient and resigned 
To Thee in life and death, 

That I may read with childlike eyes 
Truths that are iiidden from the wise. 

D. Btam, *8^ 






Cbilbren's Services 

2 Jesus, Lord ami Master, 

Bid Thine angels sliield. us 

At Tiiy sacred feet. 

When the storm-clouds lower. 

Here witli liearts rejoicing 

Pardon, Lord, and save us 

See Thy ehiklren meet: 

In the last dread liour. — Mef, 

Often have we left Thee, 
Often gone astray ; 

Keep us, mighty Saviour, 

In the narrow way. — Mef. 

4 Then with saints and angels 
May we Join above. 

Offering prayers and praises 

At Thy thri>ne of love; 

3 All our days direct us 

When the toil is over. 

In the way we go. 

Then come rest and peace, 

Lead us on victorious 

Jesus in His beauty. 

Over every foe: 

Songs that never cease. — Mef. 


fTLYti To..-; 

ST. THERESA 6s, ss. SI. 

With Refrrin Arthur Sullivan |ii42“iyo) 





2 Christ our Saviour, Thou who carest 
For the youngest of Thy fold, 
Give us now Th}^ heavenly blessing, 
As Thou didst in days of old ; 

Priceless treasure, 

Richer far than gems or gold. 


3 God the Holy Ghost, be near usj 
Ever dwell our hearts within 3 
Keep them pure, and brave, and earnest, 
Give us grace to conquer sin, 

And, through Jesus, 

Heaven’s eternal crown to win. 


4 Holy Trinity, defend us 
In a world with evil rife ; 

Let Thine angel-guards surround us 
In each sore and bitter strife : 

0 preserve us 
Unto everlasting life ! 
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R. H. Baynes, 1880 








2 are Thine; do Thou befriend ns, 

Be the guardian of oiir way ; 

Keep Thy fioek, from sin defend us. 

Seek us when we go astray : 

Blessed Jesus, 

Hear the cliildren, when they pray 

4 Early let us seek Thy favor ; 

Early let us do Thy will 
Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 

With Thy love our bosoms M : 

Blessed Jesus, 

Thou hast loved us, love us wStilL 

Anm c. 1336 


3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 

Poor and sinful though we be : 

Thou hast merey to relieve us, 

Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 

Blessed Jesus, 

Early let us turn to Thee. 





2 In flowing robes of spotless white 

See every one arrayed ; 

Dwelling in everlasting light 
And joys that never fade, 

Singing, “ Glory be to God on high.” 

3 What brought them to that world above, 

That heaven so bright and fair, 

Where all is peace, and joy, and love 5 
How came those children there, 

Singing, Glory be to God on highf ” 

4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 

To wash away their sin : 

Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 

Behold them white and clean, 

Singing, “ Glory be to God on high.” 

5 On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 

On earth they loved His name ; 

So now they see His blessed face, 

And stand before the Lamb, 

Singing, “ Glory be to God on high.” 

610 Anne H. Sbepherd, 1835 






Cftilbren’s Sen^iccs -matiritB* 




2 Silent nigbt'I holiest nigM ! 

Darkness flies, and all is light I 
Shepherds hear the angtds sing; 

Allleinia ! hail the King I 
Jesus the Saviour is here ! *■ 

3 Holiest night I peaceful night ! 

Child of heaven, oh, how bright 

Thou didst smile when Thou wast born; 
Blessed was that happy morn. 

Full of heavenly Joy. 


4 Silent night ! holiest night ! 
Guiding Star, 0 lend thy light I 
See the eastern wise men bring 
Gifts and homage to our King! 

Jesus the Saviour is here ! 

5 Silent night ! holiest night ! 
Wondrous Star, 0 lend thy light! 
With the angels let us sing 
Alleluia to our King! 

Jesus our Saviour is here! 

J . Mictev 
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773 SWEET STORY il, s, n, 9 Irregular 


English 
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Je - STis was here a - mong men, How He called lit -tie chil - dren as 




2 I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, 

That His arm had been thrown around me. 

And that I might have seen His kind look when He said, 
‘^Let the little ones come unto Me.” 

3 Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go, 

And ask for a share of His love j 
And if I thus earnestly seek Him below, 

I shall see Him and hear Him above, 

4 In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare 

For all who are washed and forgiven : 

And many dear children shall be with Him there, 

For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

5 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall, 

Never heard of that heavenly home, 

I wish they could know there is room for them all, 

And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
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Jemima Luke, X841 







2 I cannot feel Tiiee toncli my liand, 

"With pressure liglit and mild, 

To elieck me as my motlier did, 

When I was but a child : 

3 But I have felt Thee in my thoughts, 

Reb liking sin for me ; 

And when my heart loves <iod, I know 
The sweetness is from Thee. 
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HARDACRE 


4 And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down, 

Morning and night to prayer, 
Something there is within my heart 
Which tells me Thou art there. 

5 Yes, when I pray. Thou prayest too: 

Thy prayer is all for me ; 

But when I sleep. Thou steepest not, 
But watchest patientlv. 

F. W. Faber, 1349 

G. A. Hardacre, 1S67 


1. Loud, this day Thy cMl-dren meet In Thy courts with will - ing feet; 


2 Not alone the day of rest 

With Thy worship shall be blest : 
111 our pleasure and our glee. 
Lord, we would renieinber Thee. 

3 Help us unto Thee to pray, 
Hallowing our happy day ; 

From Thy presence thus to win 
Hearts all pure, and free from sin. 


4 All our pleasures here below, 
Saviour, from Thy mercy low : 

But if earth has joys like this. 
What shall be our heavenly bliss ! 

5 Make. 0 Lord, our chikltiood shine 
With all lowly grace, like Thine: 
Then through ail eternity 

We shall live in heaven with Thee, 




2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How fast they tire and faint ; 

How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint : 

Oh, for a heart that never sins, 

Oh, for a soul washed white, 

Oh, for a voice to praise our King, 

Nor weary day or night ! 

614 


3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 
And grace to lead ns higher j 
But there are perfectness and peace, 
Beyond onr best desire : 

Oh, by Thy love and anguish, Lord ! 

Oh by Thy life laid down I 
Oh, that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor cast away our crown! 

Mrs. C. F. Alexander i&ja 












2 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise, 

The world is growing old ; 

Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold ; 

Where loyal hearts, etc. 

3 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise, 

’T is weary waiting here ; 

I long to be where Jesus is, 

To feel, to see Him nearj 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 

4*0 Paradise, 0 Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 

I want to be as pure on earth 


As on Thy spotless shore j 
Where loyal hearts, etc. 

6 0 Paradise, 0 Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
Is destining for me ; 

Where loyal hearts, etc, 

6 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

Oh, keep me in Thy love, 

And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above, 

Where loyal hearts, etc. 

F. W. Faber, i8&t H. A. & M., 
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2 Alleluia tlion resouudestj 
True Jerusalem aud free ; 
Alleluia, joyful mother, 

All thy children sing with thee ; 
But by Babylon’s sad waters 
Mourning exiles now are we. 


3 Alleluia cannot always 

Be our song while here below ; 
Alleluia our trangressions 
Make us for a while forego 5 
For the solemn time is coming 
When our tears for sin must flow. 


4 Therefore in our hymns we pray Thee, 

Grant us, blessed Trinity, 

At the last to see Thy glory 
In our home beyond the sky ; 

There to Thee forever singing 
Alleluia joyfully. 

Anon. (Latin, nth Cent.) Tr. J. M. Neale, 1831 H. A. & M., 1875 
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eternal Xife 



fOr to Regent Square, No. 731} 

2 From celestial realms descending, 4 Many a blow and biting sculpture 

Bridal glory round thee shed, Polished well those stones elect, 

Meet for Him whose love espoused thee, In their places now compacted 
To th V Lord shalt thou be led j By the heavenly architect. 

All thy streets, "’and all thy bulwarks Who therewith hath willed for ever 

Of pure gold are fashioned. That His palace should be decked* 


3 Bright thy gates of pearl are shining, 
They are open evermore ; 

And bj' virtue of His merits 
Thither faithful souls may soar. 

Who for Christ’s dear name, in this world; 
Pain and tribulation bore. 


5 Laud and honor to the Father, 
Laud and honor to the Son, 
Laud and honor to the Spirit, 

Ever Three, and ever One, 
Consubstantial, co-eternai, 

While unending ages run. 

Aacm- (Latin, c. 6tii or 7th Cent.) Tr. J. M. Ncak, 


(Part II. of this hynrn is Clirist is made the sure foundation/’ No. 731} 
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Eternal 'Jlife 


780 SANCTUARY 8s, 7s. SI. J. B. Dykes, 1871 



(Or to Moultrie, No. 12) 


2 “ There, like streams that feed the garden, 
Pleasures without end shall flow ; 

For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All His bounty shall bestow : 

Still in undisturbed possession, 

Peace and righteousness shall reign ; 
Hever shall you feel oppression. 

Hear liie voice of war again. 


3 “ Ye no more your suns descending, 
Waning moons no more, shall see ; 
But, your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in Me : 

God shall rise, and shining o’er you, 
Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, the Lord, shall be your glor}^, 
God, your everlasting light.” 

W. Cowper, 1779 
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(Or S 3 Sanctuary, opposite Or to Moultrie, No. 12) 


2 Patriarcli, and holy prophet, 

"Who prepared the way for Christy 
Kingy apostle^ saint, eonfessor, 

Martyr and evangelist j 
Saintly maiden, godly matron^, 

"Widows wlio have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 
To the Lord of all, are there, 

3 Marching with Thy cross, their banner, 

They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation. 

Thee, their Saviour and their King. 


Gladly, Lord, with Thee they saffered ; 

Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died 5 
And by death to life immortal 
They were born and glorified. 

4 Now they reign in heavenly glory, 

Now tiiey walk in golden light, 

Now they drink, as from a river, 

Holy bliss and infinite : 

Love and peace they taste for ever, 
And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 
Of the blesshd Trinity. 

^, 3 , C. iS6a 














2 Lo, these are they from sufferings gi*eat, 5 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 
Who came to realms of light, Nor suns with scorching ray ; 

And in the blood of Christ have washed God is their Sun, whose cheering beams 
Those robes 'which shine so bright. Diffuse eternal day. 


3 Now with triumphal palms they stand 6 The Lamb which dwells amidst the throne 
Before the throne on high, Shall o’er them still preside ; 

And serve the God they love, amidst Feed them with nourishment divine, 

The glories of the sky. And all their footsteps guide. 


4 His presence fills each heart with joy 7 ’Mong pastures green He ’ll lead His flock 
Tunes every mouth to sing j Where living streams appear j 

By day, by night, the sacred courts And God the Lord from every eye 

With glad Hosannas ring. Shall wipe off every tear. 

I, 'Watts, 1709 Scottish Draft Trs. & Paraphs., 1745 
W. Cameron, 1781 


GM^AAN C. M. (Second Tune) A, S. Baker (iS68— 1896) 

inL..I!.i ..til 
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✓ ! 


2 What rush of alleluias 

Fills all the earth and sky! 

What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 

Oh, day, for which creation 
Aud all its tribes were made 5 
Oh, joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand-fold repaid ! 

3 Oh, then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan’s happy shore ; 

What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more ! 


Then eyes with Joy shall sparkle 
That brimmed with tears of late; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Nor widows desolate. 

4 Bring near Thy great salvation, 

Thou Lamb for sinners skin ; 

Fill up the roil of Thine elect, 

* Then take Thy power, and reign : 
xlppear. Desire of nations, 

Thine exiles long for home : 

Show in the heav’ns Thy promised sign; 
Thou Prince and Saviour, come ! 

623 H. 1$^ 




lEternal Xife 


784 SYDENHAM S. M. 81. 

E. A. Sydenham, 1889 


in that word, Tis im - mor - tal > i 

HBf- I 0 i ! i 

— ^ ^ . 0 . . 0 . ^ 


A-men. Here, in the bod - y pent. 

! ‘ 1 N I ! i 


f r* ^ r r i~T t ~\\ 

Ab-sent from Him I roam, Xetnight-ly pitch my mov-ing tent A day’s march near-er home. 



2 My Father’s house on high, 

Home of my soul, how near 
At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear ! 

Ah ! then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 

The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above! 

3 “ Forever with the Lord ! ” 

Father, if ’tis Thy will, 

The promise of that faithful word 
E’en here to me fulfil. 

(Or to 


Be Thou at my right hand, 

Then can I never fail ; 

Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand,* 
Fight, and I must prevail. 

4 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

Knowing as I am known, 

How shall I love that word. 

And oft repeat, before the throne, 
“Forever with the Lord!” 

Schumann, No. 573) J* Montgromery, 1835 


NEARER HOME S. M. 81 . (Second Tune) 


I. B. Woodbury, 1852 


1. Foe-ev-er with the Lord! A-men ! so let it be! Life from the dead is in that word, ’Tis im-mor-tal-i-tv! 


Here, m the bod-y pent, Yet nightly pitch my moring tent 

Absent from Him I roam, A day’s march nearer home. A-men, 

I J J I I J I | I J[ 








2 He who wakes from sinmber 

At the Spirit’s voice. 

Baring here to number 
Things unseen his choice: 
He who easts his burden 
Bown at J esiis* cross ; 
Christ's reproach his guerdon, 
AM beside but loss. 

3 He who gladly barters 

All on eartWy ground ; 

He who, like the martyrs. 
Says, ‘‘ I will be crowned:” 
He whose one oblation 
Is a life of love, 

Emit in God’s salvation 
To the blest above. 


•i Shame upon you, legions 
Of the heavenly King, 

Citizens of regions 
Past imagining ! 

What, with pipe and tabor 
Bream away the light ! 

When He bids you labor, 

When He tells you, “ Fight ” f 

5 Jesus, Lord of glory, 

As we breast the tide, 

Whisper Thou the story 
Of the other side ; 

Where the saints are easting 
Crowns before Thy feet, 

Safe for everlasting. 

In Thyself complete. 

Jolus 0f BamsiscttS Tr. J. M, Nmle. iS** 
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2 Arise, arise, good Christian, 

Let right to wrong succeed j 
Let penitential sorrow 
To heavenly gladness lead ; 

To the light that hath no evening, 
That knows nor moon nor sun, 
The light so new and golden, 

The light that is but one. 


4 0 happy, holy portion, 
Eefeetion for the blest, 

True vision of ti-ue beauty, 
Sweet cure of all distrest ! 
Strive, man, to win that glory, 
Toil, man, to gain that light ; 
Send hope before to gi*asp it, 
Till hope be lost in sight. 


3 0 home of fadeless splendor, 

Of flowers that fear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 
Who here as exiles mourn : 
’Midst power that knows no limit, 
Where wisdom has no bound, 
The beatiflc vision 
Shall glad the saints around. 


5 0 sweet and blessed country. 

The home of God’s elect 1 
O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect ! 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 

Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

626 Bernard of Cluny, latli Cent. 7 r. J . M. Neale, 1831 




Cepyrfghtt iSgd, by Thi Century Ce. 


Ibcaven 



2 And now we fight the battle, 4 The morning shall awaken, 

Blit then shall wear the erown And shadows shall decay, 


Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown ; 

And now we wateh and struggle, 
And now we live in hope, 

And Zion in her anguish, 

With Babylon must cope ; 


And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day ; 
Yes ! God iiiy King and portion, 
In fullness of His grace, 

We then shall see for ever, 

And worship face to face. 


3 But He, whom now we tnist in. 
Shall then be seen and knowm ; 
And they that know and see Him 
Shall have Him for their own. 
And there is Da’idd’s fountain, 
And life in fullest glow ; 

And there the light is golden, 
And milk and honey flow. 


5 0 sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God’s elect! 

0 sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect ! 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 

Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest 

Bernard cf CIcroys Ceat. TV. |, M. NeilCi, 
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(Or to Homeland, No. S6i) 


2 0 one, 0 only mansion ! 


4 Tiiou hast no shore, fair ocean! 


0 Paradise of joy! 

Where tears are ever banished, 
And smiles have no alloy ; 

With jaspers glow thy bulwarks, 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze, 
The sardius and the topaz 
Unite in thee their raysj 


Thou hast no time, bright day! 
Dear Fountain of refreshment 
To pilgrims far away I 
Upon the Rock of Ages 
They raise thy holy tower ; 
Thine is the victor’s laurel, 

And thine the golden dower. 


3 Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethyst unpriced ; 

The saints build up thy fabric, 
And the Corner-stone is Christ. 
The cross is all thy splendor, 

The Crucified thy praise ; 

His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise. 


5 0 sweet and blessed country, 

The home of Cod’s elect ! 

O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect ! 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 

Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

Bernard of Cluny, isth Cent. Tr. J. M. Neale, 185* 
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Tbeavcn 

EMMET TEMPLE 7s, 6s. 81 . fSecoml Tm-^e, 


J. B. Lott, 1S95 
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2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All- jubilant with song, 

And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng: 
The Prince is ever in them 5 
The daylight is serene; 

The pastures of the blessed 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 

3 There is the throne of David, — 

And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph. 
The shout of them that feast ; 


And they, who with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight. 

For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

4 0 sweet and blessed country. 

The home of God’s elect! 

0 sweet and blessed country, 

That eager hearts expect ! 

Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 

Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

Bernard of Clnny, lath Cent- Tr, J. M. NeaJle, 1851 
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l)eaven 

(Second Tune) 


URBS BEATA 73, 6 s. SI. With Refrain G, F. Le Jeune, 1887 





Ibeaven 


PEARSALL 7s, 6s. 81. 


St. Gall Katholisches Gesangbuch, 1863 




2 Oil, none can tell thy bulwarks, 

How gloriously they rise : 

Oh, none can tell thy capitals 
Of beautiful device : 

Thy loveliness oppresses 
All human thought and heart; 
And none, 0 Peace, 0 Zion, 

Can sing thee as thou art. 

3 Jerusalem, exulting 

On that securest shore, 

I hope thee, wish thee, sing thee, 
And love thee evermore ! 


0 sweet and blessed country, 

Shall I ever see thy facei 
0 sweet and blessed country, 

Shall I ever win thy grace? 

4 I have the hope within me 
To comfort and to bless 1 
Shall I ever win the prize itself ? 

0 tell me, tell me, yes ! 

Exult, 0 dust and ashes! 

The Lord shall be thy part j 
His only, His forever. 

Thou shalt be, and thou art ! 

Bernard of Cluny. 12th Cent. Tr. T. M. Neale, 1851 






2 It is a -well-worn patliway, — 

Many liare gone before ; 

The holy saints and prophets, 
The patriarelis of yore : 

They trod the toilsome Journey 
In patienee and in faith : 

And tliem I fain would follow, 
Like them in life and death. 

3 So I must hasten forwards,— 

For soon the end will come. 
This land of my sojourning 
Is not my destined home ; 


That evermore abideth, 

Jerusalem al)ove. 

The eTerlasting city. 

The land of light and love. 

4 There still my thoughts are dwelling, 
Tis there I long to be! 

Come. Lord, and call Tliy servant 
To blessedness with Thee, 

Come, bid my toils be ended ; 

Let all my wanderings eease, 

Call from the wayside lodging 
To the sweet lioiiie of peace. 

Paul Gerharat* Tr. ]. Borthwiek, ## 
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Ibeaven 

792 IMMORTALITY 7s, 6s. 81 . w. F. Sherwin, 1878 



2 Thong'll dark and drear the passage 
That ieadeth to the gate, 

Yet grace attends the message, 

To souls that watch and wait: 
And at the time appointed 
A messenger comes down, 

And guides the Lord^s anointed 
From cross to glory’s crown. 


3 Their sighs are lost in singing, 
They’re blessed in their tears j 
Their journey heavenward winging. 
They leave on earth their fears: 
Death like an angel seemeth; 

‘^We welcome thee,” they cry; 
Their face with glory beameth — 

’Tis life for them to die 1 

T. MacKcIIar, 1845 
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Ibeapen 


Arr. fr. J. B. Calkin, 1867 
by S. P. Warren, 1896 



2 Far above that arcli of gladness. 
Far beyond these clouds of sadness, 
Are the many mansions fair. 

Far from pain and sin and folly, 

In that palace of the holy, 

I would find my mansion there. 


4 Where the Lamb on high is seated, 

By ten thousand voices greeted, 

Lord of lords, and King of kings. 

Son of Man, they crown, they crown Him, 
Son of God, they own, they own Him ; 
With His name the palace rings. 


3 Where the glory brightly dweUeth, 
Where the new song sweetly swelleth, 
And the discord never comes ; 
Where life's stream is ever laving, 
And the palm is ever waving, 

That must be the home of homes. 


5 Blessing, honor, without measure, 
Heavenly riches, earthly treasure, 

Lay we at His blessed feet : 

Poor the praise that now we render, 
Loud shall be our voices yonder. 

When before His throne we meet. 

H. Itosjar* i&SS 
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2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 

And pearly gates behold ; [walls 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 

And streets of shining gokn 

3 0 when, thou City of my Cod, 

Shall I thy courts ascend, 

Where eongi’egations ne’er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 

4 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 

Nor sin nor sorrow know 5 


Blest seats, through rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. [scenes 

5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 

Around my Saviour stand ; 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

6 Jerusalem, my happy home, 

j^Iy soul still pants for thee *, 

Then shall my labors have an end 
WhenT thy joys shall see. 

Anon, (ascribed to J. Montgomery), Eckiiigton Coll., c. 1796 
(based on F. B. P.” in MSS. of i6th or r-th Cent) 
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2 No murky cloud overshadows thee, 

Nor gloom, iior darksome night; 

Bat every soul shines as the sun ; 

For God Himself gives light, 

0 my sweet home, Jerusalem, 

Thy joys when shall I see ! 

The King that sitteth on thy throne 
In His felicity ? 

3 Thy gardens and thy goodly walks 

Continually are green, 

"Where grow such sweet and pleasant 
As nowhere else are seen, [flowers 


Right through thy streets, wdth silver 
The living waters flow, [soundj 
And on the banks, on either side. 

The trees of life do gi*ow. 

4 Those trees for evermore bear fruit, 
And evermore do spring: 

There evermore the angels are, 

And evermore do sing. 

Jerusalem, my happy home, 

Would God I were in thee! 

Would God my woes were at an end, 
Thy jovs that I might see ! 

B. Dicto» < 1533-1^^3) 

^ F. B. P/* MSS., iftli or 17* C«»t) 
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Ibeaven 


NEWCASTLE 8, 6, 8, 8, 6 


H. L. Morley 



2 Bright fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dressed in living green ; 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

3 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea ; 

And linger, trembling on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 


4 0 could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, 

And see the Canaan that we love, 

With faith’s illumined eyes: 

5 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o’er, 

Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

638 I. Watts, 1707 




2 Tiiroiigli many sore temptations, 

By many sorrows tom, 

"We stiive to win the glory; 

Our mariT falls we mourn. 

But faith holds out the vision bright 
Of our eternal home ; 

And hope assures that realm of light, 
When we have overcome. 

3 Jesus, our Joy and gladness, 

To Thee for aid we flee ; 

Oive tears of true contrition ; 

Our souls from guilt set free : — 


And we shall* rise in that great day 
In bodies like to Thine, 

And with Thy saints, in bright array^ 
Shall in Thy glory shine, 

4 There we, as children dwelling. 

Who here as exiles groan, 

God^s praises shall be telling 
Before His glorious throne ; 

There in our endless home shall rest 
From strife and sorrow free, 

And Join the anthem of the blest 
For ever, Lord, to Thee. 


639 


W. c«»lte, 





2 Tliere forever and forever 

Alleluia is outpouredj 
For uuendingj for unbroken, 

Is the feast-day of tlie Lord ; 

All is pure and all is boly 

That witbin thy walls is stored. 

3 There no cloud nor passing vapor 

Dims the brightness of the air 5 
Endless noon-day, glorious noon-day, 
From the Sun of suns is there ; 

There no night brings rest from labor, 


4 Oh, how glorious and resplendent, 

Fragile body, shalt thou be, 

When endued with so much beauty, 
Full of health, and strong, and free, 
Full of vigor, full of pleasure 
That shall last eternally ! 

5 Now with gladness, now with courage, 

Bear the burden on thee laid, 

That hereafter these thy labors 
May with endless gifts be paid, 

And in everlasting glory 
Thou with brightness be arrayed. 

Anon. (Latin, 15th; Cent) Jr. J. M. Neale, 1858 
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2 What are the Monarch, His court, imd His throne i 
What are the peace and the joy that they own I 
Oh, that the blest ones, w’ho in it have share, 

All that they feel could as fully declare ! 

3 Truly Jerusalem name we that shore, 

Vision of peace, that bring^s joy evermore; 

Wish and fulfilment can severed be ne'er, 

Nor the thing prayed for come short of the prayer, 

4 There, where no troubles distraction can bring. 

We the sweet anthems of Zion shall sing; 

While for Thy grace, Lord, their voices of praise 
Tliy blessitii people eternally raise, 

5 There dawns no Sabbath, no Sabbath is o’er, 

Those Sabbath-keepers have one evermore ; 

One and unending is that triumph-song 
Which to the angels and us shall belong. 

6 Now, in the meanwhile, with hearts raised on high, 

We for that country must yearn and must sigh; 

Seeking Jerusalem, dear native land, 

Through our long exile on Babylon’s strand. 

7 Low before Him with our praises we fall, 

Of Whom, and in Wliom, and through Whom are al; 

Of Whom, the Father; and in Whom, the Son; 

Through Whom, the Spirit, with Them ever One, 

P. At«!ard, i 2 tli Cent JV, J. M, Nmlc, *S54 
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2 Life’s dream is past, 

All its sin and sadness 5 
Brightly at last 
Dawns a day of gladness : 
Under the sod, 

Earth, receive our treasure, 

To rest in God, 

Waiting all His pleasure. 

3 Though we may mourn 

Those in life the dearest, 

They shall return, 

Christ, when Thou appearest: 
Soon shall Thy voice 
Comfort those now weeping, 
Bidding rejoice 
All in Jesus sleeping. 

E. A. Dayman, 1868 



2 Arileep in Jesus I oli, liow sweet 
To be for suck n slumber meet; 

Witii holy confidence to dug 

That death hatii lost its venomed stin^. 

3 Asleep in Jesus I peaceful rest, 

Whose waking is supremely ble>t ; 

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power. 


4 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge be ; 

Seeur;dy shall my ashes lie. 

Waiting The summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 

From wmich ncme ever wakes to weep. 

Mrs. M. Mackay, i-'ss 





^be Burial of tbe H)eab (jor a cb«&) 

803 ST. MILLICENT 7, 7, 4 Arthur Sullivan (1842-1900) 



2 Not salvation hardly v'on, 

Not the meed of race well run: — 
Alleluia ! 


3 But the pity of the Lord 
G-ives His child a full reward ; 
Alleluia ! 


4 Grants the prize without the course ; 
Crowns, without the battle’s force. 

Alleluia ! 

5 God, who loveth innocence, 

Hastes to take His darling hence, 

Alleluia ! 

6 Christ, when this sad life is done, 
Join us to Thy little one. 

Alleluia ! 

7 And in Thine own tender love, 

Bring us to the ranks above. 

Alleluia ! 

Anon. Paris Missal, 1764 TV. R. F. Littledale, 1865 


MEINHOLD 7. S, 7. 8, 7, 7 


German 





tibe Burial of tbe Beat) 


80 A HOCCAS S. M. a. R. Rcinagle . 1790— iS77) 
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2 It is not death to close 

The eye long: dimmed by tears, 

And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that sets 11 s free 
From diing^eon chain, to 'nreathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 


4 It is not death to tting 

Aside this sinful dust. 

And rise, on strons^ exulting: wing, 

To live among the just. 

5 Jesus, Thou Prince of life! 

Thy chosen cannot die: 

Like Thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Thee on high. 

H. A. C. Malar., nja T*-. G. W. :'.47 


ffor a 

805 (MEENHOLD) 7. S, 7 ^ S, 7 * 7 

1 Gentle Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 
Now Thy little lamb's brief weeping; 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild. 

In its narrow bed 't is sleeping, 

And no sigh of anguish sore 
Heaves that little bosom more. 


CbilD 


2 In this world of care and pain. 

Lord, Thou wouklst no longer leave it ; 
To the sunny, lieaveiily phiin 
Dost Thou now witli joy receive it; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 

Now it dwells with Thee in light. 


3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we ^ 

TVliere it lives may soon be living, 
And the lovely pastures see 

That its heavenly food are giving; 
Then the gain of death we prove 
Though Thou take what most we love. 


Tr, C. Winkwort&, 




2 There the tears of earth are dried j 
There its hidden things are clear ; 
There the work of life is tried 
By a juster Judge than here. 
Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 


3 There the sinful souls, that turn 
To the cross their dying eyes, 

All the love of Christ shall learn 
At His feet in Paradise. 

Father, in Thj’- gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 


4 Earth to earth, and dust to dust;” 
Calmly now the words we say; 
Left behind, we wait in trust 
For the Resurrection-day, 

Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 
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J. Elleiton, 1871: 






(Or to Adoro, No. 503 > 


2 Eeieased from eariMj toil and strife, 
Witli Thee is hidden still their life; 
Thine are their thonghts, their works, 

their powers. 

All Thine, and yet most truly ours; 
For well we know, mdiere'er they be. 
Our dead are living nnto Thee. 

3 Not spilt like water on the groimd, 
Not wrapped in dreamless sleep pro- 
found, 


Not wandering in unknown despair 
Beyond Thy voice, TMne arm. Thy 
care; 

Not left to lie like fallen tree: 

Not dead, bat living unto Thee. 

4 Thy word is true, Thy will is Just; 

To Thee we leave them, Lord, in trust; 
And bless Thee for the love which gave 
Thy Son to fill a human grave, 

That none might fear that world to 
see, 

Where all are living unto Thee. 

5 0 Breather into man of breath, 

0 Holder of the keys of death, 

0 Giver of the life within, 

Save ns from death, the death of sin; 
That body, soul, and spirit be 
Forever living unto Thee! 

I. Ellertoa. 1871 
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Chretien D’ Urban, 1834 
Har. E. F. Rimbault, 1S67 


Zhz Burial of tbe DeaS 



I ’ll bless tbe band that guided, 

I ’ll bless tbe heart that planned 
When throned where glory dwelleth 
In EmmannePs land. 


2 Ob, Christ, He is tbe fountain, 

Tbe deep, sweet well of love ! 
Tbe streams of earth I’ve tasted; 

More deep I ’ll drink above. 
There to an ocean fullness 
His mercy doth expand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Emmanuel’s land. 

3 With mercy and with judgment 

My web of time He wove, 

And aye tbe dews of sorrow 
Were lustred with His love : 


4 Tbe bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear bridegroom’s face 5 
I will not gaze at glory, 

But on my King of grace; 

Not at tbe crown He givetb, 

But on His pierced band : 

Tbe Lamb is all tbe glory 
Of Emmanuel’s land. 
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Arrne R. Cousib, 1857 





General 


809 


LEOMINSTER S. M. SI 


An 'in. Har. Arthur Sullivan, 1S72 




2 Nearer tlie bonnd of life 

Where burdens are laid down ; 
Nearer to leave the heavy cross ; 

Nearer to gain the crown. 

But, hung dark between. 

Winding down througli the night. 
There rolls the silent, unknown stream 
That leads at last to light. 


3 Ev'n now. perchance, my feet 
Are slipping on the brink, 

And I, to-day, am nearer home, — 
Nearer than now I think. 

Father, perfect my trust ; 

Strengthen my spirit' s faith ; 

Nor let me stand, at last, alone 
Upon the shore of death. 

P. Caxf, sSrs 
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{Or to Regent Square, No. 731} 


2 Praise Him for His grace and favor 

To our fathers in distress; 

Praise Him, still the same for ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 

Praise Him, praise Him, 
G-lorions in His faithfulness. 

3 Pather-like, He tends and spares us; 

Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 


Eescues us from all our foes ; 

Praise Him, praise Him, 

Widely as His mercy goes. 

4 Angels, help us to adore Him ; 

Ye behold Him face to face ; 

Sun and moon, bow down before Him ; 
Dwellers all in time and space, 

Praise Him, praise Him, 

Praise with us the God of grace. 

H. F. L>'te, 1S34 





2 Peace, perfect peace, by tbrongijig- dutieto pressed : 
To do tile will of Jesus, — ^this is rest. 

3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows siirgiiiGT round; 
On Jesus'* bosom nought but calm is found. 

4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away : 

In Jesus' keeping we are safe, and they, 

5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown ; 

Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 

6 Peace, perfect x>eaee, death shadowing us and ours: 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 

7 It is enough; earth's struggles soon shall cease, 

And Jesus call us to Heaven’s perfect peace. 

ess 



2 OnT^ard we go, for still we liear tbem singing*, 

‘‘Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come;” 

And through tbe dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 

The music of the gospel leads us home. — jRef. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 

And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 

Elind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. — Hef. 

4 Rest comes at length: though life be long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past; 

Faith’s journeys end in welcome to the weary, 

And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last. — Be/, 

5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeping ; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 

Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 

And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. — JRef. 

652 F. W. Faber, i^' 54 












2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 

“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 

The music of the gospel leads us home. — Bef, 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea, 

And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 

Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. — Bef. 

%4 




4 Eest comes at length, though life be long anri 

The day must dawn, and darksome night i^e 
Faitlds journeys en*! in welcome to tiie weary. 
And heaven, the heart's tr;ie home, wih eon: 

5 Angels, sing on! ye»ur taithfu: koenin 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs jibove 
Till inorningV joy slsaH eu«l the nigiit of weeo 
And lifVs long shadows break in eloudle^s h 


(FK-^^rih Fa^e) 

ANGELIC SONGS ms, I0>. With Refrain 



2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on j 

I loved to choose and see my path j but now 
Lead Thou me on. 

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 

3 So long Thy power has blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on 

O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone ; 

And with the morn those angel-faces smile, 

Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 

656 J* H. Newman, 1833 



IsfEWMAK 10, 4 , 10, 4, 10, 10 

i A 


General 

(Sfcond Tilm) J, Barnby, i868 




(Or to Mainzer, iNo. 715) 

2 Thine are the flowers that clothe the ground. 

The trees that wave their arms above, 

The hills that gird our dwellings round, 

As Thou dost gird Thine own with love. 

3 Yet teach us still how far more fair, 

More glorious, Father, in Thy sight, 

Is one pure deed, one holy prayer, 

One heart that owns Thy Spirit’s might. 

4 So while we gaze with thoughtful eye 

On all the gifts Thy love has given, 

Help us in Thee to live and die, 

By Thee to rise from earth to heaven. 


G. E. L. Cotton, x8s6 


CAMBRIDGE 


1. Stand up, and bless the Lord, 


R. Harrison, 1784 
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2 Fraiise ye tlie Lord, for all Hi5 lovmj^ 

Mndnes*^, 

And all the tender merry He liatii shown: 
Praise Him who pardons all our sin and 
blindness, 

And calls us sons, and takes ns for His own. 

3 Praise ye Jehovali.souree of every blessing 
Before His gifts eartli'^s richest boons are 

dim; 


Resting in Him, His peace and joy possess- 
ing. 

All tliiiig> are ours, for we have all in Him. 

4 : Praise ye the Father, God the Lord who 
gave us, 

With full and perfect love. His only Son; 
Praise ye the Sou who died Himself to save 

ns; 

Praise ye the Spirii.praise the Three in Chie. 

M. CcckL-uni-CaropLell, 1^4-2 


817 (CAITORiDGE) S. M. 

1 STiJS'B up, and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of His choice; 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart and soul and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 

Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear His holy name, 
And laud, and magnify! 

3 Oh, for the living flame 

From His own altar brought. 

To touch our lips, our minds inspire. 
And wing to Heaven our thought! 


Or t . St. ThruT.i'-, Xo. :24jf 

4 There, with benign regard. 

Our hymns He deigns tn hear; 
Though iiiirevealed to iiiorlal sense* 

The spirit feels Him near. 

5 God is our strength and song 

Ami His salvation ours ; 

Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
With all our ransomed powers. 

6 Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 

The Lord your God adore ; 

Stand up, and bless His glorious name, 
Henceforth for evermore. 

J. Moritgwsaery, iSai 
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2 Past are the darkness, the storm, and the war ; 
Come is the radiance that sparkled afar; 
Breaketh the gleam of the day without end ; 
Riseth the sun that shall never descend. 

3 Ever ascendeth the song and the joy, 

Ever descendeth the love from on high, 
Blessing and honor and glory and praise, 

This is the theme of the hymns that we raise. 

4 Life of all life, and true Light of all light, 

Star of the dawning, unchangingly bright, 

Sun of the Salem, whose light is the Lamb, 
Theme of the ever-new, ever-glad psalm ! 

5 Give we the glory and praise to the Lamb, 
Take we the robe and the harp and the palm, 
Sing we the song of the Lamb that was slain, 
Dying in weakness, but rising to reign. 
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H. Boaar, i8^ A 5. 
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M. Co^ta Arr. W. H. Callcott 
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Tbee up - raist : Idod the Al- niigiit - y, tko Fa - tker, tke Lord; !)y tlie 









2 Tlion art tlie Father of heaven and eai'tli; 
Worlds nnereared to Thee owe their bii-rb : 
All the ereation. Thy voiee when it heanh 
Started to life and to light at Thy word. 

3 Earth with the mouiitain, the river, the 

pkiin. 


>ky with tlie dew-drnp, iLe whai, and the 
rain. 

Beast of tile forest, wdld bird of the air. 
All are Thy ereatur€‘>. ainl ah are Tiiy eare. 

4 <Jceaii the restless, and waiters that, srrelL 
Litrhtnings that tkish over Hood, over felh 
Own Tliee the Master Almighty, and call 
Thee the <’freator, the Father, of all. 

5 Yea.Thtnuirt Father of all, and Thy love 
Pity for nian that is fallen doth move : 
Guide us in life, and protect to the last ; 
And, at Tiiiue Advent, Lora, fiardon the 

pai>t, Y.. A. nayni„in, isr-s 


ASTRA MATUTINA los. Tu.t) E. H. Thorne ) 




2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now presume to sing ; 

Glad, Thine attributes confess, 
Glorious all, and numberless. 

3 Hail, by all Thy works adored, 

Hail, the everlasting Lord : 

Thee, with thankful hearts we prove 
God of power, and God of love. 

4 Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ, the Father’s only Son j 

i2I FEDERAL STREET L. M. 


Lamb of God, for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

5 Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow ; 

Hear, the world’s atonement Thou: 
Jesus, in Thy name we pray, 

Take, 0 take our sins away. 

6 Hear, for Thou, 0 Christ, alone 
Art with Thy great Father One j 
One, the Holy Ghost with Thee j 
One supreme, eternal Three. 

C. Wesley, 1739 

H. K. Oliver, 1832 


1. Jb - sus, 

and shall it 

ev - er be. 

A 

moi-tal man 

a-shamedof Thee? 
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i ^ JTi 

1 -X- 


i J- a. 

1 1 t 

-re>- 




2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star: 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus ! just as soon 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 

’T is midnight with my soul, till l"e, 
Bright morning star, bid darkne? s flee. 






General 


4 Asliamed of Jesus^ tliat dear Friend 
On wliom my liopes of lieaTeii dej^eiid! 
Xo, when I blush, be this my shame. 
That I no more revere His name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, 

"When I’ve no g'uilt to wash away, 


Xo tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
Xo fear to quell, no soul to save. 

6 Till then, nor is my boasting vain, 
Till then I li«>ast a Saviour slain ; 
And oil, may this my glory be, 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 


822 LONGWCXJD los. J. Barr. by, 1SS3 
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2 I ask no dream, no prophet ecstasies, 

Xo sudden rending of the veil of clay? 

Xo angel visitant, no opening skies; 

But take the <limness of my soul away. 

3 Hast Thou not hid us love Thee, God and King? 

All, all Thine own, soul, heart, and strength, and mind ; 
I see Thy cross— there teach my heart to cling: 

Oh, let me seek Thee, and oh, let me find. 

4 Teaeli me to feel that Thou art always nigh ; 

Teach me the struggles of the soul to bear, 

To check the rising doubt, the rebel sigh; 

Teach me the patience of unanswered prayer, 

5 Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels love,— 

One holy passion filling all my frame; 

The kindling of the Heaven-descended Dove, 

My heart an altar, and Thy love the flame. 


G. Cwly, 1854 



2 Ye powers, who stand before the eternal Light, 

In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 

An endless Alleluia. 

3 The Holy City shall take up jmur strain, 

And with glad songs resounding wake again 

An endless Alleluia. 

4 In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 

To render to the Lord with thankful voice 
An endless Alleluia. 

5 Ye who have gained at length your palms in bliss, 

Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this, 

An endless Alleluia. 

6 There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring 
The strains which tell the honor of your King, 

An endless Alleluia. 

7 This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back, 

This is glad food and drink which ne’er shall lack 

An endless Alleluia. 

8 While Thee, by whom were all things made, we praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 

An endless Alleluia. 

9 Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing 
Grlorj for evermore *, to Thee we bring 

An endless Alleluia. 

Anon. (Latin, sfli Cent.) Tr. J. EUerton, 1865 


664 





2 Deep ia tlie Prophets’ sacred page, 

Graad in the poets^ winged word. 

Slowly in type, from age to age, 

Nations beheld iheir coming Lord; 

Till through the deep Judean night 
Sang out the song, Good-will to men!"’ 
Hymned by the iirst-bc^rn sons of light, 
Se-echoed now, ** Good-will ! Amen. 

3 Tiiat life of truth, those deeds of love. 
That death of pain, ’mid hate and scorn ; 

These all are past, and now above, [thorn. 

He reigns oiir King! once crowned with 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates; 

So sang His hosts, unheard by men ; 

Lift up your heads, for you He waits. 

We lift them up! Amen, Amen! 


4 Nations afar, in ignoranee deep : 

Isles of the sea, where darkness lay ; 

These hear His voice, they wake from sleep,, 
And throng with Joy the upward way. 
They cry with us, Send forth Thy light,” 
0 Lamb, once slain for sinful liieii ; 

Burst Satan's bonds, 0 God of might; 

Set all men free ! Amen, Amen ! 

5 Sing to the Loril a glorious song, 

Sing to His name. His !c»ve forth tell ; 

Sing on, heaven's hosts. His praise prolong; 

Sing, ye who now on earth do dwell ; 
Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain, [men; 

From angels, praise; and thanks from 
Worthy the Laralu eiitliroiietl to reign, 
Glory and power! Amen, Amen! 

St's J. Jaiaa, liia 




General 


Arr. fr. R. Schumann, 1S39 



2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned 

Oh let me cheerfully fulfil ; 

In all my works Thy presence find, 

And prove Thy good and perfect will. 

3 Preserve me from my calling’s snare, 

And hide my simple heart above; 
Above the thorns of choking care, 

The gilded baits of worldly love. 

4 Thee may I set at my right hand, 

Whose eyes mine inmost substance see, 


And labor on at Thy command, 

And offer all my works to Thee. 

5 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 

And every moment watch and pray; 
And still to things eternal look, 

And hasten to Thy glorious day : 

6 For Thee delightfully employ [given, 

Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath 
And run my course with even joy, 

And closely walk with Thee to heaven. 


C. Wesley, 1749 Verse 2, 1 . 4. alt. 




General 


2 And sweetj on earth, the choral swell, 

From mortal tongues, of gladsome lays, 
When pardoned souls their raptures tell, 
And, grateful, hymn Emmanuel’s praise. 

3 Jesus, Thy name our souls adore ; 

We own the bond that makes us Thine ; 
And carnal Joys that charmed before, 
For Thy dear sake we now resign. 


4 Our hearts, by dying love subdued. 

Accept Thine ofe'ered grace to-day ; 
Beneath the cross, with blood bedewed, 
We bow, and give oarselres away. 

5 In Thee we trust — on Thee rely; 

Though we are feeble, Tluru art strong: 
Oh, keep us till our spirits dy 
To join the bright immortal tlircmg ! 

Ray P iIr:.jrrii4S 



2 For the wonder of each hour 

Of the day and of the night. 

Hill and vale, and tree and flower. 

Sun and moon, and stars of light, 
Christ our God, to Thee we raise. 

This our hymn of grateful praise. 

3 For the Joy of human love. 

Brother, sister, parent, child, 

Friends on earth, and friends above. 

For ail gentle thoughts and mild: 
Christ our God, to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. 

667 


4 For Thy Church, that evermore 

Lifteth holy hands above, 

O&ring up on every shore 
Her pure saeriflee of love : 

Christ our God, to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. 

5 For Thyself, best Gift Divine ! 

To our race so freely given. 

For that great, great love of Thine, 
Peace on earth, and joy in heaven; 
Christ our God, to Thee we raise 
This our hymn of grateful praise. 

F. S. PietpolBt, sMi 




(Beneral 



Fears to stir a step aloiiej — 

Let me thus Trith Thee abide, 

As my Father, guard, and guide. 

4 Thus preserved from Satan’s wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon Thy smiles. 

Till the promised hour appears, 
When the sons of God shall prove 
All their Father’s boundless love. 

J. Newton, 1779 


2 What Thou shalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 

What to-morrow may betide. 
Calmly to Thy wisdom leave : 

’T is enough that Thou wilt care^ 
Why should I the burden bear 1 

3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 

Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, 
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0 hap-py saints! for ev-er blest. At Je - sns’ feet liow safe ycmr rt 




2 Tlie saints of God! Tiieir wanderings done, 4 
Xo more their weary course they run, 

Xo more they faint, no more they fall, 

Xo foes oppress, no fears appal; 

0 happy saints ! for ever hle.^t. 

In that dear home how sweet your rest ! 

3 The saints of God ! Life's voyage o'er, 5 
Safe landed on that blissful shore, 

Xo stormy tempests now they dread, 

Xo roaring billows lift their head: 

0 happy saints ! for ever blest. 

In that calm haven of voiir rest ! 


The saints of God their vigil keep 
While yet their mortal bodies sleep, 
Till from the dust they too shali rise 
And Si>ar triumphant to the skies: 

0 happy saints! rejoice and sing; 
He quickly comes, y<yjr Lord and Kii 

0 God of saints, to Thee we cry : 

0 Saviour, plead for us on high ; 

0 Holy Ghost, our guide and friend. 
Grant us Tliy grace till life shall end ; 
That with all saints our rest nmy be 
In that bright Paradise with Thee. 

W, n. MacUifjJtn, li 


S'^o 


WAVERTREE L. -M. 6!. 


W, Shore, 1S40 


n - numbered foes, A- g dust my >oiii the bat . tie goes! i 
y, sore dis - trest, I know that I shali reach my rest; j 


e to Prince, No. 50s) 


2 Its swdrd my spirit will not yield. 
Though flesh may faint upon the field ; 
He waves before my fading sight 
The branch of palm, the crown of light; 
I lift my brightening eyes above, — 
His banner over me is love ! 


3 Aly cloud of battle-dust may dim. 
His veil c?f splendor curtain Him, 
And in the mid-night of my fear 
I may not feel Him standing near ; 
But. as I lift mine eyes above, 
His banner over me is love ! 

G, Miwey, 




General 



2 Oil, may this bounteous God 

Through all our life be near us, 
"With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us 5 
And keep us in His grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and the next. 


3 All praise and thanks to God, 

The Father, now be given, 

The Son, and Him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven, 

The One Eternal God, 

Whom earth and heaven adore ; 
For thus it was, is now. 

And shall be evermore. 

. M. Riakart 1644 Tr, C. Winkworth, 1858 
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2 Great God, to wBom sioee time begaa 
Tlie world lias prayed and striven ; 

Maker of stai's, and eartii, and man, 

To Tbee our praise is given. 

Of suns Thou art the Sun, 

Eternal, holy One ; 

Who us eaii help save Thouf 
To Thee alone we bow ! 

Hear us, 0 God in heaven ! 

5-, R. W. GiWer,iEs^ 
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General 


H. J. Gauntlett (1S05 — 18; 



1 , Fa - THEE of all, from land and sea The na-tions sing, Thine, Lord, are 


Count- less in num - her, but 


Thee May we 


^4 - men. 


2 0 Son of God, whose love so free 
For men did make Thee Man to be, 
United to our God in Thee 

May we be one. 

3 Thou, Lord, didst once for ail atone : 
Thee may both Jew and Gentile own 
Of their two walls the Corner-stone, 

Making them one. 

4 Join high and low, Join young and old, 
In love that never waxes cold ; 


834 


GERMANY L. M. 


Under one Shepherd, in one fold, 

Make us all one. 

5 0 Spirit blest, who from above 
Cam’st gently gliding like a dove, 

Calm all our strife, give faith and love ; 

Oh, make us one! 

6 So, when the world shaH pass away. 
May we awake with Joy and say, 

^‘Now in the bliss of endless day 

We all are one.” 

C. Words^vorth, 1871 

Arr. fr. Beethoven, 1815 


(Or to Sl Drostan^ No. 249) 


2 Our spirits faint ; our sins prevail 5 
Leave not our trembling hearts to fail : 
0 Thou that hearest prayer, descend, 
And still be found the sinner’s Friend. 


3 Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills, 

Thy voice the troubled ocean stills ; 
Evening and morning hymn Thy praise, 
And earth Thy bounty wide displays. 
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4 Tlie year is witK Thy goodness crowned ; 
Thy clouds drop wealth the world around : 
Through Thee the deserts laugh and sing. 
And Nature smiles, and owns her King. 


5 Lord, on our souls Thy Spirit pour : 
The moral waste within restore : 

0 let Thy love oor s|U*ing-tide be. 
And make us all bear fruit to Thee. 


835 ELLERXON Ss, 7s. 61 . W. S. HoytcfiS44— ) 



2 Sing liow’ He came forth from heaven, 

Bowed Himself to BetHehem’s cave. 
Stooped to wear the servant's vesture, 
Bore the pain, the cross, the grave. 
Passed within the gates of darkness. 
Thence His banished ones to save! 

3 So He tasted death for all men, 

He of all mankind the Head, 

Sinless one among the sinful. 

Prince of life among the dead ; 

So He wrought the full redemption, 
And the captor captive led. 


4 Xow on high, yet ever with us. 

From His Father's throne, the Son 
Rules and guides the world He ranso!n'’d., 
Till the appointed work 1 >e done, 

Till He see, renewed and perfect, 

All tilings gathered into one. 

5 Bay of promised restitution ! 

Fruit of all His sorrows past I 
When the crown of His dominion 
He before the throne shall cast, 

And Throughout the wide creation 
God be ‘"all in alP’ at last. 

J. EllertatJ 
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) Witii the cross of i l i I 1/ 


2 At the sign of triumph 
Satan’s host doth flee ; 

On, then, Christian soldiers, 
On to victory 1 
Hell’s foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise! 
Onward, etc. 


3 Like a mighty army 

Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod ; 
We are not divided, 

All one body we, 

One in hope and doctrine, 

One in charity. 

Onward, etc. 
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General 


4 Crowns and tiirones may perish. 
Kingdoms rise awl wane. 

But the Ciiurch of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 
dates of hell eaii never 
'Gainst that Chureli prevail: 
We have f.liiist's own promise. 
And that eannot fail. 

Onward, etc. 


5 Onward, then, ye people! 
Juin our happy tiirong! 
Birwl with o:ir> your voices 
In tile triumph 
dlra-y. laud, ami la 
Unto Christ tht^ King: 
Tills through coiiiit!es> ages 
Men aiidi amgels sing. 
Chiward, etc. 


ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS 6n 5^ Sh W::h Refrain H. T. Gnnntlett 



1. On-waki), Christian sol - liters, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je 
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2 At His Toiee creation 

Sprang at once to sight, 

All the angel-faces, 

All the hosts of light, 

Thrones and dominations, 

Stars upon their way, 

All the heavenly orders. 

In their great array. 

3 Humbled for a season, 

To receive a name 
From the lips of sinners 
Unto ■whom He came, 

Faithfully He bore it 
Spotless to the last, 

Brought it back -victorious, 

When from death He passed: 

4 Bore it up triumphant, 

With its human light, 

Through all ranks of creatures, 

To the central height : 
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To the Throne of Grodhead, 

To the Father’s breast. 

Filled it with the glory 
Of that perfect rest. 

5 In your hearts enthrone Him ; 

There let Him subdue 
All that is not holy, 

All that is not true j 
Crown Him as your Captain 
In temptation’s hour 5 
Let His will enfold you 
In its hght and power. 

6 Brothers, this Lord Jesus 

Shall return again, 

With His Father’s glory, 

With His angel train ; 

For all wreaths of empire 
Meet upon His brow, 

And our hearts confess Him 
King of glory now. 

C. M. Noel. 1870 






(Or to Hennas, No. 310^ 


2 If with honest-lieartecl 

Love for God and man, 

Day by day Thoa find ns 
Doing* what we can ; 

Thou wlio giv'st the seed-time 
Wilt give large increase, 

Crown the head with blessings, 

Fill the heart with peace. — Bef. 

3 On oiir way rejoicing 

Gladly let ns go ; 

Coiiqnered hath onr Leader, 
Vanonished is our foe! 
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Christ without, our safety : 

Christ within, our joy; 

Who, if we be faithful. 

Can our hope destroy f — lief. 

4 Unto God the Father 
Joyful songs we sing; 

Unto God the Saviour 
Thankful hearts we bring ; 
Unto God the Spirit 
Bow we and adore, 

On our way rejoicing 
Now and evermore !■ — Mef 

5. S. B. MwwU, 








Hark ! Iiark ! the organ loinily peak, 
Oiir tiiankfiii liearts invitiiig 
To sing the Holy Spirit's praise, 

Borli neli and poor imitiiig! 

"Who bids us flee from sin. 

And makes ns ^wre within. 

Till, warmed with liea%'eiily love. 
We Yearn to sing above 
Glad soQffs of praise for ever! 


4 Hark! hark! the organ loiidiy peals 
Our thankful liearrs inviting 
To high upraise our songs of praise, 
Both rieh and pmv uniiiii?-:’! 

To God the Father, Sou, 

And Spirit, Three in One, 

Till soaring higher and higher. 
We join the heavenly choir 
Before His Throne for ever! 
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With ar - mor bright to meet Him; And we put to flight the ar - mies of night, 

Our hel-metis His sal - va - tion. Our ban- ner, the cross of Cal - va - ry, 

Our march to the gold-en Zi - on; For our Cap-tain has brok-en the bra - zen gates, 
With the banner of Christ before us. With His eye of love look-ing down from a-bove, 


That the sons of the day may greet Him, The sons of the day may greet Him. 

Our watch-word,the In- car - na - tion. Our watch-word, the In car - na - tion. 

And burst the bars of i - ron. And burst the bars of i - ron. 

And His ho - ly arm spread o*er us. And His ho - ly arm spread o'er us. 

Pi 
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2. Xot as tlioagli we 

ap - 

pre - 

beinL - I'd, 

s ^ ^ 


_# 

zz^zziieznl 


To 

Or 


m 


With Refcin W. B. C.iibert, iSSS 


rrifs. 



tile lie - lore; See ! tie CLiin-b of 

our wo: k wer^-iioue; Xot as the 




1 j 

W "1 



— ^ — ■ 1 

Tfn ■' ^ 




W »_ 1 


"It, 0t m~- sjf 

l_ 

1 ir~. 0 - 

* -w » 1 

YW im M 

- ■» ft ~m 


J - ^ i 

God moves on - ward, 
race were end - ed, 

i ! ' : 

Ev - er - im*re and 
Or the vie - t’ry 

1 ! 

more; 

won; 

Ilonya the T'^ad and 
ZS'ot with ■ oar a 

J0 

»tera the trl - al, 

tear of fall * izu, 

— ' "0“ J0 




ir»7i n i .. i — r — ' . r-w ^ 



- __ -j— " 1 


1 

: !: — . 1 




3 We liave sinned and we are sinning 

Every passing day ; 

But the Cross our pardon winning 
Hides our guilt away. 

Tlius the sinful past forgetting 
Zionward we tend, 

Finn as flint our faces setting, 
Faithful to the end. — Hef, 

4 Angels at our side attend us, 

Missioned fi*om above : 
Spirit-hosts unseen befriend us — 
Ministries of love ; 

God, our Father, still protects us; 

Jesus is our stay ; 

God, the Holy Ghost, directs us. 
Through the lifelong way.-— Re/. 


Faiming often, yet pursuing, 

Still our WHY we make. 

Looking to our Head, and doing 
All for Jesus’ sake. 

Glory, honor, wisdom, blessing. 
Lord, for Thee we claim. 

Nothing having, yet possessing 
All in Thy dear name.— 

Oh, how grand will be tlie meeting 
When the race is run ; 

Oh, how sweet will be the greeting, 
“Faithful one, well done I” 

Oh, the thought of clearly seeing 
Wliat we dimly see ; 

Oh, the joy, our God, of being 
Evermore with Thee! — Srf. 

S. C, Lwwt, 
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SENOJWILL 9Sj 7s. With Refrain 

Siefrain . 


B. Tours (1838-1897) 
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*^1. Ho-lt Ghost, come iip-on Thy chil-dren, Give us grace and make us Thine* 
^ N J ]v__ ^ _ J I I J « j s I J I 
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Bine. 


1 I i u I ' ' ' I I b r 

Thy ten-der fires witb-in uS kin-dle, Bless-ed Spir-it, Dove di-vine! A -men. 
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* The first verse to Le sung as refrain after each succeeding verse 
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2 . For all Tvith-in us, good and ho > ly, 

3 . For Thou to us art more than fa - ther, 

4 . Oh, we have grieved Thee, gracious Spi-rit! 

5 . Now, if our hearts do not de - ceive us. 




I ^ 

Is from Thee, Thy pre-cious gift; 
More than sis - ter in Thy love, 
Way-ward, wan-ton, cold are we; 
We would take Thee for our Lord. 




^ M S ^ 
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D.C. 
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Thee we lift. 

Mefrain, 

In 

all our joys, in 

all our sor-rows, 

Wist-ful hearts to 

So 

gen - tie, pa - tient, and for-bear-ing. 

Ho - ly Spir - it. 

Heaven-ly Dove! 

jRefrain- 

And 

still our sins, new ev - ery morn-ing, 

Nev - er yet have 

wearied Thee. 

Refrain. 

0 

dear - est Spir - it, 

make us faith-ful 

To Thy least and light-est word. 

§i:^~ t"' 

i a J J 

Ef'if j f- 

1 L 1 1 i 

i * 1 


Refrain. 
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F. W. Faber, 1854 
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General 




2 Wlien the sun ariseth 

In a cloudless sky. 

May we feel Thy presence, 
Holy Spirit, nigh ; 

Shed Thy radiance o’er ns, 
Keep it cloudless still, 
Through the day before us, 
Perfecting Thy wilL-^i?^/. 

3 When the fight is fiercest 

In the noontide heat, 

Bear us, Holy Spirit, 

To our Saviour’s feet 5 
There to fi.nd a refuge 
Till our work is done, 
There to fight the battle 
Till the battle ’s won. — Bef, 


4 If the day be falling 

Sadly as it goes, 

Slowly in its sadness 
Sinking to its close, 

May Thy love in mercy 
Kindling, ere it die, 

Cast a ray of glory 
O’er our evening sky.— i?^/. 

5 Morning, noon, and evening, 

Whensoe’er it be, 

Grant us, gracious Spirit, 
Quickening life in Thee,— 

Life that gives us, living, 

Life of heavenly love; 

Life that brings us, dying, 

Life from heaven above. — Bef. 

G, Thring, 1873 



2 Tlie Sliepiierd souglit His sheep, 

Tiie Father sought His cliiid. 

They followed me o'er vale and MU, 

0 ‘er deserts waste and wild ; 

They found me nigli to death. 

Famished and faint, and lone ; 

They bound me with the bands of love 5 
They saved the wandering one. 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

’T was He that loved my soul, 

’T was He that "washed me in His blood, 
’T was He that made me "whole ; 


^ y I 

’T was He that sought the lost, 

That found the tvandering sheep, 

’T was He that brought me to the fold, 
^Tis He that still doth keep. 

4 I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controlled ; 

But now I love the Shepherd’s voice, 

I love, I love the fold ; 

I was a wayward child, 

I once preferred to roam ; 

But now I love my Father's voice, 

I love, I love His home. 
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H. B«»air,|t« 
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846 LOVING-KINDNESS L. ^I- American Melody 



2 He saTT me mined in the fall, 4 So when I pass death’s gloomy vale, 

Yet loved me notwithstanding all, And life and mortal powers shall fail, 

And saved me from my lost estate, Oh, may my last expiring breath 

His loving-kindness, oh, how great! His loving-kindness sing in death! 

3 Through mighty hosts of cruel foes, 5 Then shall I mount, and soar away 
Where earth and hell my way oppose, To the bright world of endless day ^ 

He safely leads my soul along, There shall I sing, with sweet sui’prise, 

His loving-kindness, oh, how strong ! His loving-kindness in the skies. 

S. Medley, lySs 


ZEPHYR L. 


W. B. Bradbury, 1844 



2 Oh, lovely attitude! He stands 

With melting heart and loaded hands: 
Oh, matchless kindness ! and He shows 
Tins matchless kindness to His foes. 

3 But wih He prove a friend indeed? 

He wilj the yery friend you need: 


The Friend of sinners— yes, ’t is He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary. 

4 Eise, touched with gratitude divine; 
Turn out His enemy and thine, 

That soul-destroying monster, sin, 
And let the heavenly Stranger in. 


J. Grigs. *765 
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2 As a mother stills her chikh 
Thou caiist hush the ocean wild: 
Boisterous waVfs obey Thy will 
'When Thou say 1st to them, ‘"Be 
Woiulroiis Suverei<rii of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 


3 When at last I near tht^ siiore. 

And tin* fearful 'breakers roar 
*Twixi me and the peaceful re.^t, 
Thtua wliile Iraniiig on Tliy luvast, 
May T hear Thee say to iim, 

*“' Fear not, I will pilot theeJ* 

n. i". ppyr, I 
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CHILSTON Ss, 7s 


A. H. Mann ,1X50—1 
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1. Miy the grace of Christ our Sav-ioiir, And the Fii - ther s hamdlesslove 

2. Thus mav we a - bide in nn - ion With each oth - er, and the Lord 


General 



y ^ r — r— =1 I — ir-r 

1 w 


2 I would not live alway, thus fettered hy sin, 

Temptation without and corruption within : 

E’en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 

And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

3 I would not live alway ; no, welcome the tomb ; 

Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread notits gloom: 

There sweet be my rest till He bid me arise 

To hail Him in triumph descending the skies. 

4 Who, who would live alway, away from his God ? 

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright plains, 

And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 

5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 

Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet, 

While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul. 

W. A. Muhlenbej^, 1826 
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LOUVAK L. M. 


V. C Taylor, 1847 




General 


■±iiis peace unstirrt-d, tiiis j' <y re.- 




2 Mr Weary soul lias foiiini a eliurm 

Tliiit turns to ljlesst'«iKes< my woe: 
Wituiii the sbelttu* of TLitie arm 
I rest secure from storm ami foe. 

3 In desert waste I feel no divad. 

Fearless I walk trackless sea ; 

I eare not wliere my way is ledi. 
Since u!i iiiv life is life with Thee. 


e. iny pow 


CASSIDY los. 


2 "We look to Thee; Thy truth is still the light 

Which guides the nations, groping on their way, 
Stumbiing and falling in disastrous night, 

Yet hoping ever for the perfect day. 

3 Yes, Thou art still the Life: Thou art the Way 

The holiest know; Light, Life, and Way of heaTcn! 
And they who dearest hope and deepest pray, 

Toil hr the Light, Life, War, which Thou hast giTen 
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COCHRAN 10, 4, 10, 4, 10, lo 


U. C. Burnap, i86g 
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Wisest and best,— Sliine on my path, dear Lord.and guard the way,Lest my poor heart, forgetting, go astray. Amm. 








' , . 

2 Lord of my life! my soul’s most pure desire, 

Its hope and peace j 

Let not the faith Thy loving words inspire 
Falter, or cease ; 

But be to me, true friend, my chief delight, 

And safely guide, that every step be right. 

3 My blessed Lord ! what bliss to feel Thee near, 

Faithful and true; 

To trust in Thee, without one doubt or fear, 

Thy will to do ; 

And all the while to know that Thou, our friend, 

Art blessing us, and wilt bless to the end. 

4 And then, oh, then ! when sorrow’s night is o’er, 

Life’s daylight come, 

And we are safe within heaven’s golden door, 

At home! at home! 

How full of glad rejoicing will we raise, 

Saviour, to Thee our everlasting praise. 

H. Bateman, publ. 1875 




854 CHAUTAUQUA 7, 7, 7> 7. 4 With Refrain 


W. F. Sherwin, 1877 





Lord Goil of 


full of Tlieel HeaVn and earth are praising Thee,0 Lord most A - 


Mary A- Latlii’ur>', 1’^'^: 


S 55 WARE 


(Or 1. Grc-stette, 


George Kingsley, 1K3 






1 . Kow totiie Lord a iio-ble &4 jiisI A-wak^^.my »o; 


^ — 1 -#^ 


AntiallHisbiraBdleS'^IorHpro-cIuind A ^ men. 



2 See where it sliines is Jesus face. 

The brightest image of His grace! 

God, in the person of His Son, 

Has all His mightiest works outdone. 

3 The spacious earth and spreading flood 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God; 


[il.a- wake. inrtonCTe! Hosaiiaa to tld eternal Name 


Anti Tliy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle in every rolling star, 

d But in His looks a glory stands. 

Tile noblest labor of Ttiy hands; 

The pleasing lustre of His eyes 
Outshines the wonders of the skies. 

5 CTraee,— 'tis a sweet, a eliarmiag tlieme 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name: 
Ye angels! dwell upon the sound ; 

Y^e heavens! reflect it to the ground. 

6 Oh! may I live to reach the place, 
Where He unveils His lovely face. 
Where all His beauties you behold, 
And sing His name to harps of gold. 





2 We’ll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 
Our heavenly home discerning ; 

Our absent Lord has left us word, 

‘‘Let every lamp be burning:’’ — Bef, 


3 Should coming days be cold and dark, 
We need not cease our singing; 

That perfect rest nought can molest, 
Where golden harps are ringing : — Bef. 


4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 

Each cord on earth to sever; 

Our King says, “ Come !” and there’s our home, 
Forever, oh, forever: — Bef, 

692 


D. Nelson, 1^5 




2 I love in solitude to siied 

The penitential tear. 

And all His promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past, 

And future good implore. 

And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 


858 


RAPHAEL 


4 I love by faith to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 

The prospect doth my strength renew^ 
While here by tempests driven. 

5 Thus, when lifels toilsome day is o’er, 

3Iay its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 

And lead to endless day, 

Mrs. P, H. Browsa, iS»4 

Arr. fr, G. Donizetti U797 — 
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And sing I must; for Christ is mine, Christ shall my song em - ploy, 

! I ' . : ! ' ! G. I ! ^ 


2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King ; 

A Prophet full of light. 

My great High-Priest before the throne, 
My King of heavenly might. 

3 For He indeed is Lord of lords, 

And He the King of kings; 

He is the Sun of righteousness, 

With healing in His wings. 


4 Christ is my Peace; He died foi 

For me He gave His idood; 
And as my wondrous Sacrifice, 
Ofered Himself to God. 

5 Christ Jesus is my AH in all, 

My Comfort and my Love, 
My Life below, and He shall be 
My Joy and Crown above. 


JUST AS I AM 8, 8, 8, 6 
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J. Barnby, 1883 
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1. DEAVi’xto the cross.wliicliTliou bast blessed With healing gifts for souls dis-tressed 
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2 Thou knowest all roy griefs and fears, 
Thy grace abused, my misspent years j 
Yet now to Thee, with contrite tears, 

Christ Crucified, I come. 

3 Wash me, and take away each stain 3 
Let nothing of my sin remain 5 

860 


(Or to Eimhuistj No. 71S) 


For cleansing, though it be through pain, 
Christ Crucified, I come. 

4 And then for work to do for Thee, 
Which shall so sweet a service be 
That angels well might envy me, 

Christ Crucified, I come. 

Miss G, M. Irons, i?«o 
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6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 
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L. Mason, 1832 
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1. Christ for tbe world we sing; The world to Christ we bring, With lov - ing zeal; The poor and 
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them that mourn, The faint and o - ver-borne. Sin-sick and sor-row-worn. Whom Christ doth heal. A - 
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2 Christ for the world we sing; 
The world to Christ we bring, 

With fervent prayer 3 
The wayward and the lost, 

By restless passion tossed, 
Redeemed, at countless cost, 
From dark despair. 

3 Christ for the world we sing 5 
The world to Christ we bring, 

With one accord; 

With us the work to share, 


(Or to Italian Hymn, No. 366 Or to Kirby Bedon, No. 652) 
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With us reproach to dare, 

With us the cross to bear, 

For Christ our Lord. 

4 Christ for the world we sing; 

The world to Christ we bring, 
With joyful song; 

The new-born souls, whose days, 
Reclaimed from error’s ways, 
Inspired with hope and praise, 
To Christ belong. 


S. Wolcott, 1E69 



Tiiere is no pain in the 



2 My Lord is in the Homelr 

With angels bright anirejoices 
Xo sinful thing nor evikne; 

Can ever enter there ; 0 ds and voices 
The mnsie of the ransojine ; 

Is ringing in my earnsic’s measure 
And when I think of f 
Mv eves are wet wit . 


4 Here, great God, to-day we oner 

Of Thine own to Thee ; 

And for Thine acceptance proffer. 

All unworthily, 

Hearts and minds, and hands and voice 
In our choicest 
Melody. 

5 Honor, glory, might, and merit, 

Thine shall ever be, 

Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 

Blessed Trinity : 

Of the best that Thou hast given 
Earth and heaven 
Render Thee. 
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2 ‘^Call them in” — the Je^, the Gentile j 

Bid the stranger to the feast : 

^^Call them in” — the rich, the noble 
From the highest to the least : 

Forth the Father runs to meet them, 
He hath all their sorrows seen ; 

Robe, and ring, and royal sandals 
Wait the lost ones: ^^Call them in.” 

3 ^*Call them in” — the little children 

Tarrying far away, away ; 

Wait— -oh, wait not for to-morrow, 
Christ would have them come to-day. 


Follow on, the Lamb is leading! 

He has conquered— we shall win : 
Bring the halt and blind to Jesusj 
He will heal them : “ Call them in.” 

4 “ Call them in”— the broken-hearted, 
Cowering ’neath the brand of shame; 
Speak love’s message, low and tender— 
’T was for sinners Jesus came: 

See! the shadows lengthen round us. 

Soon the day-dawn will begin j 
Can you leave them lost and lonely? 
Christ is coming : Call them i?i.” 

A. Shiptan* x86a 
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2 I Ve found a Friend ; 0 sueli a Friend ! 

He bled. He died to save me ; 

And not alone the gift of life. 

But His OWE self He gave me. 
Haught that I have mine own 111 call, 
I II hold it for the Giver ; 

My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 
Are His, and His for ever. 

3 Pve found a Friend; 0 such a Friend! 

AH power to Him is given. 

To guard me on my onward course, 
And bring me safe to heaven: 


Eternal glory gleams afar, 

To nerve my faint endeavor : 

So now to watch, to work, to war ; 

And then to rest for ever, 

4 IVe found a Friend ; 0 such a Fiiend, 
So kind and true and tender ! 

So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 

So mighty a Defender! 

From Him, who loves me now so well, 
What power my soul shall sever! 
Shall life or death, shall earth or hell! 
Ho : I am His for ever. 






2 Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 
By waters calm, o’er troubled sea, — ■ 

Still ’tis His hand that leadeth me. 

Bef , — He leadeth me, etc. 

3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine j 
Content, whatever lot I see, 


Since ’tis my Cod that leadeth me. 

Ref . — He leadeth me, etc, 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When by Thy grace, the victory’s won, 
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 
Bef . — He leadeth me, etc. 

J. H. Gilmore, i8Si Lines 3 and 4 of Refrain added 
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2 He ever lives above, 

For me to intercede, 

His all-redeeming love. 

His precious blood, to plead ; 

His blood atoned for all our race. 

And sprinkles now tlie throne of grace. 

3 The Father hears Him pray. 

His dear anointed One : 

He cannot turn away 


The presence of His Son : 

His Spirit answeis to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of Ood, 

4 3Iy <iod is reconciled. 

His pardoning voice I hear: 

He owns me for His ehild; 

I can no longer fear ; 

With eonddence I now draw nigh. 
And Father, Abba, Father, cry. 

C. Wesley, i 


ANDREW 8s, ys. 


E. H. Trj^rne 
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2 Thou art gone where now is given 

What no mortal might could gain; 
On th 'eternal throne of heaven 
In Thy Father’s power to reign. 

3 There Thy kingdoms all adore Thee, 

Heaven above and earth below ; 
While the depths of hell before Thee, 
Trembling and defeated, bow. 

4 We, 0 Lord, with hearts adoring, 

Follow Thee above the sky; 


Hear our prayers. Thy grace imploring, 
Lift our souls to Thee on high ; 

5 So, when Thou in glory 

On the clouds of heaven shalt sMne, 
We Thy lock may stand before Thee, 
Owned for evermore as Thine. 

6 Hail ! ail hail ! In Thee coniding, 

Jesus, Thee shall all adore; 

In Thy Father’s might abiding 
With one Spirit evermore! 

Tr. J, E, Wowifesi, sip 
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Cej^yright, iQOO, by Mary K, Lorvry Copyright by Oliver Ditson Company 
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uog ■WORK SONG 7, 6, 7, 


L. Mason, 1864 
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glow -ing sun; Work, for the night is com - ing. When man’s work is done. 


2 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the sunny noon; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, 
Rest comes sure and soon : 

Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store ; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 


3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies, 

While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies : 

Work, till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more ; 

Work, while night is darkening, 
When man’s work is o’er. 

A. L. Cogfhill, c. r 86 o Ait. 


870 need 6 s, 4s. With Refrain 


R. Lowry, 1872 
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2 I need Tkee every hour : 

Stay Thou near by ; 
Temptations lose their power 
When Thou art nig-h. — Bef. 

3 I need Thee every hour. 

In Joy or pain : 

Come quickly, and abide. 

Or life is vain. — Bef, 


4 I need Thee every hour ; 

Teach me Thy will ; 
And Thy rich promises 
In me fulfil. — Etf. 

5 I need Thee every hour. 

Most Holy One ; 

O make me Thine indeed. 
Thou blessed Sou.- — Bef. 




2 Though Satan’s wrath beset our path, 

And worldly scorn assail us. 

While Thou art near we will not fear, 

Thy strength shall never fail us; 

Thy rod and staff shall keep us safe, 

And guide our steps for ever; 703 


Nor shades of death, nor heii beneath, 
Our souls from Thee shall sever. 

3 In all the strife of mortal life 
Our feet shall stand securely; 
Temptation’s hour shall lose its power^ 
For Thou shalt guard us surely. 

O God, renew, with heavenly dew. 

Our body, ^ul, and spirit, 

Until we stand at Thy right hand, 
Through Jesus’ saving merit. 

JoaeWra Maijyebisrg:, 

Tr, B. IL .-f//. 
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873 "WATTS L. M. 

S- Xeiilionim, iS^ 


1 . With tear- fnl eyes I 


Life seems a darK and stormy 


2 It tells me of a place of rest, 

It tells me where my soul may flee: 

0, to the weary, faint, opprest, 

How sweet the bidding,** Come to Me ! ” 

3 Come, for all else mnst fail and die; 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 


To heaven direct thy weeping eye ; 

I am thy portion: Come to Me!’’ 

4 0 voice of mercy! voice of love! 

In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Support me, cheer me from above; 
And gently whisper, Come to Me !’ 
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874 MOUNT ZEON 7s. 61 . Arthur Sullivan, 1867 
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2 When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own, 
When I see Thee as Thou art, 

Love Thee with unsinning heart, — 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 

Not till then, how much I owe. 


3 When the praise of heaven I hear, 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 

Loud as many waters’ noise, 

Sweet as harp’s melodious voice, — 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 

Not till then, how much I owe. 

R. M. McCheyne, 1837 
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2 But should the surges rise. 

And rest delay to come, 

Blest be the sorrow, kind the storm, 
Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

AH yield to Thy control j 


Thy tender mercies shall illume 
The midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach us, in every state, 

To make Thy will our own ; 

And when the joys of sense depart. 
To live by faith alone. 


A. M. Toplady, 1773 
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876 ¥ESALIUS n?, lo?. E* C. Perrv (1S56— } 



2 Lord, Tve have wandered forth tiiroagh 3 Now, Father, now in Thy dear prerjenee 
doubt and sorrow, [one; kneeling. 

And Tliou hast made each step an onward Our spirits yearn to feel Thy kindling love; 
And we will ever trust each unknown mor- Now make us strong; we need Thy deep 
row ; revealing [above. 

Thou wilt sustain us till its work is done. Of trus^t, and strength, and calmness from 

S. J*:hr.5Cif, i:;-- 


877 SANCTUARY 9- Ss. c. J. Dick-nsr^n, 1S77 



2 "We thank Thee that Thy Church un- I The sun, that bids us rest, is waking 

sleeping, Our brethren ’neath the western sky. 

While earth rolls onward into light, And hour by hour fresh lips are making 

Through all the world her watch is keeping, Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 
And rests not now by day or night, 5 So be it, Lord ; Thy throne shall 

3 As o’er each continent and island never. 

The dawn leads on another day. Like earth's proud empires, pass away; 

The voice of prayer is never silent, But stand, and rule, and grow for ever^ 

Nor dies the strain of praise away. Till ah Thy creatures own Thy sway. 

J. Elkrttwt, 
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878 LAST HOPE 7S. L. M. Gottschalk, 1854 Ad. by H. P.Main, 1865 



2 Holy Spirit, Love divine! 4 Holy Spirit, Eight divine! 

Grlow within this soul of mine } King within my conscience reign } 

Kindle every high desire; Be my Law, and I shall be 

Perish self in Thy pure fire; Firmly bound, forever free- 

3 Holy Spirit, Power divine! 6 Holy Spirit, Joy divine! 

Pill and nerve this will of mine; G-ladden Thou this heart of mine; 

By Thee may I strongly live. In the desert ways I sing 

Bravely bear and nobly strive. “ 0 Well, forever spring.” 



2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh, 4 When love, in one delightful stream, 
And with him bear a part; Through every bosom flows; 


When sorrow flows from eye to eye. When union sweet, and dear esteem, 

And joy from heart to heart ; In every action glows. 


3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Our wishes all above, 

Each can his brother’s failings hide, 
And show a brother’s love; 


5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above; 

And he’s an heir of heaven that finds 
His bosom glows with love. 
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J. Swain, 
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2 Jesus calls us from the worship Still He calls, in cares and pdeasares, 

Of the vain world's golden store, Christian, love Me more than theseC' 

From each idol that would keep us, 4 Jesus eaUs us: hr Thy mercies. 

Saying, “ Christian, love Me more.'’ Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 

3 In our joys and in our sorrows, Give our hearts to Thy obedienee. 

Days of toil and hours of ease, Serve and love Thee best of all. 

C, F. Alexar/ler, i3p 

881 RUTH 6=, 5^- SI. S. Sr;iit!. fiSo 4 — iS73i 





3 Lord, upon imr blindness, 
Thy pure radiance pour. 
For Thy loving-kindness 
Make us love Thee more: 
And when clouds are drifting 
Dark across our sky, 

Then, the veil uplifting, 
Father, be Thou nigh. 


2 God'S free mercy streameth 4 We will never doubt Tiiee, 

Over all the world, Though Thou veil Tliy light: 

And His banner gleameth Life is dark without Thee, 

Everywhere unfurled ; Death with Thee is bright 5 

Broad and deep and glorious Light of light! Shine o'er us 

As the heaven above, On our pilgrim way. 

Shines in might victorious Go Thou still before us 

His eternal Love. 709 To the endless day. w.w.how. 
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2 All I mine iniquity 

Crimson lias been, 
Infinite, infinite, 

Sill upon sin ; 

Sin of not iodng Tbee, 
Sin of not triisiing Tiiee, 
Infinite sin. 

3 Lord, I confess to Thee 

Sadly my sin ; 

All I am tell I Thee, 


884 GLORIA PATRI 


Jr : Kedi'^n, N 44- 


Ali I have been. 

Piirge Thou my sin away; 

Wash Thou my soul this day; 
Lord, make me clean, 

4 Faithful andi just art Thou, 

Forgiving all ; 

Loving uiid kind art Thou 
When poor ones call ; 

Lord, let the edean.^ing blofnl, 
BhxHi of the Lamb of God, 

Pass o^er my soul. 

5 Then all i^ j^eace and light 

This soul within ; 

Thus shall I walk with Thee, 

The loved unseen, 

Leaning on Thee, my God, 
Guided along the road, 

Nothing between. 

H. B;nar, i‘'iS6 


H. W. Greatorex, 1851 
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Selections for Chanting 

QOl OPENING SENTENCES R. ] 


R. Farrant (1530 [?] —1580) 


1 The Lord is m His | lio>ly { temple || let all the earth keep | si- * lence be- | fore — ] 

Him. — JSah. iL 30. 

2 0 worship the Lord in the | beauty * of [ holiness || fear be- | fore Him | all the | 

earth. — Ps. oocvL 9. 

W. Russell (1777—1813) 


3 Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation | of my | heart || be acceptable in 

Thy sight, 0 Lord my | strength and | my re- | deemer. — Ps. xix. 14. 

4 0 send out Thy light and Thy truth that | they may | lead me |1 and bring me unto 

Thy holy | hill and | to Thy | dwelling. — Ps. xliiL 3. 

J. Stainer (1840—) 


5 This is the day which the | Lord hath | made || we will rejoice | and be | glad in | it. 

Ps. exviii. 24. 

6 ( I was glad when they said | un-to | me 1| Let us go into the | house — | of the | Lord. 
< Ps. exxii. 1. 

tpray for the peace | of Je- j rusalem || they shall | prosper * that | love — | Thee. 
Ps. cxxii. 2. 

R. Langdon (1729—1803) 


7 I will arise and go | to my | Father || and [ will say | un-to | Him || Father, I have 

sinned against heaven, and be- | fore — | Thee || and am no more worthy to be | 
call-ed I Thy — | son. — Luke xv. 18, 19. 

8 From the rising of the sun even unto the going dotcn j of the | same 1| My name shall 

he 1 great a- ] mong the | Gentiles || and in every place incense shall be offered un- 
to My Name and a \ pure — | offering 1| for My Name shall be great among the 
lamfim | saith the j Lord of | hosts. — Mai. i. 11. 
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Selections for Chanting 



1 0 CoJiE let us suiff I unto ‘ tlie i Lord ■; let us heartily ix-J’jice iu the ; streiifnh of j 

our sal- I vation. 

2 Let us come before His presewee i trith thanks- j giving , and shotr rmr«?re9 j glad 

in j Him witli ' psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a : great — ; God j and a great | King a- | hove all ! gods. 

4 In His hand are alfthe corners j of the j earth and the strength of the j hills is | 


S 


His — I also. _ , I : 1 1 

Tlie sea is Si^ > and He I made it | and His hands pre- | pared * tli€^ ] dr} j kiTid. 

0 come, let us worship and ! fall — ! dotvu ^ and hud be- ; fore the | Lord our ; Maker. 
For Ee is the j Lord our i God : and tve are the people of His pasture anii the | 

slieep of i His ^ — 1 hand. — Ps. ati\ 1-7, _ , . ? 

0 worship tlie Lanl in the j beauty ’ of j holiness S' let the whole eaHh \ stand in f 


awe of j Him, , . , , , 

9 For He eometln for He (tometh to ’ Judge the ^ earth li and with right eousness to 

judge the world and the ! peo-ple | with His 1 truth.— Ps. xcri. », 13. 

Glory be to the Pirther ; and ' to the ; Son. i and \ to the ^ Ho-Iy ; Ghost; ^ 

As it was iu the beginning, is now, aud ev-er 1 shall be ji world without , end. j A- ■ j 'men. 


Last lialf of Double Cliiuit. 
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903 GLORIA IN EXCELSIS Old Chant 
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1 Glory le to i God on | high || and on earth \ peace good | will * towards | men. 

2 We praise Thee, we bless Thee we | wor-ship | Thee i| we glorify Thee, we give 

thanhs to | Thee for | Thy great [ glory. 
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3 0 Lord God ] Heaven- • ly | King || God the | Fa-ther | A1 | mighty. 

4 0 Lord, the only begotten Son | Je-sus | Christ || 0 Lord God, Lamb of God\ 

Son — [ of the | Father, 



5 That takest 2 iWay the | sins * of the [ world || have meraj up- | on — | us. 

6 Thou that takest Mcay the \ sins * of the [ world || have mercy up- | on | us. 

7 Thou that takest Mcay the | sins * of the | world || re- | ceive our | prayer. 

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father 1 1 have mercy up- | on | 

us. 
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9 For Thou cwly [art — | holy || Thou | on-ly | art the | Lord. 

10 Thou only, 0 Christ with the [ Ho-ly | Ghost || art most high in the | glory * of j 

God the [ Father. 
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904 TE DEUM LAUDAMUS H. 1596 -^ 1662 ^ 



I 


1 We praise Tii^e 0 ; Gori we a«*Av^o/r'itMlye ^ Tue-^^ t‘» | ee tlie ' L^mL 

2 All the enrili «Uttii ' wor-sbip [ Thee ' the F:i-tber ' ev-er- 

3 To Tiiee all Awarel:? ! erv a- ' loud ffie an*l ' ad tlie ' P‘.»wers fliere- ' in. 

4 To Tliee ClieridA/^ nud ' Ser-u- ; phiui eoe- , lx d<* ery, 

5 IhAx Ho-l\’ ' Ho-]}’ Ij^nJ l-rod of ' Sad-a- ' oth: 

G Heaven and earth are fall of the , Maj"e>- . ty nf Thy — ItIo- — r\’, 

7 Tiie glorious ivea pain’ ' of * the A- po<tles pr>u>t — Tiiee. 

S The goodh’/edow.<iiip ' <d‘ tiie ! Prophets praise — — Taoe. 

9 The i^oi7*e ' army * of Mart^u^s ' praise. Thee. 

10 The holy Charch tliroiischoiit ' all the [ world — ae- knovn-rd^^’e Thee; 

11 The ! Fa ther of an j iu- * iinite . Maj-es- ty; 

12 Thim a- | dor- * aide, | true a ad on , — ly j Son ; 

13 Also the j Holy ! Ghost ‘ the ■ h*om i fort ’ er. 

14 Thou art the ’ King of ’ Glory O \ I Gnrist. 

15 Thou art the orer- | last-ing ; Son of j — the , Fa- — i ther. 


La^t liulf of riuUii. 


R, G'icke ri 76 S-™iSi 4 ) 



16 When Thou tookest upon Thee to de- . liv-er : man : Tiioii didst hiimide Thjstlf 

be i born — | of a ! Virgin. 

17 When Thou hadst oxeieome the ’ sharpness • of | deatii Thou didst 0 |>eii the Kinfp 

doni of I Heaven * to \ all be- j iievers. 

IS Thou sittest at the right j hand of j God ] m the ; Glo-ry ot the ; Fatlier. 

19 We beZi'ere that ’ Thou shall | come || | be — ' our ; Judge. 

20 We therefore p^rag Thee | help Th}’ | servants jj whom Thou hast Tiahefuml with 

Thy I pre-cious ■ blood. 

21 Hake them to be ?oo?ibered j with Thy | Saints ;] in I glo-ry ! ev-er- [ lasting. 

22 0 Lord ! save Thy ; people i; and ; bless Thine ! her-it- j age. 

23 Gor- ! — ern j them and ! lift them ] up for- | ever. 

Return tr< chant it! It nt the top of page 

24 Baij 1 by — ; day j u'e j inag-ni- , fy — 1 Thee : ^ 

25 Awfl we j worship * Thy | Name erer ; world with- - out i end. 

26 Touch- j safe 0 | Lord j! to keep us this 1 day with- \ out — ] sin. 

27 0 Lord * have | mercy * up- | on us m hare ! mercy * up- , on ~ ' us. 

28 0 Lordj let Thy Jiicrey ' be up- ! on us !! as' our ; trust ! is^in , Thee. 

29 0 Lord, in Thee ] have I . trusted let me ; nev-er i be eon- ; founded. 




1 Blessed be tlie Lord God of | Is-ra- | el || for He hath msited. | and re- I deem-ed 

His I people: 

2 And hath raised np a mighty sal- | va-tion | for ns || in the house i of His ( ser- 

vant I David j ‘ 

3 As He spake by the mouth of His [ ho- ly | Prophets H which have heen I since 

the I world be- [ gan; 

4 That we should be sa»ed | from our \ enemies |1 and from the hand of | all that 1 

hate — I ns ; \ \ 

5 To perform the mercy pmmsed to | our fore- | fathers |1 and to remember His I 

ho-ly I Cov-e- | nant^ ' 

6 To perform the oath which He sware to our fore/ather | A-bra- I ham 11 that | He 

would [ give — | nsj 

7 That we being delivered out of the hand of our 1 en-e- | mies 11 might scrre I Him 

with- I out — I fear; ' 

8 In holiness andri^hteons- | ness be- | fore Him || at! the | days of | our — I life 

9 And thou Child, Shalt be called the I>rophet | of the | Highest 1 1 for thou shalt go 

before the face of the Lord | to pre- fpare His | ways ; 

10 To give knowledge of salration [ unto • His | people || for the re- I mis-sion I of 

their | sins, ' 

11 Through the tender mercy [ of our | God || whereby the day-spring from on | high 

hath I visit- * ed | ns ; 

12 To give light to them that sit in darkness, and in the j shadow * of I death j| and 

to guide ovlt feet | into * the | way of | peace. 

Glo^ be to the Father | and • to the | Son || awd: | to the | Ho-ly | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now and [ ev-er | shall be || world without | end. — 1 
A ] mm, ' 
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Selections for Cbantintj 

g06 JUBILATE DEO 



1 0 BE joyful in tlie Lijfd j all ye ■ lands ' serve tlie Lord vritli .ndadness^ and e<>me Ite- 

fure His j pres-ence j with a i song. 

2 Be ye sure that the Lord ^ He is ^ God ■' it is He that litirii made us, and not we our- 

selves, we are His jieople and the ; sheep of i His — ^ pasture. 

3 0 go your way into His gates with thanksgiving, and His ’ foiirts witli ' 

praise /_ -be thankful unto Him and ’ speak good ; of His : Xame. 

4 For the Lord is gi'acioiis. His mpr^tv is ’ ev-er- _ lasting and Hi> truth eudureth 

from fjen^T- ' ation * to i gen-er- ation. 

Glory be to the F’ather ' and * to the ’ Son <(hd ' to the Ho-iy Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is mm and j ever j shall be world without ‘ end — ' J. — j mm* 




Selecnons tor Cbanting 

go8 CANTATE DOMINO fPs. xcvni) 

A. R. Reinagle (I799— 1S77) J. Battishill (1738— 1801) 
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R. Woodward (c. 1744 — 1771) 



1 0 siRG- UDto the Lord a | uew — | song [| for He hath | done — | mar-vellons | things. 

2 With His own right hand and icith His i ho-ly | arm || hath He | gotten * Him- 1 self the i 

victory. 

3 The Lord declared | His sal- | vation || His righteousness hath He openly sho 2 ved in 

the I sight — I of the | heathen. 

4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toivard the | house of | Israel [| and aU 

the ends of the world have see^i the sal- | va-tion | of our | God. 

5 Show yourselves joj^ful unto the Zord | all ye | lands || re- | joice and | give — \ 

thanks. 

6 Praise the Zord up- | on the | harp || sing to the harp with a | psalm of | thanks | 

giving. 

7 With tr^^»^pets I also * and | shawms || 0 show yourselves joptnl be- | fore the j 

Lord the | King. 

8 Let the sea make a noise, and all that 1 there-in | is |1 the round world and | they that | 

dwell there- | in. 

9 Let the floods clap their hands and let the hills be joyful together be- | fore the \ 

Lord II for He I cometh * to j judge the | earth. 

10 With righteousness shall He | judge the ] world || and the | peo-ple | with — | equity. 
Glory be to the leather | and * to the | Son || and | to the | Ho-ly | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is noio and | ev-er | shall be || wo 7 'ld without | end. — | 
A I nmi. 
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Selections for Gbanting 


Ad. fr. L. V. Beethoven f'i77o— 1S27) 



1 God be merci/^l luito | us ami | bless us || and show us the light of His eoimteiianee, 

ami be ] merci- * fill ? uii-to 1 us ; 

2 Tlitit Thy way may be hmni up- | on — ’ earth |1 Thy mdug \ health a- | mong all | 

nations. 

3 Let the people juvi/se ! Thee 0 [ God !| let t all the [ peo-ple 1 praise Thee. 

4 0 let the nations rtplee | and be | glad for Thou ^bal^ Judge the bdk righteously, 

and govern the | nations ' up- j on — ; earth. 

5 Let the people pmise i Tiiee 0 1 God p ?/or let \ all tlio ’ peo-ph* • praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the earth bring j forth her : iiK'rease j[ and God, t^ven our own God 

shall i give — j us His \ blessing. 

7 w God ] shiiil — \ bless iis \\ and all the of tin- ! worldt .''hall ’ fear — ’ Him. 

Glory be to the Father | and * to the ; Son awl ' to the ^ lio-ly rLuost; 

As it was in the begimiiiig, is noic and j ev-er I shall l^e uvrld without i end. — 1 
A I men, 

L.Ht li'.tlf (if DhuSI*- Ciuiut, 

910 BONUM EST CONFITEEU fP-< x'-;u 


P. Hayes H73S — 17971 T. Traver? .1703—1758* 



1 It is a good thing to give thmihs j unto * the j Lord and to sing praises unto Tliy 

Xame j 0 — ; Most — | Highest. 

2 To tell of Thy loving-kindness early j in the j morning j and o! Thy imih ■ in the ’ 

night 1 season, 

3 Upon an instrument of ten stringfi and up- j on the i lute i; upon a loini iiiAmment \ 

and up- j on the | harp. 

4 For Thou, Lord, hast made me ffhd \ through Thy j works ij anti I will rejoice in giving 

praise for the oper- 'i a-tions ! of Thy i hands. 

Glory be to the Father | and * to the i Son ,i and to the 1 Ho-ly ' Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is mic and { ev-er shall be !, icwM without ; end. — | 
A ! men. 



Selections for Chanting 

911 BENEDIQ ANIMA MEA (JPs. ciii, I- 4 , 20-2^) 

E. J. Hopkins (1S18 — ) E. G. Monk (1819 — 1900) 



1 Praise tlie Lord | 0 my [ soul || and all that is withm me [ praise His | ho-ly | Hame. 

2 Praise the Lord | 0 my | soul 1| and for> | get not | all His | benefits j 

3 Who forpu'eth | all thy | sin |1 and healeth | all — | thine in- [ firmities; 

4 Who saveth thy life | from de- | struction || and erowneth thee with | mercy * and | 

lov-ing- I kindness; 

5 0 praise the Lord, ye angels of His, ye that ex- | c.el in | strength 1| ye that fulfil His 

commandment, and hesivJcen unto the | voice — | of His | word. 

6 0 praise the Lord all | ye His | hosts || ye sevvants of | His that | do His | pleasure. 
7^0 speak good of the Lord, all ye works of His, in all pZaces of | His do- 1 minion |) 

praise thou the | Lord — | 0 my | soul. 

Grlory be to the Father | and * to the | Son, [j and | to the | Ho-ly | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is noio and | ev-er j shall be H loorld without | end — \A — [ men. 

Last half of Double Chant. 

912 MAGNIFICAT (Luke I 46-00) 



1 My soul doth magm- | fy the j Lord || and my spirit hath re- | joiced * in | God 

my 1 Saviour. 

2 For He | hath re- | garded j] the lowXi- j ness of | His hand- | maiden. 


720 



Selections for Chanting 


3 For be- , hold from Iiencefortii all (jener- ' atioas * shall , call me blessed. 

4 For He tiiat is htighfj hath , mograi- ' ded me and ko-lj is His name. 

5 And His mercv/ is on ' them that ' tbar Him th'owjh- out all ations. 

6 Me hath siioweti with His arm He hatli seairert-d the proud in the 

imflf/iii- I a-tion | of their : hearts. 

7 He kith put down the tidifhty from their seat . and hoik ex- alted • the ' hnrii- 

ble * and ^ iiieek. 

S He hath tilleil the haugry ' with good ’ things and the rki He hath ’ -eat — I 
empty * a- ^ way. 

9 *:• He rein emberi tig His mercy hath holpen His sennini Is-ra- el as He promised 
to our forefathers. Ahvalam and his seedi for- ever. 

Glory be to the Father ; and * to the Son Hfid to the Ho-ly ’ Ghost; 

As it wa.s ill the beginning, is pair an«l ' ev-er Hiali be ivorld without ' end — j 
A- — _ Men. 

La-*t baif of lioauie Cbant. 


913 NUNC DIMTHS V. J9-33J 


W. F elton a 7 14— 1 769 s C. A. Wickes 



J. Tnrle H&)2— 1SS2) 
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1 Lorb, now iettest Thou Thy serwi/if de- ; part in j peace ,i ac- | cord-ing 1 to 

Thy ' w*ord. 

2 For mine ; eyes have I seen 1 TJi'^ , — sal- 1 va | tion, ' 

3 Jfltkh Thou ' hast pre- pared ■; be/ore the j face of ' all — | people; 

4 To be a light to ; lighten * the ‘ Gentiles |i and to be the glory of Thy ^ peo-ple i Is- 

ra- i el. 

Glory be to the Father ' and * to the j S^>n and j to the , Ho-ly ! Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is nmc and \ ev-er ; shall be j; leorM without i end — 1 
A 1 wen. 

4'J ‘ 7« 
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gi4 BAPTISMAL CHANT R. Farrant (1530—1580) 



tie E^tninistratton. 

(IPs. ciii. 17, 18) 

1 The mercy of tlie Lord is from everlasting to everlastiw^ upon | them that j fear 

Him II And His righteous | un-to | children’s | children. 

2 To such as | keep His | eove-nant i| And to those that remember His com- | maud- * 

ment’s to | do — | them. 


T. Tallis (c. 1520—1585) 



(Mark x. 14) 

3 Suffer the little children to come unto Me and for- | bid them | not 1 1 For of | such 

* is the I kingdom * of | heaven, 

( Acts iL 39) 

4 For the promise is unto you and | to your | children || And to all that are afar off, 

even as mB>ny as the [ Lord our | Grod shall ] call. 

Old Melody 


/ r\ 



Eftrr tir EDnTmi^tration:. 


(Ezek. xxxvi, ^5, 26) 

5 Then will I sprin^Ze clean j water • up- | on you || And ] ye shall | be — [ clean : 

6 A new heart also | will I | give you [| And a new spirit | will I | put with- | in you, 

7 And I will take away the stony heart | out of ' your [ flesh || And Twill | give • you a | 

heart of j flesh. 

Cis. idiv. 3,4) 

8 I will pour my SpmTup- j on thy | seed 1| And my [ blessing • up- [ on thine | offspring : 

9 And they shall sprint: as a- j mongthe | grass 1| As willotrs 1 by the | wa-ter- | courses. 
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915 DOMINUS REGIT ME (Fs. 'xxm.) Anon. 
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1 The Lord ’ is my ; slieplierd ' I ' sliall — * not — ' %vaiit. 

2 He maketii me to lie down in i gi*eeii — J pastures ' He leadetli me be- ! side the j 

still — I waters. 

3 He re- J storetii * my : soul j! He leadetb. me in the paths of righteousness ! for His j 

name's — ’ sake. 

4 Yea though I walk tiiroiigli the valley of the shadow of death I will ' fear no | evilj] 

for Thou art with me ; Thy rod and Thy ' staff they ’ corn-fort ! me. 

5 Thou prepares! a table before me in the preskinte ’ of mine ' enemies ; Thou anoint- 

est my head with oil my ] cup — j run-ueth 1 over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the daps | of my 1 life ;I and I will 

dwell ill the ho nee j of the ; Lord for- | ever. 

Glory be to the iF«tlier j and * to the j Son ’’ and ; to the " Ho-l\* Ghost: 

As it was in the beginning, is now and I ev-er j shall be | world without j end. — j 
A ' men. 
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1 Out of the deep have I called unto Thee O | Lord ■! Dml hear my | voice. 

2 0 let Thine ears cons'Mer ’ well the voice of my com- ! plaint. 

3 If Thou, Lord, wilt be extreme to mark wiiat L done a- \ miss [ O L;*rd, who map 

a- i bide it. 

4 For there is mere// with j Thee j therefore shaft Umi Ije j feared. 

5 I look for the Lord, my soul doth trait for j Him " in His word is ray ; trust. 

§ My soul fleeth unto the | Lord |i before the morning watch, I say before the 
iiig i watch. 

T O Israel, trust in the Lord, for with the iMrd there is j mercy and with, Him is 
plenteoii^re- j demption. 

8 And He shall redeem Isra- | el I; from aU his sins. 

Glory be to the Father, and to the I Son ;j and to the Holy * Ghost : 

As it was in the beginning, is now*, and cwr shall be '! w^orld without end. A- 1 meiL 
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017 THE BEATITUDES (Matthew v. 3-12} J. Turk (i 8 o 2 ~t 882 ) 



S. P. Warren, 1872 



1 BLESS- 27 i? are the ( poor in | spmt || for | theirs • is the | kingdom * of | heaven. 

2 Blessed^ are | they that i mourn |1 for ] they — | shall be | comforted. 

3 Blesses? j are the | meek 1 1 for | they * shall in- | herit * the | earth. 

4 Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after | right-eous- | ness 1 1 for | they — ( 

shall be [ filled. 

5 Blessed are the \ mer-ci- 1 ful || for | they ' shall ob- | tain — | mercy. 

6 Blessed are the j pure in | heart || for | they shall | see — [ God. 

7 Blessed are the ] peace | makers || for they shall be called the | children [of — | 

God. 

8 Blessed are they which are persecuted for | righteous- * ness’ ] sake || for | theirs * is 

the I kingdom * of | heaven. 

9 Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you and \ perse- * cute | you || and shall say 

all manner of evil s^gainst you | false-ly | for my [ sake. 

10 Rejoice and be exceeding glad, for great is your re- | ward in | heaven || for so 

persecuted they the | prophets • which | were be- | fore you. 

Glory be to the -Father | and * to the | Son 1 1 and | to the | Ho-ly | Ghost j 

As it was in the beginning, is now and t ev-er [ shall be 1| world without | end. — | A — \men. 


918 THE LORD^S PRAYER J. Blow (1648 — 1708) 



1 OuB 'Fedher which | art in | heaven I 1| ^SaZlowed | be — | Thy — ] name. 

2 Thy 1 kingdom | come || Thy will be done in earth | as it | is in | heaven. 

3 Give us this day our] daily | bread || and forgive us our debts as | we for- | give our 1 

debtors. 

4 And lead us not | into * temp- | tation [| but de- | liv-er | us from 1 evil : 

5 For Thine is the kingdom and the | power *and the j glory [] for | ever. \ A | mm. 
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920 OFFERTORY SENTENCES 

Andayite, , , 
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To do good, to do good, and to dis- tribute, for - get not; For with such 
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J. Barnby (1S38— 1896) 
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fehall not 


be turn - e<i a - way from tbeo. 





1 


GLORIA PATRI 


Boyologiea 


6 s. 4s. 7 L 


See Chant No. g2I 

2 L. M. 

See Hymn No. 1. 

3 L. M. 6 1. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 

And God the Spiiit, Three in One, 

Be honor, praise, and glory given, 

By all on earth, and all in heaven. Amen. 

I. "Watts 17C39 

4 L. M. 8 1. 

All might and wisdom, Lord! are Thine: 
From age to age Thy splendors shine, 

Thy righteousness, Thy radiant grace — 
Eternal light Thy dwelling-place. 

0 God — the Father and the Son 
And Spiiit — Holy, Mighty, One ! 

We praise, we bless Thee, and adore : 

To Thee, all glory evermore ! Amen. 

R. G. Greene 1896 

5 C. M. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore. 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
iuid shall be ever more. Amen. 

Tate and Brady 1696 

6 G. M. 8 1. 

Let thrones and powers in heaven give 
praise 5 

Let earth, with glad accord. 

Thy Name exalt to endless days, 

Who art the only Lord. 

0 Holy, Blessed, Mighty One, 

Thou God whom we adore ; 

To Thee, all glory I — Father, Son, 

And Spirit — evermore. ..^en. 

R- G. Greene 1896 

7 S. M. 

Eternal, Holy Lord ! 

Thy Name we glorify — 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost — 
Jehovah, God Most High. j^en. 

R. G. Greene 1896 

8 H. M. or6.6. 6. 6. 8. 8. 

O Blessed, Holy One ! 

All worship, praise, and Love, 

To Thee — the Father, Son, 

And Spirit — God above ! 

Let earth and heaven with one accord 
Sing Thine eternal glory, Lord. Amen 

R. G. Greene 1896 


0 God, most Glorious One — 

The Father and the Son 
And Spirit — blest ! 

* To Thee whom we adore, 

Who wast aU worlds before. 

And shalt be evermore, 

Be praise addressed. Amen. 

R. G. Greene iSgf 

10 7s. 6s. 8 1. 

0 Mighty God and Holy, 

Fount of unchanging grace, 
Whose mercy ever shineth — 

The brightness of Thy face ; 

To Thee, all praise and glory. 

Thou God of love and might ! 

The Father, Son, and Spiiit — 

Thou uncreated Light ! Amen. 

R. G. Greene iSg6 

11 7s. 

Thee, Eternal God, Most High, 

Thee we laud and magnify j 
Gloiious o’er the heavenly host — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. A:men. 

R. G. Greene 1896 

12 8s. 7s. 

Praise the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise. 

As it was, and is, be given 

Glory through eternal days, A]VIEN. 

Anon. 1827 

13 8s. 7s. 6 1. 

Praise and honor to the Father, 
Praise and honor to the Son, 

Praise and honor to the Spirit, 

Ever Three and ever One 3 
One in might and one in glory 
While eternal ages run. Amen. 

J. M. Neale 1851 

14 8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. 

Glory be to God the Father, 

Glory be to God the Son, 

Glory be to God the Spirit, 

Great Jehovah, Three in One : 
Glory, Glory, 

While eternal ages run. Amen. 

H. Bonar 1866 

15 lOs. 

0 Fa-THER and Son and Spirit, above — 
Thou God only One I to Thee be all love : 
From earth and from heaven, all glory to 
Thee, 

As ever was given and ever shall be. Amen. 

R. G. Greene 1896 
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N. B.— The date given at the foot of a hymn is 
often that of the year in which it was first pub- 
lished. 
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'}, 427, 538. 

Bach, Carl Philipp Emanuel (1714-1788), 191. 

Bach, John Sebastian (1685-1750), 546, 613. 

BaiUot, P. M. F. de S. (1771-1842), 530. 

Baker, Alfred S., B. A. (1868-1896), 782. 

Baker, Frederick George (1840-1872), 337. 

Baker, Henry (1835 ), 221 (379, 565, 642). 

Baker, Rev. Sir Henry W. (1821-1877), 361, 386. 

Bambridge, William Samuel (1842 ), 618. 
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679, 737, 769, 772. 776, 777. 781, 801, 813, 814, 818, 
822, 840. 905, 912, 920. 

Barnes, P. E. L. (1858-1880), 127. 

Barrett, William A., Mus. B. (1836-1891), 209. 

Barrow, Thomas, Mus. D. (1712-1789), 911. 

Barth^l^mon, Francois Hippolite (1741-1808), 58. 

BattelL Robbins ( 1819-1895), 90. 

BattisMll, Jonathan (1738-1801), 218, 908. 

Beethoven. Ludwig van (1770-1827), 120 (834), 418, 
499, 543, 909. 

Blow, John, Mus. D. (1648-1708), 270, 918. 

Blumenthal. Jacob (1829 ), ^5. 

Booth, J. (1852 ), 25, 38, 67, 128, 129, 328, 606. 

Bortniansky, Dmitri S. (1751-1825), 106, 595. 

Bourgeois, Louis (1500 (-1565 ?), 1, 21 (645), 32 
(646) 686 

Boyee, Viliiam, Mus. D. (1710-1779), 446 (648), 902. 

Bradbury, William Batchelder (1816-1868), 255, 
341, 411, 500, 802, 847, 866. 

Braun, Johann Georg (17th century), 365. 


Bridge, John Frederick, Mns. D. (1844 ), 318. 

Bristol Collection, The (1876), 189. 

Brown, Arthur Henry (1830 ), 81, 244, 252, 258, 

282, 460, 464, 469, 673, 733. 

Brown-Borthwick, Rev. Robert (1840 ), 113. 

Bryan, Cornelius (1775-1840), 395. 

Bullinger, Rev. Ethelbert W., D. D., 386. 

Bunnett, Edward, Mns. D. (1834 ), 227, 652. 

Burder, George (1752-1832), 20. 

Burnap, Uzziah C., Mus. D. (1834 ), 74, 201, 853, 

882 

Burney, Charles, Mus. D. (1726-1814), 18 (699). 
BmTowes, John Preckleton (1787-1852), 465, 902. 
Bussell, Henry, 515. 

Calbbeck. G. T., 812. 

Calkin, John Baptiste (1827 b 70 (401), 132, 

(289. 698), 222 (264, 432), 291, 348 (374), 447, 454, 
461, 494, 529, 616, 793. 

CaUcott, John WaU, Mus. D. (1766-1821), 237. 
CaUcott, William H. (1807-1882), 493, 819. 

Camidge, J. (1790-1859), 902. 

Carey. Henry (1685-1743), 178, 753. 

Carter, Rev. Edmund Sardinson (1845 ), 134, 

Casson, J. H., 400. 

Champneys, Prank, 351, 

Cherubim, Maria L. (1760-1842), 368. 

Chetham, Rev. John (1685 ?-1760), 553 (754). 

Chope, Rev. Richard Robert (1830 ), 283, 

Clarke, Jeremiah (1670-1707), 119, 340. 

Cobb, Gerard Francis, A. M. (1838 ), 12, 459. 

Conkey, Ithamar (1815-1867), 273. 

Cooke, Robert (1768-1814), 904. 

Cooper, A. S. (1835 ), 907. 

Cornell, John Henry (1828-1894), 233. 

Costa, Michael Andrew A. (Knt.) (1808-1884), 819. 
Cottman, Arthnr (c. 1842-1879), 29, 114, 695. 

Croft, William, Mns. D. (1678-1727), 7, 398, 172 
(602, 637), 909. 

^‘(irown of Jesns” (1865), 50, 620. 

Criiger, Johann (1598-1662), 62 (387, 662), 659, 831. 

Cummings, William Hayman (1831 ), 187. 

Cutler, Henry Stephen, Mns. D. (1824 ), 602. 

Dale, Rev. Reginald P., 408. 

Darmstadter Gesangbuch (1698), 615. 

Darwall, Rev. John (1731-1789), 730. 

Darwall, Rev. Leicester (1813 ), 603. 

Daye’s (John) Psalter (1562), 656, 754. 

Deane, John H. (1824-1881), 130, 518. 

Dearie, Edward, Mus. D, (1806-1891), 423. 
Devereux, L., 484. 

Dickinson, C. J. { ), 877. 

Dixon, Robert William (1750-1825), 77. 

Doane, William Howard (1831 ), 722. 

Donizetti, Gaetano (1797-1848), 858. 

Downes, Lewis Thomas (1827 ), 352. 

Drewett, Edwin D. (1850 }, 42 (711, 718)* 
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Biittrm, Deodams. Jr. ^e. 181 1832», S57. 
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138 (1571. 246, 295, 839. 
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Flemming, Friedrich Ferdinand |177-s-lri3j. 420. 

Flood, EcLvin *1^00-1869'. 141 |173'. 
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French Melody, 149. 
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Ctadsbt, Henr}” Robert |1S42 1. 556. 

C4ale, Clement E., M. A., 3liis. B. *1-62 u 837. 

Gardiner. William il774}-l853/, 78. 123, 625. 

Garrett, Georite Mnrsell. M. A., Miis. D. *1834- 
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fiardacre, ir. A., 775. 
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Hassler, Hans Leonard (1564-1612), 2.56. 
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|428.. 64, 153. till 746 (7«)5}. 

Hayes. Philip *1 73-8-1797 b 919. 

Hayne. Rev. Leighton Ge-orge, 3Ius. D. »1836-- 
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Hodges. Edward, Mus. D. (I7yM868b 199, 314. 

Hodges, Rev. John, S. B. (1,830 1, 142, 66S. 

Holbrook, Joseph Perry jl822-bSw*, 245, 256^ SPA 
Holden. Oliver 1 17115-18441, 333. 

Holmes, H, J. E, (1652 *, 897. 

Hopkins. Edvrurd John, Mus, D. fIS18M961b 24, 36 
{41, 426), 48, 49 .148:, 63. ftb 102. 139 |285b 160, 
192, 114, 209. 212, 241, 287. 313, 443, 457, 527, 667. 
^183, n4, 7:ilb 762, 778, 816. 

Hopkins, Rev. John Henry { 1820-1891), 76, 639. 
Horsley, 5Villiam, Mus. B. fI774-l858b 271 i542b 

Houseiey, Henry, F. R. C. Cb 11851 b 

534, 558. 

Howard. Samuel. Mus. D* ( 171(1-1782), 158, 

Hovte. ^Villiam Stevenson (1844 7.38, 835. 
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Jordan, Charles Warwick, Mus. D. (1840 ), 520. 
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Judd, Miss H. B., 217. 441. 
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Lowe, Albert, 766. 
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Macdonald, Rev. Archibald, 602. 
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(1813-1887), 319, 905, 912. 
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Maclagan,Rt. Rev. William Dakymple, D.D. (1826 
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Madan, Rev. Martin (1726-1790), 326. 
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Mainzer, .Joseph, Mus. D. (1801-1851), 715 (728). 

Maker, Frederick C. (1844 ), 195, 236, 257 (425), 

396, 496, 594, 671. 

Malan, Rev. Henri Abraham Caesar (1787-1864), 478. 

MaUary, Rev. Raymond De Witt, D. D. (1851 ), 

392, 467, 791. 

Mann, Arthur H., Mus. D. (1850 ), 13, 212, 220, 

849. 

Marsh, Simeon B. (1798-1875), 592. 

Martin, George C., Mus. D. (1844 ), 491, 533. 
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Monk, Edwin George, Mus. D., F. R. A. S. (1819- 
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Monk, William Henry, Mus. D. (1823-1889), 50 
(626), 80, 87, 90, 107, 277, 299, 306, 308, 321, 361, 
415, 417, 443, 444, 562, 605, 763, 823, 920. 

Morley, Henry L., 394 (796). 

Morley, Thomas, Mus. B. (1845 ), 785. 

Momington, Garrett Wellesley, Earl of (1735-1781), 
22 (349, 644). 

Moss, Edwin (1838 ), 73. 

Mozart, Wolfgang A. (1756-1791), 299, 455, 468. 
Mudie, Thomas jVl. (1809-1876), 444. 

Nageli, Hans Georg, 569. 

Nares, James, Mus. D. (1715-1783), 499, 504, 906. 
Kayloi, Edward W., 170. 

Kaylor, John, Mus. D. (1838-1897), 311. ■ 

Keander, Rev. Joachim (1640-1680), 27. 
Neukomm, Sigismund (1778-1858), 873. 

Keumark, George Christian (1621-1681), 613. 
Nicolai. Rev. Philip, D. D. (1556-1608), 323. 
Nottingham, S., 292. 

Novello, Vincent (1781-1861), 757. 

Oakeley, Sir Herbert Stanley, Mus. D., LL. D., 

D. C. L. (1830 ), 52 (89), 121, 581. 

Old Melodies and Chants, 149, 391, 800, 884, 903. 
Oliver, Henry Kemble (1800-1885), 702 (821). 
Ouselev, Rev. Sir Frederick Arthur Gore, Mus. D. 
(1825^1889), 15, 40 (712), 275 (286), 522, 640. 

Paisiello, Giovanni (1741-1816), 519. 

Palestrina, Giovanni Pierluigi da (c. 1514-1594), 295, 

Parker. Horatio William (1863 ), 85, 266. 

Peace, Albert L., Mus. D. (1844 ), 470, 587, 814. 

Peel, Rev. Frederick, Mus. B., 761. 

Perry, E. C. (1856 ), 876. 

Pleyel, Ignaz Josef (1757-1831), 253 (355), 475, 732. 

Poole, Clement W. (1828 ), 776. 

PoweU, Rev. J. Baden, 161 (315), 276 (498), 471. 
Pratt, John (1772-1855), 510. 

Prentiss, A. H. (1869 ), 81. 

Front, Ebenezer (1835 ), 346. 

Psalmodia Sacra (1715), 17 (180), 62 (387, 662). 

Ra'V’ENSCROFT, Thomas, Mus. B. (c. 1582-1635), 8. 
Reading, John (1677-1764), 185 (612). 

Redhead, Richard (1820 ), 11, 91 (281, 571), 

189, 224, 274 (286, 390), 289, 459, 477 (707), 481. 

Redner, Lewis H. (1831 ), 201. 

Reed, Thomas German (1817-1888), 576. 

Reinagle, Alexander Robert (1799-1877), 45, 156, 
166 (485, 540), 430, 804, 908 
Richardson, John (1816-1879), 403, 620. 

Rimhault, Edward F., LL. D. (1816-1876), 808. 
Ritter, Peter (1760-1846), 87. 

Robinson, John (1682-1762), 921. 
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Roe, J. E. (1831-18711. 600, 813. 

Rogers, Benjamin, Miis. D. tlG14-lfj9Sf, .197, 920. 
Root. George F., Miss. D. 11820-1895 s 85tl 

Roper, Charles F. |1S43 ?, 795. 

Rosenmuiier, Joliann 1 1615-1086*. oOl, 676 ;747u 
Russell, William, 31us. B. i 1777-1813:, 901, tHj2. 
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Sa\ryer, Frank Joseph, Mus. D. GSj 7 p 213. 
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Sidehotliam, Rev John W., il A. (1S30 K 181. 
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StbrFs (J. G. C.) Choralbueh (1710f, 367. 

Strattner, Georg Christoph ( 1650-1705), 450. 
Sullivan, Sir ixthur Sevmour, Mus. D. (1842 
1900), 197, 200. m, m. 293, 297, 300, 307, 316, 
353, 369, 416 (674 4 439, 502, 578. 579, 647, 673, 
745, 752, 758, 767. 7®, 797, 803, 8®, 836, mtm, 
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■ffribey of Subjects 


At>ba, Father 425, 436, 455 

Abiding in Christ.. 220, 427, 449, 460 

Abrahamic Covenant 91 

Accepted Time See Invitation, 

Access to God 504 

Activity and Zeal 549-564 

Adoption 425 

Advent See CJirist. 

Atiiiction..See Trial and Conflict. 

All in All See Christ and God. 

Almsffiving 216, 712-721 

Angels. 85, 149, 187, 189, 192-194, 197, 
302, 306, 771, 813 

Anniversarj^ 537, 831 

Apostles, The T’^elve 382, 602 

Ascension See Christ. 

Ashamed of Jesus 554, S2l 

Asleep in Jesus See Death. 

Aspiration — See Prayer and As- 
piration. 

Assurance 231, 339, 362, 443, 460 

Attiibutes of God See God. 

Atonement : 

Necessary 251, 254, 390, 430 

Sufficient251, 256, 270, 332, 387, 430, 
494 

Comx)leted...233, 272, 274, 277, 332, 
399, 415 

Backsliding See Declension. 

Baptism 647-654 

Adult 653, 654 

Infant 647-652 

Of Holy Ghost 564, 619, 638 

Beatitudes 525 

Beginning of Worship, The... 1-40 

Being of God See God. 

Believers See Christians. 

Bereavement. See Trial and Con- 
mct 

Bethlehem 181, 190, 201, 214 , 

Bible, The.. See JBioly Scriptures. 

Blessing Sought 500 

Blood of Christ See Christ. 

Book of Life See DColy Scrip- 

tures. 

Bread of Heaven See Christ. 

Bread of Life See Christ. 

Brevity of Life See life. 

Brotherhoods and Men’s Guilds 
549, 836-837 

Brotherly Love See Love. 

Burdens . . See Trial and Conflict. 
Burial of the Dead... 801-808. See 
also Death, Memal Life, The 
Communion of Saints. 

Calmness 103, 109, 511, 514 

Calvary 271, 274, 278. See also 

Christ, Passion and Crucifix- 
ion. 

Captain of Salvation. . . See Christ, 
Passion and Crucifixion. 
Change of Heart. See Conversion. 

Charity See Almsgiving. 

Chastenings-.-See Trial and Con- 
flict. 

Children... 77, 204, 450, 649, 652, 764, 


774, 767 

Children’s Praises 762 

Childi^en in Heaven 771 

Children’s Bands 714 

Children’s Services 204, 760-775 

Child’s Burial 771, 805 

Childlike Spidfe 445, 506, 767 

Christ 178-346 

Abiding with Believers -.77, 87, 
90, 92, 112, 481, 482 

Advent^ Mrst 178-180 

“ Second 313-328, 342 


Advocate.. See JKcifiru and fledi- 
ation. 

All in All.... 217, 276, 435, 449, 482, 
559, 627 

Ascension 303-312, 330 

Atonement of. . .See Atonement. 

Beauty of 229, 476, 492 

Birth of See JSTativity. 

Blood of. See Passion and Cruci- 
fixion. 

Bread See Lord's Supper. 

Bridegroom 319, 324, 325 

Buiial of 286 

Captain 598, 602, 836 

Character of 218, 219, 235, 239 

Childhood of 191, 204, 649 

Compassion 148 

Conqueror... 267, 289, 291, 303, 306, 
309, 341, 345, 482, 545, 818 

Corner-stone 633, 729, 731 

Coronation of. . .5, 30, 306, 340, 344 
Crucifixion of.. See Passion and 
Crucifixion. 

Death of Atonement and 

Passion of. 

Delight in 223, 250, 251 

Dehverer 240, 612 

Desire of Nations 180, 192 

Divinity of. . .187, 210, 331, 503, 554 

Entry into Jerusalem 248-250 

Epiphany of 206-216 

Exalted, 8. Also see Prayer and 

Example. 204, 218, 221, 234, 237, 239, 
649, 715, 720 

Excellency of 232, 334, 468, 604 

Faith in See Paith and Con- 

secration. 

Fountain 231, 272, 381, 659. 808 

Friend . . .315, 393, 410, 420, 449, 472 

Gloryiug in 273, 3;i7, 554, 821 

Glory of 223, 224, 306, 340 

Gratitnde to 236, 256, 342 

Hiding Place.... 38, 221, 329, 390, 
400 425 427 592 

Hope Of His’people ..236, 338, 339 
Humanity of. .218, 219, 222, 235, 595 

Humiliation of 202, 221, 256 

Humility of 219 

In Gethsemane 251 

In the Tomh 286 

Incarnate 335 

Intercession of.. .42, 308, 332, 339, 
404, 408, 420, 464 

Invitation of 375-389 

Judge See Deign and Medi- 

ation. 

Elng.See Deign and Mediation. 
EZnocking at the door.408, 432, 847 
Lamb of God. .24, 332, 334, 338, 391, 
411, 419, 427, 471, 494, 676 

Life on Earth 180-215, 248-312 

Life, The 231, 233, 243, 328, 478 

Light, The - .62, 71, 77, 95, 212, 243, 
316, 329, 394, 470, 853 
Love Of .230, 232, 250, 283, 336, 337, 
384, 437, 439, 468, 501, 592, 659 
Majesty of .See Dmgn and Medi- 
ation. 

Man of Soixows.235, 255, 280, 571, 
595 

Master 8, 228, 230, 545 

Miracles of 88, 92, 240, 241, 244 

Name, Wondrous 474 

Names of 182, 203, 477, 485, 529 

Nativity of 181-205 

Need of 495 

Offices of 182, 652 

One with the Father 206, 210 \ 

Only Plea 38, 285, 403, 410, 411 
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Passion and Crucifixion. .252-285, 
421 

Passover, Onr 301, 332, 676 

Patience of.. 228, 239, 261, 282, 404. 
408 

Pattern See Dxample. 

Pearl of Great Price S58 

Physician 88, 241, 244, 416 

Prayer and Praise to .216-247, 284. 
526, 818 

Preciousness of 245, 468, 485. 

489, 520 

Presence of-. 225, 228, 230, 313, 548, 
629, 658 

Ransom, 262, 302, 312 

Redeemer 312, 331, 333, 338,671 

Reign and Mediation 330-346 

Resurrection 136, 286-302 

Rock of Ages 390, 632, 667 

Sacrifice See Atonement. 

Saviour 10, 13, 241, 244, 332, 400, 

412, 557, 686, 688 

Second Coming of 313-329 

Shepherd. 98, 163, 428, 479, 532,541, 
543, 611, 648, 650, 651, 770, 845 
Son of G od . 186, 224, 227, 239, 602, 763 
Sun of Righteousness.. 60, 62, 87 
Sympathy of. 217, 246, 403, 492,565, 
571, 595 

Teacher 274 

Temptation of 265 

Transfiguration of 224, 238 

Triumphal Entry of 248-250 

Union with 401, 622 

Unseen 449, 484, 656 

Victorious See Conqueror. 

Way 233 

Word of God 367, 368 

Christ’s Grace Extolled.23, 24, 231, 
247, 490 

Christian Life : 

Activity and Zeal 549-564 

Faith and Consecration . .427-467 

Love and Gratitude 468-492 

Penitence and Confession... 400- 
426 

Prayer and Aspiration . . .493-529 

Trial and Conflict 565-597 

Trust and Confidence 530-548 

Christians : 

At the Cross 254, 258, 270 

Conquerors Through Christ-552, 

598, 602 

Courage of See Courage. 

Dependence on Christ 60, 443, 

464, 544 

Encouragements of. .431 , 475, 543, 

599, 612 

Example of 625 

Fellowship of See Love, Bro- 

therly. 

Graces of 490, 511, 514, 516, 518 

Safety of, in God.. 7, 158, 172, 394, 
543 

Stewardship of 713 

Triumph of ..625, 696, 699, 710, 781 
Warfare of ..553, 572, 575, 598, 600, 
654, 707, 836 

Church 630-638 

Afflicted . . 525, 634, 696, 778 

Beloved of God 631, 632 

Christ’s Presence in... .10, 21, 125 
Continuity and Permanence of, 
125, 637 

Corner-stone of See Christ, 

Corner-stone, and Comer stone, 
Laying of a. 

Dedication of .125, 726-728, 730, 731 

Glory of 632, 693, 699 

Growth of See Missions. 



■fn&ej ot Subjects 


Cliurcli-— Cr/nflnw€fl. 

Lovt" for 21 

iliiicaiit Soldiers, 

Revival of ..Soe Eerlral. 

Saenimeiits of. . . . .See Baptism, 
Confesition of Faith ami The 
Lord's Supper. 

Seeuritj of...‘ir5, o”d, (->12, *M, f]37 
Triitmiiii <»f . . 710, TSi 

Cnitj" of- -til'?, 021, 02 : 1 , tiorS. 1C5 

€it3'of God 6,32 

Close of Worsliip. .41-54 

Comforter See LltAy Ghost 

Commeof Clirist-.See Christ, Ad- 
vent. 

CoRimemoratioii-..324, 061, 6dj, 675 
C« numiojiion: 

At tiie Lord’s Tal)le.-Si*e Lord's 
Supper, The. 

Of Saints fil4s;23, 721 

Witli Christ 149, 4 sj, 4s4, 532 

With God... 4S1 

Confession — .see Feuiteuce and 
Confession. 

Of Faitli See Faith. 

Of Sin See Sin. 

i 'oiitideiice See Trust 

Consecration See Faith. 

Coustaiie.v 221, 521, 5h, 576. 6 . 0 , 

601 , 641) 

Contentment.. 43 1, 460,511, 517, 5s», 


Conversion See F€7iiteHce and 

Cmfessioii. 

Corner-stone, Lading of a.55:], 633, 
667, 725-729, 731 

Conrajte. -5."2, 6«)«), «rii, 6</2. .See also 
Zeal and Courage. 

Coveiiuiit, Entering into.. 429, ft53, 
657, s2fi 

Cross ; 

Banner of tlie. .266, 560, 694,766, 

Bearing of the. .‘237, 379, 455.554, .">56 

Clirist on the ...See Christ, Fas- 
sioii ami Crucifixion. 

Glorj’ing in tlie-.‘253, 254, 259, 260, 
273, 425 

Salvation b.v tlie.‘252, 2-%, 257, ‘269 
270, 270, 340, 370, 347, 31#i, 430 

Crowns of Glorj* 552, 55s, 573 


Daily Wor.shiii. .See JToriiing and 
Ecming. 

Darkness, SpiritnaL..364, 414, 431, 
513, 591 

Day of Grace Invitation. 

Death : 

Anticipated 45, 9C6 92, 97, 624 

Confidence in 478, 5&9, ^2, s(h, 

809,850 

Conquered...... 288, 294, 804 

Of a Minister SOfJ 

Second 523 

Declension : 

Deplored 404, 515, 591 

Spfrituai 404, 515 

Detiicatioii of a Church See 

Church. 

Delay, Daiiser of 385, 847 

Dependence on God.60, 61, 197, 171, 
172, 522, 5 : 11 , 

DonM See Trial aiid^ Conflict. 

Doxologies 1-2 

Early Piety See CTifMrm. 

Easter HjTBiis... See Christ, £es- 
urreewm. 

Ehenezer 448 

Effort, Christian.. See Christians, 
Warfare of. 

Election See God, Betrm of. 

Epiphany, The. See Christ 

Eternal life 77i-783 

Eternity m 172, 327. 521, 7^4 

EvangelLSt ic Servifss. . . See Jnr 1 - 
tation, ?ff8-38S ; Faith and Com 
secration, 427-467 ; Salmtion, 
Femitenceand Confes- 
sion, •«IM2S 

Eveniiitf. 762112 

Of Life..., 97,ffi4-«9 

Example: 

Of Ciimt See Christ 

Of Cliristiaiis See ChrUtiam. 


Faith : 

In ChriHt.fS, 2G2, ‘231, m, 393, 411. 
454. m, 512, 5;C 

CNmfesHion of 42), 451. OG), 657, 

V26 

Gl ft Of God .‘247, 41*0 

Ja.Htidcation by , 7 ^ 3 . 41 1, 430 

Faith and Consecration 427-4^J7 

Fast Days 265, 725, TK 

Fatherhootl of God See God. 

Fear Cast Out 574 

Flower Service .759 

Following Christ,.. 45, 22% 3'i2, 5;i0, 
570, 6«2, 716, ,sl4 

For Those at Sea 75fi-7-5s 

ForuivenesM «>f >m See Fardon 

Found. 

Funeral Hymns See Burial of 

the Dead. • 

Future Puiiishnient,,.See CV^nVf, 
.SVCo/id Comniitjof. 


Geiitlenes.s; "28 

i lethseinane .‘251, ‘255, 271, 415 

Olorv; 

< d Christ See Uifist 

Of Gud ?"ee Gotl. 

God Ue.J77 

AlhSeeing ..IV) 

Almigiiv' See ijmuipotent. 

Being of 44, inO, 175, 369 

Compa^^ftion of PC, l<>), '"26 

Creator 7, 19, 31. PC, 1L”2. 647 

Decree^ of 157, 167, PS 

Defender 7, Ad 

Piternal !6% 171, 172, 177 

Fadhfnlm'.%s of.. .32. 147, 154. 276. 
569 6.12, 613 

Father The Uh-ITT 

Glory of. . . 12, ;J5, 153, P5‘, 697, h2o 

Gof'^iuo'^s of 7, 16, 148 

Grace of I', 1 C, 4;*t 

Guardian vl, 574 

Guule.l5. 9l, TTD, 533, 'im. adj, 61*/, 
m4 

Helper..... 172,739 

Hohne^.sof 9, 1*2, 13S6 1 11, 143 

In yrature 166. ltd, 171, 375, 6.'7 

Iiid welling 145, 356 

Iniinite lf;^ 

Jehovah 1 14, 176 

Judge See Christ, Judge. 

Ju'ilice of In 

King See Omnipotent 

Love of 15:, 162, 2,S, 5‘27, 765 

Mercies of. .51, 61. GL 164, 46C, 521 

Merev of 7, 155, 4')4, 52L See 

alsoXor^ of 

On}BilMgeat...*17, .31, 157, 273, 683 

Omnipresent 145, 153 

Patience of 165, 4c4 

Pity of See Compassion of . 

Presence of... 49, i:{5, 145, 156, 522 
Providence of. 16, 1% 147, 149, VA 
174, 737 

Refugc.7,5.31. 5:25, -Wf. ->88. 610, hlK 

Searcher of Hean.H.. )54, 255 

Shepherd 4<i)J, .5:C, 541, 5i4:i Oil 

Sovereign..^ See Omnlpotmt 

Supreme 15, 29, 

Tratli of 3. is, ‘2U, 176, fil2 

Wi.‘Hlom of 151, 157 

Womlerfnl 17 i, my 

G«h 1 Thhngs 164, 696 

Gospe! : 

Banner 69)? 

Excellency of ...:'576, fi45, 697 

Feast 

Freenesa (»f.Seejriieffafeo®.37.S- 
3H8 ; hialmtion, 

FuEnesfl of 387, 5»28 

Rejection of 54, tfeS 

Spreading of See Jfissimts. 

Tniamph of W). #1, 701 

Grace ; 

Con verting. -.12, .m 352, 35^), 304, 
m, 551 

Free See Imitati&n, !§78-®8; 

Malmtloii, 

Fullness of m , «, m 

Justifying H, *124 

Quiekenlng 2153, 2M, 6^, 455 

Renewing 4ir2 


Sanctifying ..349, S52, Ws'fZfA 

Sa vm g 2 47, 408 

Sovereign 247, 4*«) 

Grace", t'hristmn See FeJtk, 

Hope, Xro*e, etc. 

Gratitude....!!. cL s!, Pd, UC 4'% 
472. 47% 5.2, 512, 5;G, 712, 7 i% siO, 

Gnitiant'c. Ihvise ..See fJod. 

Hapxane'".s..St'e Lore, J-'ig, Trust 

etc, 

Har ce."t : 

Spintinil. 54, 7' ‘6 745, 745, 746 

To Hi i«jral See Tim if: ri ng. 

Heait : 

Clean 346 516 

Seandiingof r?5 

Snrreiider of .fSu, 41L 417* 4:2, 45“, 
545 

Heaven 

AiitiLUTKited..?', 475, 4:C*, 517, 525, 

ChriNt There. 577, 615, 777, 7!i3, no? 

Glory of 556, 79') 

Home 577, 7G-7%6 7; 4 

N canie.HS to ...7^7, St) 

Ife'dVeiHcii in.... 614, »1I5, dJe. 6*25, 

Ri4t' of*.'. 123 6 577, :•*»]. 756, 7',#) 

Worship of^.9, 12. <}, !76, ;;‘i4, 2,14, 

Holme-"., ..See G'od, Menrenc-tv. 

Ho'ly GhO"i 351-36**; 

Ah-if'iice of ..See Ikclension, 

AnoititUig of... 63!) 

BaidHiu of 614. 

Comforter S52-:rM, :roi, ."in 

D* "cent of ;ai, LH, 36:1 

Imlwednig 71, :W2 

Insjurer. ®7, :;74, r2» 

In voKt'd. .74, :ii2, 5»>j~ 

:9!2, ;v4. 527, 842 

Regenerating ;r*i, n,>5 

T tiie hiiixH id,. h47 , G0 

WitiJCHSing fCfe 3>;2 

H* d.v St ' ri ptiire.i :»iJ7-;:77 

H^me See Jlissimi, 

Hope and KxaUath*n..22l, 

House of God. See Jifglnnisig and 
CioMt of Worship and The 
Lord's Jjag. 

Honpitals ...H*', ‘240, 241 

Hospital sniiday .241 

Humihry. 22-?, ‘hi!), 452, 516. 525, 534, 
82-5 

Iiumorta!ity....See Life Eternal. 
IiuimTatioB-‘2‘‘*6, 276, :ir2. ;i;c, 4:;)’*, 571 
laniallatioii of a Pastor. See *¥«a- 
istrg. 

IntereeeMon See Christ. 

Invitation :'!78-:f^5 

IiivwatlOTi -Set' Holy Ghost. 

iHTael: 

In tlie DcHert 5;>>, A’A, 797 

In Exile 517 

Restoration of — ‘37, 7W 

Jehovah See g’ ad. 

Jenisaleiii.-,.,,2n, 78:», 7W, 7%, 7?5 

Jerusalem, The fS'ew.. -.779 

Jesus, The Xame of .245, 4"!l5ij 487, 4Sii 
J6wa, MMuns to . .See Mmf&m, 
the Baptist ........ .. J79. 225 

Joy. .23, 70, :124, 31% 46!, 175, 

486, AX A'd, ‘An, 61% 8.5? 

JuMec -dw, 

Judgment — JlKl-Citi 

Justice of G«1 see GVwl. 

Justification .. ,See F&itk, JuMtkfl* 
eatlm &jr. 

Kingdom of Christ : 
FTaTcrfor...i8!X 1C5, 31% 638, 

790. 7M 

Progress of . .222, 432, SSL 701. 

Triumph of. -32% «, m, fiS3, »% 
»h7 

laml) of CtoiL - .S« efcrtosi 
Law of ^ 5«i . . See Moly Serlptmrm 
and QoipeL 
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fnDej of Subjects 


Life: 

Brevity of... .79, 172, 177, 2015, 735. 
736, 787 

Clirist, Tlie See CJirist. 

Eternal 195, 776-785 

Object of 499, 523, 524, 589 

Uncertainty of 624, 809 

Lififlit : 

Clirist, Tlie See Christ. 

Creation of 132, 366 

Guiding ,814 

Of Day See Morning. 

Prayed for 96, 357, 366 

Likeness to Ckiist See Christ, 

Example. 

Litanies 405, 412, 426, 49S, 571 

Longing after God 32, 591, 686 

Looking to J esus.. 231, 411, 423, 443 

Lord’s Day 113-138 

Lord’s Day, Joy in 22, 113 

Lord’s Supper, Tlie... 321, 497, 655- 
677 
Love : 

Abiding in God’s 430 

Brotlierlj’ 235,434, 623, 695, and 

see Communion of Saints. 

To Clirist.... 229, 245, 384, 439, 483, 
487, 502, 510, 542 

To tlie Clmrcli 21, 630 

To God... 171, 238, 436, 486, 502, 591 

Greatest of Graces 347 

Love and Gratitude 468-493 


ITanna 497, 677 

]5ilarmers. . . See For Those at Sea. 
Martyrs. 573, 602, 615, 620, 7bl, 7S2, 829 

Matfimoiiy 678-681 

Mattlievr, St 3S2 

Mediation 44, 476, 857 

Meekness See Murnility. 

Mercy See God. 

Mercy Seat 21, 38, 52S, 5S8, 727 

Millenniuui — See Christ, Second 
Coming. 

Ministry 639-646 

Commis sion 640, 645 

Increase of 564, 644 

Installation to 638, 645 

Of Christ See Christ. 

Ordination to.... 638, 639, 645, 653 

Praj'er for 638, 644, 653 

Miracles. .See Christ, Miracles of. 
Missions... 325, 366, 370, 393, 6S2-711, 
860 

Foreign.. 212, 316, 329, 686, 688,690, 
692, 698, 703, 710, 860. 

Home, 366, 462, 700, 707,750, 751, 753 
Success of... 318, 322, 682, 691, 692, 
701, 710 

For the Jews 684 

Missionaries 687, 690, 694, 703 

Morning 9, 55-75 

Mysteryof God’s Way 167 

national 749-755 

Nati\dty of Clirist See Christ. 

Nature: 

Beauties of,, 160, 697 

God m.7, 153, 160, 161, 174, 175,375, 
697, 741, 742 
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SELECTION 1 

Psalms Till. XCII2. oxi 

O LORD our Lord, liow excellent is 
tiiy name in all the earth! who 
hast set thy glory above the heavens. 

Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings 
hast thou ordained strength because of 
thine enemies, that thou mightest still 
the enemy and the avenger. 

When I consider thy heavens, the work 
of thy fingers, the moon and the stai*s, 
which thou hast ordained; what is 
man, that thou art mindful of him! 
and the son of man, that thou ^isitest 
him! 

For thou hast made him a little lower 
than the angels, and hast crowned Mm 
with glory and honour. 

Thou madest him to have dominion 
over the works of thy hands ; 

Thou hast put aH things under Ms feet : 

All sheep and oxen, yea. and the beasts 
of the field; the fowl of the air, and 
the fish of the sea, and whatsoever pass- 
eth through the paths of the seas. 

0 IiOED our Lord, how excellent is Idiy 
name in all the earth! 

The Lord reigneth, he is clothed with 
majesty ; 

The IiOBD is doited with strength, 
wherewith he hath girded himself ; 


The world also is stablished, that it 
cannot be moved. 

Thy throne is established of old: thou 
art from everlasting. 

The floods have lifted tip, 0 Lord, the 
floods have lifted up their voice ; the 
floods lift up their waves. 

The Lord on Mgh is mightier than the 
noise of many waters, yea, than the 
mighty waves of the sea. 

Thy testimonies are very sure : 

Holiness becometh thine house, 0 Lord, 
for ever. 

Praise ye the Lord. 

I will praise the Lord with my whole 
heart, in the ^assembly of the upright, 
and in the congregation. 

The works of the Lord are great, 
sought out of all them tliat have plea- 
sure therein. 

His work is honourable and glorious: 
and Ms righteousness endureth for ever. 

He hath made his wonderful works to 
be remembered : the Lord is gracious 
and full of compassion. 

He hath given meat unto them that 
fear Mm: he will ever be mindful of 
Ms covenant. 

He hath shewed his people the power 
of his works, that he may give them 
the heritage of the heathen. 

The works of Ms hands are verity and 
judgment; 
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All Ms conunandments are sure. 

They stand fast for ever and ever, and 
are done in truth and uprightness. 

He sent redemption unto Ms people : 

He hathL commanded Ms covenant for 
ever: holy and reverend is his name. 

The fear of the Lord is the beginning 
of wisdom : a good understanding have 
all they that do his commandments: 
His praise endureth for ever. 

SELECTION 2 

Psalms iiXXXYii, csxv, cxxvi, cxxii 

H IS foundation is in the holy moun- 
tains. The Lord loveth the gates 
of Zion more than all the dwellings 
of Jacob. 

G-loiious tMngs are spoken of thee, 0 
city of (xod. 

I will make mention of Rahab and 
Babylon to them that know me: be- 
hold Philistia, and Tyre, with Ethiopia 5 
this man was born there. 

And of Zion it shall he said, This and 
that man was born in her: and the 
Highest himself shall establish her. 

The Lord shall count, when he writeth 
up the people, that tMs man was born 
there. 

As well the singers as the players on in- 
struments shall be there : all my springs 
are in thee. 

They that trust in the Lord shall be 
as Mount Zion, wHch cannot be re- 
moved, but abideth for ever. 

As the mountains are round about Je- 
rusalem, so the Lord is round about his 
people from henceforth even for ever. 

For the rod of the wicked shall not rest 
upon the lot of the righteous ; lest the 
righteous put forth their hands unto 
iniquity. 


Do good, 0 Loei), unto those that be 
good, and to them that are upright in 
their hearts. 

As for such as turn aside unto their 
crooked ways, the Lord shall lead them 
forth with the workers of iniquity ; 

But peace shall be upon Israel. 

When the Lord turned again the cap- 
tivity of Zion, we were like them that 
dream. 

Then was our mouth filled with laugh- 
ter, and our tongue with singing : 

Then said they among the heathen. The 
Lord hath done great things for them. 

The Lord hath done great things for 
us; whereof we are glad. 

Turn again our captivity, 0 Lord, as 
the streams in the south. They that 
sow in tears shall reap in joy. 

He that goeth forth and weepeth, bear- 
ing precious seed, shall doubtless come 
again with rejoicing, bringing Ms 
sheaves with Mm. 

I was glad when they said unto me, 
Let us go into the house of the Lord. 
Our feet shall stand within thy gates, 0 
Jerusalem. 

Jerusalem is builded as a city that is 
compact together : whither the tribes 
go up, the tribes of the Lord, unto the 
testimony of Israel, to give thanks unto 
the name of the Lord. 

For there are set thrones of judgment, 
the thrones of the house of David. 

Pray for the peace of Jerusalem : they 
shaU prosper that love thee. 

Peace be within thy walls, and prosper- 
ity witMn thy palaces. 

For my brethren and companions’ 
sakes, I will now say, Peace be within 
thee. 

Because of the house of the Lord our 
( 3 k)d I will seek thy good. 
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SELECTION 3 

Psalms XLii. XLiiL lxxxiv 

4 S the hart pantetli after the water 
-A. hrooks, so panteth my soul after 
thee, 0 God. 

My soul thirsteth for God, for the living 
God: when shall I come and appear 
before God? 

My tears have been my meat day and 
night, while they continually say unto 
me. Where is thy God ! 

When I remember these things, I pour 
out my soul in me: for I had gone with 
the multitude, I went with them to the 
house of God, with the voice of joy and 
praise, with a multitude that kept holy- 
day. 

Why art- thou cast down, 0 my soul f 
and why art thou disquieted in me ? 

Hope thou in God : for I shall yet praise 
Mm for the help of Ms countenance. 

0 my God, my soul is cast down \rttMn 
me: 

Therefore will I remember thee from the 
land of Jordan, and of the Hermonites, 
from the Mil Mizar. 

Deep ealleth unto deep at the noise of 
thy waterspouts : 

All thy waves and thy billows are gone 
over me. 

Yet the Lord will command Ms loving- 
kindness in the daytime, 

And in the night Ms song ^all be with 
me, and my prayer unto the God of my 
life. 

1 will say unto God my rock. Why 
hast thou forgotten me! why go I 
mourning because of the oppression of 
the enemy ! 

As with a sword in my bones, mine ene- 
mies reproach me ; wMle they say daily 
unto me, Where is thy God? 

Why art thou cast down, 0 my soul! 
and why art thou disquieted witMn me f 


Hope thou in God: for I shall yet praise 
Mm, who is the health of my counte- 
nance, and my God. 

J udge me, 0 God, and plead my cause 
against an ungodly nation : 0 deliver 
me from the deceitful and unjust maii. 

For thou art the God of my strength: 
why dost thou cast me off? why go I 
mourning because of the oppression of 
the enemy ? 

O send out tliy light and thy truth : 
let them lead me ; 

Let them bring me unto thy holy Mil, 
and to thy tabernacles. 

Then will 1 go unto the altar of God, 
unto God my exceeding Joy : 

Yea, upon the harp will I praise thee, 0 
God my God. 

Why art thou cast down, 0 my soul ! 
and why art thou disquieted within me f 

Hope in God : for I shall yet praise Mm, 
who is the health of my countenance, 
and my God. 

How amiable are thy tabernacles, 0 
Lord of hosts ! 

My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for 
the courts of the Lord: my heart and 
my flesh crieth out for the living God. 

Tea. the sparrow hath ffiund a house, 
and the swallow a nest for herself, 
where she may lay her young, 

Even tMne altars, 0 Lord of hosts, my 
King, and my God. 

Blessed are they that dw’ell in tliy 
house : they will be still praising thee. 

Blessed is ttie man whose strength is in 
thee ; in whose heart are the ways of 

them. 

Who passing through the valley of 
Baca make it a wel ; the rain also fill- 

eth the pools. 

They go from strength to strength, every 
oneof them inffion appeareth before GcA 
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O Lord God of hosts, hear my prayer: 
give ear, 0 God of Jacob. 

Behold, 0 God oar shield, aad look upon 
the face of thiae aaoiated. 

For a day in th}" coiuds is better than 
a thousand. 

I had rather be a doorkeeper in the 
hoase of my God, than to dwell in the 
tents of wickedness. 

For the Lord God is a sun and shield : 
the Lord will give grace and glory: 
no good thing will he withhold from 
them that walk uprightly. 

0 Lord of hosts, blessed is the man that 
trasteth in thee. 

SELECTION 4 

Psalms XXIX, xxiv. cl 

G ive unto the Lord, O ye mighty, 
give unto the Lord glory and 
strength. 

Give anto the Lord the glory dae anto 
his name; worship the Lord in the 
beauty of holiness. 

The voice of the Lord is upon the 
waters : the God of glory thundereth : 
the Lord is upon many waters. 

The voice of the Lord is powerful ; the 
voice of the Lord is fall of majesty. 

The voice of the Lord breaketh the 
cedars; yea, the Lord breaketh the 
cedars of Lebanon. 

He maketh them also to skip hke a calf ; 
Lebanon and Sirion like a young uni- 
corn. 

The voice of the Lord divideth the 
flames of flxe. 

The voice of the Lord shaketh the wil- 
derness ; the Lord shaketh the wilder- 
ness of Kadesh. 

The voice of the Lord maketh the 
hinds to calve, and discovereth the for- 
ests : and in Ms temple doth every one 
speak of his glory. 


The Lord sitteth upon the flood ; yea, 
the Lord sitteth King for ever. 

The Lord will give strength nnto his 
people ; 

The Lord will bless his people with 
peace. 

The earth is the Lord^s, and the ful- 
ness thereof ; the world, and they that 
dwell therein. 

For he hath founded it upon the seas, 
and established it upon the floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill of the 
Lord f or who shall stand in his holy 
place ? 

He that hath clean hands, and a pare 
heart ; who hath not lifted up his soul 
anto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

He shall i*eeeive the blessing from the 
Lord, and righteousness from the God 
of his salvation. 

This is the generation of them that seek 
him, that seek thy face, 0 Jacob. 

Lift up your heads, 0 ye gates ; and 
be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors ; 

And the King of glory shall come in. 
Who is this King of glory t 
The Lord strong and mighty, the Lord 
mighty in battle. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; even 
lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; 

And the King of glory shall come in. 
Who is this King of glory 
The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 

Praise ye the Lord. Praise God in 
his sanctuary : 

Praise bltn in the firmament of Ms power. 
Praise him for his mighty acts : praise 
Mm according to Ms excellent great- 
ness. 

Praise him with the sound of the trum- 
pet : praise Mm with the psaltery and 
harp. 
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Praise Mm 'witli the timbrel and dance : 
praise him with stringed instruments 
and organs* 

Praise liim upon the loud csnnhals: 
praise Mm upon the Mgh sounding cym- 
bals. 

Let every thing that hath breath praise 
the Lord. 

Praise ye the Lord* 

SELECTION 5 

LSV. LXVii 

M AEE a Joyful noise unto the 
Lord* all ye lands* 

Serve the Lord with gladness: come be- 
fore Ms presence with singing. 

Know ye that the Lt»RD lie is Cod : it 
is he that hath made us* and not we 
ourselves : 

We are his people, and the sheep of Ms 
pasture. 

Enter into his gates with thanksgiv- 
ing, and into his courts with praise: 
be thankful unto him, and bless his 
name. 

For the Lord is good; Ms mercy is ever- 
lasting; and Ms truth endureth to all 
generations. 

Praise waiteth for thee^ 0 God, in 
Zion : 

And unto thee shall the vow be per- 
formed. 

0 thou that hearest prayer, unto thee 
shall all iesh come. 

InitniMes prevail against me : as for our 
transgressions, thou shalt purge them 
away. 

Blessed is the man whom thou ehoos- 
est, and causest to approach unto thee, 
that he may dwell in thy courts : 

We shall be satisied with the goodness 
of thy house, even of thy holy temple. 


By terrible tilings in righteousness 
wilt thou answer us, 0 God of our 

salvation : 

Who art the confidence of all the ends 
of the earth, and of them that are afar 
off upon the sea : 

Which by his strength settetli fast the 
niniiiitains: being girded with power: 

WMch stilleth the noise of the seas, the 
noise of their waves, and the tumult of 
the people. 

They also that dwell in the uttermost 
parts are afraid at thy tokens : 

Thou makest the outgoings of the morn- 
ing and evening to rejoice. 

Thou visite.'^t the earth, and waterest 
it: thou greatly eii richest it with the 
river of God, which is full of water: 

Thou preparest them corn, when thou 
hast so provided for it. 

Thou waterest the ridges thereof abiiii- 
dantly: thou settlest the furrows 
thereof: thou makest it soft with 
showers: thou blessest the springing 
thereof. 

Thou crownest the year with thy good- 
ness; and thy paths drop fatness. 

They drop upon the pastures of the 
wilderness: and the little hills rejoice 
on every side. 

The pastures are clothed with locks; 
the valleys also axe covered over with 
com; they shout for joy, they also sing. 

God be merciful unto us, and bless us; 
and cause his face to shine upon ub; 
that thy w^ay may be known upon 
eai*th, thy saving health aiiiong all 

nations. 

Let the people praiM thee, 0 Gi>d ; let ail 
the i^ople praiw thee. 

0 let tlie nations be glad and sing for 
joy: for tbou shalt judge the people 
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rigliteoiislT, and govern tlie nations 
upon eai'tli. 

Let the people praise tliee, 0 God; let all 
tie people praise tiee. 

Then shall the earth yield her in- 
crease; and God, even oiir own God, 
shall bless ns. 

God shall bless ns ; and all the ends of 
the earth shall fear him. 

SELECTION 6 

Psalms xcvii, xeviii, xeix 

rilHE Lord reigneth; let the earth 
A rejoice ; let the multitude of isles 
be glad thereof. 

Clouds and darkness are round about 
him: righteousness and judgment are 
the habitation of his throne. 

A fire goeth before him, and burneth 
up his enemies round about. 

His lightnings enlightened the world: 
the earth saw, and trembled. 

The hills melted like wax at the pres- 
ence of the Lord, at the presence of 
the Lord of the whole earth. 

The heavens declare his righteousness, 
and all the people see his glory. 

Confounded be all they that serve 
graven images, that boast themselves 
of idols : 

Worship him, all ye gods. 

Zion heard, and was glad; and the 
daughters of Judah rejoiced because 
of thy judgments, 0 Lord. 

For thou, Lord, art high above all the 
earth: thou art exalted far above all 
gods. 

Te that love the Lord, hate evil : he 
preserveth the souls of his saints ; 

He delivereth them out of the hand of 
the wicked. 

Light is sown for the righteous, and 
gladness for the upright in heart. 


Eejoice in the Lord, ye righteous; and 
give thanks at the remembrance of Ms 
holiness. 

O sing unto the Lord a new song ; for 
he hath done marvellous things: 

His right hand, and Ms holy arm, hath 
gotten Mm the victory. 

The Lord hath made known his salva- 
tion : 

His righteousness hath he openly shewed 
in the sight of the heathen. 

He hath remembered his mercy and 
his truth toward the house of Israel : 

All the ends of the earth have seen the 
salvation of our God. 

Make a joyful noise unto the Lord, all 
the earth : 

Make a loud noise, and rejoice, and sing 
praise. 

Sing unto the Lord with the harp; 
with the harp, and the voice of a psalm. 

With trumpets and sound of cornet make 
a joyful noise before the Lord, the King. 

Let the sea roar, and the fulness there- 
of; the world, and they that dwell 
therein. 

Let the floods clap their hands: let the 
Mils be joyful together before the Lord ; 

For he cometh to judge the earth: 

With righteousness shall he judge the 
world, and the people with equity. 

The Lord reigneth; let the people 
tremble : 

He sitteth between the cherubim ; let 
the earth be moved. 

The Lord is great in Zion ; and he is 
high above all the people. 

Let them praise thy great and terrible 
name ; for it is holy. 

The king^s strength also loveth judg- 
ment ; thou dost establish equity, thou 
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execiitest judgment and righteousness 
in Jacob. 

Exalt ye the Lokd our God, and worship 
at Ms footstool ; for he is holy. 

Moses and Aai*on among Ms priests, 
and Samuel among them that call upon 
his name ; they called upon the Lord, 
and he answered them. 

He spake unto them in the cloudy pil- 
lar: they kept Ms testimonies, and the 
ordinance that he gave them. 

Thou aiisweredst them, 0 Lord our 
God : thou wast a God that forgavest 
them, though thou tookest veugeam^e 
of their inventions. 

Exalt the Lord out God, and worsMp at 
Ms holy hill ; for the Lord our God is 
holy. 

SELECTION 7 

Psfilms x*jv, xcri, 

O COME, let us sing unto the 
Lord : 

Let us make a joyful noise to the Eock 
of our salvation. 

Let us come before Ms presence with 
thanksgiving, and make a joj'ful noise 
unto him with psalms. 

For the Lord is a great God, and a great 
King above aH gods. 

In Ms hand ajte the deep places of the 
earth : the strength of the hiUs is his 
also. 

The sea is Ms, and he made it : and his 
hands formed the dry land. 

0 come, let us worship and bow down : 
let us kneel before the Lord our maker. 

For he is our God; and we are the people 
of his pasture, and the sheep of Ms 
hand. 

To day if ye will hear his voice, harden 
not youi’ heart, as in the provocation, 


and as in the day of temptation in the 

wilderness : 

When your fathers tempted me, proved 
me, and saw my work. 

Forty years long was I grieved with 
this generation, and said, It is a people 
that do err in their heart, and they 
have not known my ways: 

Unto whom I sware In my wrath that 
they should not enter into my rest. 

0 sing unto the Lord a new song: 
sing unto the Lord, all the earth. 

Sing unto the Lord, bless Ms name; 
shew forth Ms salvation from day to 
day. 

Declare his gloiy among the heathen, 
Ms wonders among all people. 

For the Lord is great, and greatly to be 
praised: he is to be feared above all 

gods. 

For ail the gods of the nations are 
idols : but the Lord made the heavens. 

Honour and majesty are before Mm: 
strength and beauty are in Ms sanc- 
tuary. 

Give unto the Lord, 0 ye kindreds of 
the people, give unto the Lord glory 
and strength. 

Give unto the Lord the glory due unto 
Ms name : bring an offering, and come 
into Ms courts. 

0 worship the Lord in the beauty of 
holiness : fear before him, all the earth. 

Say among the heathen that the Lord 
reigneth : the world also shall be estab- 
lished that it shall not be moved : he 
shall judge the people righteously. 

Let the heavens rejoice, and let the 
earth be glad; let the sea roar, and the 
fulness thereof. 

Let the field be joyM, and all that is 
therein : then shall aH the trees of the 
wood rejoice before the Lord : 
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For he cometh, for he cometh to judge 
the earth : 

He shall judge the world with right- 
eousness, and the people with his truth. 

Praise ye the Lord. 

Sing unto the Lord a new song, and his 
praise in the congregation of saints. 

Let Israel rejoice in him that made 
him : 

Let the children of Zion be joyful in 
their Eang. 

Let them praise his name in the dance : 

Let them sing praises unto him with the 
timbrel and harp. 

For the Lord taketh pleasure in his 
people : 

He will beautify the meek with salva- 
tion. 

Let the saints be joyful in glory: let 
them sing aloud upon their beds. 

Let the high praises of Grod be in their 
mouth. Praise ye the Lord. 

SELECTION 8 

Psalms CXLVII, CSLVIII 

P RAISE ye the Lord : for it is good 
to sing praises unto our God ; 

For it is pleasant; and praise is comely. 

The Lord doth build up Jerusalem: 
he gathereth together the outcasts of 
Israel. 

He healeth the broken in heart, and 
bindeth up their wounds. 

He telleth the number of the stars 5 he 
calleth them all by their names. 

Great is our Lord, and of great power : 
Ms understanding is infinite. 

The Lord lifteth up the meek: 

He casteth the wicked down to the 
ground. 


Sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving; 
Sing praise upon the harp unto our God: 

Who covereth the heaven with clouds, 
who prepareth rain for the earth, who 
maketh grass to grow upon the moun- 
tains. 

He giveth to the beast his food, and to 
the young ravens which cry. 

He delighteth not in the strength of 
the horse: he taketh not pleasure in 
the legs of a man. 

The Lord taketh pleasure in them that 
fear him, in those that hope in his 
mercy. 

Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem ; praise 
thy God, 0 Zion. 

For he hath strengthened the bars of 
thy gates; he hath blessed thy children 
within thee. 

He maketh peace in thy borders, and 
filleth thee with the finest of the wheat. 

He sendeth forth his commandment 
upon earth: Ms word runneth very 
swiftly. 

He giveth snow like wool : he scatter- 
eth the hoar frost like ashes. 

He casteth forth his ice like morsels: 
who can stand before Ms cold? 

He sendeth out his word, and melteth 
them: 

He causeth Ms wind to blow, and the 
waters flow. 

He sheweth his word unto Jacob, his 
statutes and his judgments unto Israel. 

He hath not dealt so with any nation: 
and as for Ms judgments, they have not 
known them. Praise ye the Lord. 

Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the 
Lord from the heavens : praise him in 
the heights. 

Praise ye Mm, aU Ms angels: praise ye 
him, all Ms hosts. 
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Praise ye Mm, sun and moon : praise 
him, all ye stars of light. 

Praise Mm, ye heavens of heavens, and 
ye waters that he above the heavens. 

Let them praise the name of the Lord : 
for he commanded, and they were 
created. 

He hath also stablished them for ever 
and ever: he hath made a decree wMch 
shall not pass. 

Praise the Lord from the earth, ye 
dragons, and all deeps : 

Fire, and hail; snow, and vapour; 
stormy wind fulfilling Ms word: 

Mountains, and all hills ; fruitful trees, 
and aH cedars : 

Beasts, and all cattle; creeping thmgs, 
and tying fowl: 

Kings of the earth, and all people; 
princes, and aU Judges of the earth: 

Both young men, and maidens; old men^ 
and cMldren: 

Let them piaise the name of the Lord : 
for his name alone is excellent ; 

His glory is above the earth and heaven. 

He also exalteth the horn of his peo- 
ple, the praise of all his saints ; even 
of the children of Israel, a people near 
■unto him. 

Praise ye the Lord. 

SELECTIOKT 9 

Psalms cxii, cxiii, cxxxv 

P RAISE ye the Lord. Blessed is 
the man that feareth the Lord, 
that delighteth greatly in Ms com- 
mandments. 

His seed shall be mighty upon earth : 
the generation of the upright shall be 
biased. 

Wealth and riches shall be in his 
house: and Ms righteousness endur- 
eth for ever. 


Unto the upright there ariseth light in 
the darkness: he is gracious, and full 
of compassion, and righteous. 

A good man sheweth favour, and lend- 
eth; he will guide his affairs with 

discretion. 

Surely he shall not be moved for ever : 
the righteous shall be in everlasting re- 
membrance. 

He shall not be afraid of evil tidings : 

His heart is fixed, trusting m the Lord. 

Praise ye the Lord. Praise, 0 ye 
servants of the Lord, praise the name 
of the Lord. 

Blessed he the name of the Lord from 
this time forth and for evermore. 

From the rising of the sun unto the 
going down of the same the Lord’s 
name is to be praised. 

The LoRDisMgh above all nations, and 
Ms glory above the heavens. 

Who is like unto the Lord our God, 
who dwelleth on high, 

Who humbleth himself to behold the 
things that are in heaven, and in the 
earth! 

Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye the 
name of the Lord ; 

Praise him, 0 ye servants of Hie 

Ye that stand in the house of the 
Lord, in the courts of the house of 
our God, praise the Lord ; 

For the Lord is good : sing praises unto 
Ms name ; for it is pleasant. 

For the Lord hath chosen Jacob unto 
himself, and Israel for Ms peculiar 

treasure. 

For I know that the Lord is great, and 
that our Lord is above all gods. 

Whatsoever the Lord pleased, that did 
he in heaven, and in earth, in the seas, 
and all deep places. 
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He caiisetli tlie vapours to ascend from 
tlie ends of the eartli ; he maketli light- 
nings for the rain ; he bringeth the wind 
out of his treasuries. 

Who smote the firstborn of Egypt, 
both of man and beast. 

Who sent tokens and wonders into the 
midst of thee, 0 Egypt, upon Pharaoh, 
and upon all his servants. 

Who smote great nations, and slew 
mighty kings ; Sihon king of the Am- 
orites, and Og king of Bashan, and 
all the kingdoms of Canaan : 

And gave their land for a heritage, a 
heritage unto Israel his people. 

Thy name, 0 Lord, endnreth for ever; 
and thy memorial, 0 Lord, throughout 
all generations. 

For the Lord will judge his people, and 
he will repent himself concerning his 
servants. 

The idols of the heathen are silver and 
gold, the vrork of men’s hands. 

They have mouths, but they speak not ; 
eyes have they, but they see not ; 

They have ears, but they hear not; 
neither is there any breath in theii* 
mouths. 

They that make them are like unto 
them : so is every one that trusteth in 
them. 

Bless the Lord, 0 house of Israel: 
bless the Lord, 0 house of Aaron : 

Bless the Lord, 0 house of Levi : ye that 
fear the Lord, bless the Lord. 

Blessed be the Lord out of Zion, 
which dweUeth at Jerusalem. 

Praise ye the Lord. 

SELECTION 10 

Psalms cxxxvi, xxxiv, cxsxiv 

O GrIVE thanks unto the Lord; 
he is good : 

For Ms meriw* endureth for ever. 


0 give thanks unto the G-od of gods : 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 

0 give thanks to the Lord of lords : for 
Ms mercy endureth for ever. 

To Mm who alone doeth great won- 
ders : for his mercy endureth for ever. 

To him that by wisdom made the hea- 
vens: for his mercy endureth for ever. 

To him that stretched out the earth 
above the waters: for his mercy en- 
dureth for ever : 

To him that made great lights: for Ms 
mercy endureth for ever : 

The sun to rule by day : for his mercy 
endureth for ever : 

The moon and stars to rule by night : for 
Ms mercy endureth for ever. 

Who remembered us in our low estate : 
for his mercy endureth for ever : 

And hath redeemed us from our enemies : 
for Ms mercy endureth for ever. 

Who giveth food to all flesh ; for his 
mercy endureth for ever. 

0 give thanks unto the God of heaven: 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 

1 will bless the Lord at all times : 

His praise shall continually be in my 
mouth. 

My soul shall make her boast in the 
Lord : the humble shall hear thereof, 
and be glad. 

0 magnify the Lord with me, and let us 
exalt Ms name together. 

I sought the Lord, and he heard me, 
and delivered me from all my fears. 

They looked unto him, and were light- 
ened: and their faces were not ashamed. 

This poor man cried, and the Lord 
heard Mm, and saved him out of all 
his troubles. 

The angel of the Lord encampeth round 
about them that fear him, and delivereth 
them. 
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0 taste and see ttat the Lord is good : 
Messed is the man that triisteth in him. 

0 fear the Lord, ye Ms saints: for there 
is no want to them that fear him. 

The Yonng lions do laekj and suffer 
hunger : 

But they that seek the Lord shall not 
want any good thing. 

ComOj ye childreOj hearken unto me : 

1 will teach you the fear of the Lord. 

What man is he that desireth life^ and 
loveth many days, that he may see 
good ? 

Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips 
from speaking guile: depart from evil, 
and do good; seek peace, and pursue it. 

The eyes of the Lord are upon the 
righteous, and his ears are open unto 
their cry. 

The face of the Lord is against them 
that do evil, to cut off the remembrance 
of them from the earth. 

The righteous cry, and the Lord hear- 
eth, and delivereth them out of all 
their trouMes. 

The Lord is nigh unto them that are of 
a broken heart; and saveth such as be 
of a contrite spirit. 

Many are the afflictions of the right- 
eous: hut the Lord deliyereth him 
out of them all. 

He keepeth aH Ms bones: not one of 
them is broken. 

Evil shall slay the wicked : and they 
that hate the righteous shall be deso- 
late. 

The Lord redeemeth the soul of his ser- 
vants: and none of them that trust in 
Mm be desolate. 

Behold, Mess ye the Lord, all ye ser- 
vants of the Lord, 


WMch by night stand in the house of 
the Lord. 

Lift up your hands in the sanctuary, 

and Mess the Lord. 

The Lord that made heaven and earth 
bless thee out of Zion, 


SELECTION 11 

psalms XLVi. xLTii. XLViii 

G od is our refuge and strength, a 
very present help in trouble. 

Therefore will not we fear, though the 
earth be removed, and though the 
mountains be carried into the midst of 
the sea ; 

Though the waters thereof roar and be 

troubled, 

Though the mountams shake with the 
swelling thereof. 

There is a river, the streams whereof 
shall make glad the city of God, the 
holy place of the tabernacles of the 
ilost High. 

God is in the midst of her ; she shall not 
be moved : God shall help her, and that 
right early. 

The heathen raged, the kingdoms were 
moved : lie uttered his voice, the earth 

melted. 

The Lord of h<^s is with ms; the God 
of Jacob is our refuge. 

Come, behold the works of the Lord, 
what desolations he hath made in the 

earth. 

He maketh tots to cease unto the end 
of the earth ; he breaketh the bow, and 
cutter the spear in simder ; he buraeth 
the chariot in the fire. 

Be still, and know that I am God ; I 
will be exalted among the heathen, I 
will be exalted in the earth. 

The Lord of hosts is with us ; the God 
of Jacob is our refuge. 
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0 clap yonr handSy all ye people ; shout 
unto God with the voice of triumph. 

For the Lord most high is terrible ; he is 
a great King over all the earth. 

He shall subdue the people under us, 
and the nations under our feet. 

He shall choose our inheritance for us, 
the excellency of Jacob whom he loved. 

God is gone up with a shout, the Lord 
with the sound of a trumpet. 

Sing praises to G-od, sing praises : sing 
praises unto our King, sing praises. 

For God is the King of all the earth : 
sing ye praises with understanding. 

God reigneth over the heathen: God 
sitteth upon the throne of his holiness. 

The princes of the people are gathered 
together, even the people of the God 
of Abraham: 

For the shields of the earth belong unto 
God : he is greatly exalted. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be 
praised, 

In the city of our God, in the mountain 
of Ms holiness. 

Beautiful for situation, the joy of the 
whole earth, is mount Zion, on the sides 
of the north, the city of the great King. 

God is known in her palaces for a refuge. 

For, lo, the kings were assembled, they 
passed by together. 

They saw it, and so they marvelled; 
they were troubled, and hasted away. 

Pear took hold upon them there, and 
pain, as of a woman in travail. 

Thou breakest the sMps of Tarshish 
with an east wind. 

As we have heard, so have we seen in 
the city of the Lord of hosts, in the 
city of our God: 

God will establi^ it for ever. 


We have thought of thy lovingkind- 
ness, 0 God, in the midst of thy temple. 

According to thy name, 0 God, so is thy 
praise unto the ends of the earth : thy 
right hand is full of righteousness. 

Let mount Zion rejoice, 

Let the daughters of Judah be glad, 
because of thy judgments. 

Walk about Zion, and go round about 
her : tell the towers thereof. 

Mark ye well her bulwarks, consider 
her palaces ; that ye may tell it to the 
generation following. 

For this God is our God for ever and 
ever : 

He will be our guide even unto death. 

SELECTION 12 

Psalms CXLV, cxlvt 

I WILL extol thee, my God, 0 King,* 
and I will bless thy name for ever 
and ever. 

Every day will I bless thee; and I will 
praise thy name for ever and ever. 

Great is the Lord, and greatly to be 
praised ; and his greatness is unsearch- 
able. 

One generation shall praise thy works 
to another, and shall declare thy mighty 
acts. 

I will speak of the glorious honour of 
thy majesty, and of thy wondrous 
works. 

And men shall speak of the might of thy 
terrible acts: and I will declare thy 
greatness. 

They shall abundantly utter the mem- 
ory of thy great goodness, 

And shall sing of thy righteousness. 

The Lord is gracious, and full of com- 
passion j slow to anger, and of great 
mercy. 
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Tlie LoEB is good to all : and Ms tender 
mercies are o¥er all Ms works. 

All tliy works shall praise thee, 0 
Lord; and thy saints shall Mess thee. 

They shall speak of the glory of thy 
kingdom, and talk of thy power ; 

To make known to the sons of men 
his mighty acts, and the glorious maj- 
esty of his kingdom. 

Thy kingdom is an everlasting kingdom, 
and thy dominion endnreth throughout 
all generations. 

The Lord uplioldetli all that fall, 

And raiseth up all those that he bowed 
down. 

The eyes of all wait upon thee; and 
thou givest them their meat in due 
season. . 

Thou openest thine hand, and satisfiest 
the desire of every living thing. 

The Lord is righteous in all his ways, 
and holy in all his works. 

The Loed is nigh unto all them that call 
upon him, to all that call upon Mm in 
truth. 

He will fulfil the desire of them that 
fear him : he also will hear their cry, 
and will save them. 

The Loed preserveth all them that love 
Mm: but all the wicked will he destroy. 

My mouth shall speak the praise of 
the Lord : 

And let aH fiesh bless Ms holy name for 
ever and ever. 

Praise ye the Lord. Praise the Lord, 
0 my soul. 

WMle I live win I praise the Loed: I 
wiE sing praises unto my Gfod while 
I have any being. 

Put not your trust in princes, nor in 
the son of man, in whom there is no 
help. 


His breath goeth forth, he retnrneth to 
Ms earth ; in that very day Ms thoughts 

perish. 

Hajipy is he that hath the God of 

Jacob for his hel[^ 

Whose hope is in the Loed Ms God : 

Which made lieaven, and earth, the 
sea, and all that therein is: which 
keepeth truth for ever : 

WTbich executeth judgment for the op- 
pressed: wMch giveth food to the hun- 
gry. 

The Lord looseth the prisocens: the 
Lord openetli the eyes of the blind : 

The Lord raiseth them that are bowed 
down: the Lord loveth the righteous : 

The Lord preserveth the strangers; 
he relieveth the fatherless and widow : 

But the way of the wicked he turneth 
upside down. 

The Lord shall reign for ever, even 
thy God, 0 Zion, unto all generate »iis. 

Praise ye the Loed. 

SELECTIOir 13 

pHiIm Lsvni 

ODTG unto God, sing praises to his 

^ name: 

Extol Mm that rideth upon the heavens 
* hy Ms name JEHOYAH^ and rejoice 
before him. 

A father of the fatherless^ and a Judge 
of the widows, is God in his holy 

habitati(m, 

God setteth the soMtary M families : he 
hringelii out those wMch are bound witii 
chains: but the rebeilious dweE in a 

dry land. 

0 God, when thou wentest forth before 
thy people, when thou didst march 
through the wilderness; the earth 



14 


RESPONSIVE SERVICES 


shookj the heavens also dropped at 
the presence of God: 

Even Sinai itself was moved at the pres- 
ence of God, the God of Israel. 

Thou, 0 God, didst send a plentiful 
rain, whereby thou didst confirm thine 
inheritance, when it was weary. 

Thy congregation hath dwelt therein: 
thou, 0 God, hast prepared of thy good- 
ness for the poor. 

The Lord gave the word: great was 
the company of those that published it. 

Kings of armies did flee apace : and she 
that tarried at home divided the spoil. 

Though ye have lain among the pots, 
yet shall ye be as the wings of a dove 
covered with silver, and her feathers 
with yellow gold. 

When the Almighty’ scattered kings in 
it, it was white as snow in Salmon. 

The hill of God is as the hill of 
Bashan ; 

A high hill as the hill of Bashan. 

Why leap ye, ye high hills f this is the 
hUl which God desireth to dwell in ; 

Yea, the Loed will dwell in it for ever. 

The chariots of God are twenty thou- 
sand, even thousands of angels : 

The Lord is among them, as in Sinai, in 
the holy place. 

Thou hast ascended on high, thou hast 
led captivity captive : thou hast re- 
ceived gifts for men ,* 

Yea, for the rebellious also, that the 
Loed God might dwell among them. 

Blessed be the. Lord, who daily load- 
eth us with benefits, even the God of 
our salvation. 

He that is our God is the God of salva- 
tion ; and unto Gk)B the Lord belong the 
issues from death. 


Thy God hath commanded thy strength : 
strengthen, 0 God, that which thou 
hast wrought for us. 

Because of thy temple at Jerusalem shall 
kings bring presents unto thee. 

Rebuke the company of spearmen, the 
multitude of the buUs, with the calves 
of the people, till every one submit 
himself with pieces of silver : 

Scatter thou the people that delight in 
war. 

Princes shall come out of Egypt ; 

Ethiopia shall soon stretch out her 
hands unto God. 

Sing unto God, ye kingdom s of theearth ; 
0 sing praises unto the Lord ; 

To him that rideth upon the heavens 
of heavens, which were of old ; lo, he 
doth send out his voice, and that a 
mighty voice. 

Ascribe ye strength unto God: his ex- 
cellency is over Israel, and his strength 
is in the clouds. 

0 God, thon art terrible out of thy 
holy places : 

The God of Israel is he that giveth 
strength and power unto his people. 
Blessed be God. 

SELECTION 14 

Psalms Lxvi, cxxxviii 

M AKE a joyful noise unto God, all 
ye lands : 

Sing forth the honour of his name: 
make his praise glorious. 

Say unto God, How terrible art thou 
in thy works! through the greatness 
of thy power shall thine enemies 
submit themselves unto thee. 

All the earth shall worship thee, and 
shall sing unto thee; they shall sing to 
thy name. 
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Come and see the works of God : he is 
terrible in his doing toward the chil- 
dren of men. 

He turned the sea into dry land ; they 
went through the flood on foot: there 
did we rejoice in him. 

He rnleth by liis power for ever ; his 
eyes behold the nations; 

Let not the rebellions exalt themselves. 

0 bless our Godj ye people, and make 
the voice of his praise to be heard : 

Which holdeth onr sonl in life, and 
snffereth not onr feet to be moved. 

For thoiij 0 God. hast proved us : thou 
hast tried us, as silver is tried. 

Then bronghtest ns into the net; thon 
laidst affliction npon onr loins. 

Thou hast caused men to ride over onr 
heads ; we went through fire and 
through water : 

Bnt thon bronghtest ns ont into a 
wealthy place. 

1 will go into thy house with burnt of- 
ferings : I will pay thee my vows, which 
my lips have uttered, and my mouth 
hath spoken, when I was in trouble. 

I win offer nnto thee bnmt sacrifices of 
fatlings, with the incense of rams: I 
will offer bnllocks with goats. 

Come and hear, aU ye that fear God, 
and I will declare what he hath done 
for my soul. 

I cried nnto him with my month, and 
he was extolled with my tongne. 

If I regard iniquity in my heart, the 
Lord will not hear me : but verEy God 
hath heard me; he hath attended to 
the voice of my prayer. 

Blessed be God, wMch hath not tnmed 
away my prayer, nor hm mercy from 
me, 

I will praise thee with my whole heart : 


Before the gods will I sing praise nnto 

thee. 

I will worship toward thy holy temple, 
and praise thy name fur thy 
kiudness and for thy truth: for thou 
hast magnified tliy word a!>ove ail thy 

name. 

In the day when I cried thon answeredst 
me, and strengthenedst me with strenglili 
in my son! 

All the kings of the earth shall praise 
thee, 0 Lord, when they hear the 
words of thy mouth. 

Yea, they shall sing in the ways of the 
Lord : for great is the glory of the Lorn 

Though the Lord be high, yet hath he 
respect unto the lowly : 

Bnt the prond he knoweth afar off. 

Though I walk in the midst of trouble, 
thou wEt revive me ; 

Thon shalt stretch forth thine hand 
against the wrath of mine enemies, and 
thy right hand shall save me. 

The Lord will perfect that which 
coneerneth me: 

Thy mercy, 0 Lord, endnreth for ever: 
forsake not the works of thine own 
hands. 

SEIiECTIOF 15 

Psalms i’sriL rxvm 

PRAISE the Lord, all ye nations : 

Praise him, all ye people. 

For his merciful kindness is great to- 
ward us: and the trath of the Lord 

endnreth for ever. 

Praise ye the Lord, 

O give thanks unto the Lord : for he 
is good : because his mercy endnreth 

for ever. 

Let Israel now say, Hat Ms m«cy en- 
dnreth for ever. 
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Let the house of Aaron now say, that 
his mercy endureth for ever. 

Let them now that fear the Lord say, 
that his mercy endureth for ever. 

I called upon the Lord in distress : 

The Lord answered me, and set me in a 
large place. 

The Lord is on my side; I will not 
fear : what can man do unto me ! 

The Lord taketh my part with them 
that help me: therefore shall I see my 
desire upon them that hate me. 

It is better to trust in the Lord than 
to put conMence in man. 

It is better to trust in the Lord than to 
put confidence in princes. 

The Lord is my strength and song, 
and is become my salvation. 

The voice of rejoicing and salvation is 
in the tabernacles of the righteous : 

The right hand of the Lord doeth 
valiantly. 

The right hand of the Lord is exalted: 
the right hand of the Lord doeth 
valiantly. 

I shall not die, but live, and declare 
the works of the Lord. 

The Lord hath chastened me sore : but 
he hath not given me over unto death. 

Open to me the gates of righteousness : 
I will go into them, and I will praise 
the Lord : 

This gate of the Lord, into which the 
righteous shall enter. I will praise thee : 
for thou hast heard me, and art become 
my salvation. 

The stone, which the builders refused 
is become the head stone of the corner. 

This is the Lord's doing ; it is marvellous 
in our eyes. 

This is the day which the Lord hath 
made ; we will rejoice and be glad in it. 


Save now, I beseech thee, 0 Lord; 0 
Lord, I beseech thee, send now pros- 
perity. 

Blessed be he that comet h in the name 
of the Lord : we have blessed you out 
of the house of the Lord. 

God is the Lord, which hath shewed us 
light : bind the sacrifice with cords, even 
unto the horns of the altar. 

Thou art my Grod, and I will praise 
thee: thou art my God, I will exalt 
thee. 

0 give thanks unto the Lord ; for he is 
good ; for his mercy endureth for ever. 

SELECTION 16 

Psalm crv 

B less the lord, O my soul, o 
Lord my God, thou art very 
great ; 

Thou art clothed with honour and 
majesty : 

Who coverest thyself with light as 
with a garment; 

Who stretchest out the heavens like a 
curtain: 

Who layeth the beams of his chambers 
in the waters : 

Who maketh the clouds his chariot : who 
walketh upon the wings of the wind : 

Who maketh his angels spirits; his 
ministers a flaming fire : 

Who laid the foundations of the earth, 
that it should not be removed for ever. 

Thou coveredst it with the deep as 
with a garment : the waters stood 
above the mountains. 

At thy rebuke they fled ; at the voice of 
thy thunder they hasted away. 

They go up by the mountains; they 
go down by the valleys unto the place 
which thou hast founded for them. 
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Thou hast set a boimd that they may 
not pass over ; that they turn not again 
to cover the earth. 

He sendeth the springs into the val- 
leys, which run among the hills. 

They give drink to every beast of the 
field : the wild asses quench their thirst. 

By them shall the fowls of the heaven 
have their habitation, which sing 
among the branches. 

He watereth the hills from Ms cham- 
bers: the earth is satisfied with the 
fruit of thy works. 

He (*anseth the grass to grow for the 
cattle, and herb for the service of man ; 
that he may bring forth food out of 
the earth; 

And wine that maketh glad the heart 
of man, and oil to make Ms face to 
shine, and bread wMch strengtheneth 
man's heart. 

The trees of the Lord are full of sap; 
the cedars of Lebanon, which he hath 
planted ; 

Where the birds make their nests : as 
for the stork, the fir trees are her house. 

The high hills are a refuge for the wild 
goats ; 

And the rocks for the conies. 

He appointed the moon for seasons: 
the sun knoweth Ms going down. 

Thou makest darkness, and it is night : 
wherein all the beasts of the forest do 
creep forth: the young lions roar after 
their prey, and seek their meat from 
God. 

The sun ariseth, they gather themselves 
together, and lay them down in their 
dens. 

Wnm goeth forth unto his work and to 
Ms labour until the evening. 

0 Lord, how manifold are thy works ! 
ill wisdom hast thou made them all: 


The earth is fail of thy riches. 

So is this great and wide sea, wherein 
are things creeping innumerable, both 
small and great beasts. 

There go the sMps: there is that le- 
viathan, whom thou hast made to play 
therein. 

These wait all upon thee; that thou 
mayest give them their meat in due 

season. 

That thou givest them they gather: 
thou openest thine hand, they are filled 
with good. 

Thou hidest thy face, they are troubled: 
thou takest away their breath, they die,, 
and return to their dust. 

Thou sendest forth thy spirit, they are 
created : and thou renewest the face of 
the earth. 

The glory of the Lord shall endure 
for ever : the Lord shall rejoice in Ms 

works. 

He looketh on the earth, and it trem- 
bleth: he toucheth the hills, and they 
smoke. 

I will sing unto the Lord as long as I 
live: I will sing praise to my Hod 
while I have my being. 

My meditation of Mm shall be sweet ; 
I will be glad in the Lord. 

SELlCTIOl’ 17 

Pi^alza LXS.XIX 

I WILL sing of the mercies of the 

Lord for ever : 

With my mouth will I make known thy 
faithfulness to aH generations. 

For I have said, Mercy shall be built 

up for ever : 

Thy faithfulness Aalt thou establish in 
the very heavens. 
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I have made a covenant with my 
chosen, I have sworn imto David my 
servant, 

Thy seed will I establish for ever, and 
build up thy throne to all generations. 

And the heavens shall praise thy won- 
ders, 0 Lord : thy faithfulness also in 
the congregation of the saints. 

For who in the heaven can be compared 
unto the Lord ? who among the sons of 
the mighty can be likened unto the 
Lord? 

Grod is greatly to be feared in the as- 
sembly of the saints, and to be had in 
reverence of all them that are about 
him. 

0 Lord G*od of hosts, who is a strong 
Lord like unto thee ? or to thy faithful- 
ness round about thee? 

Thou rulest the raging of the sea: 
when the waves thereof arise, thou 
stillest them. 

Thou hast broken Eahab in pieces, as 
one that is slain; thou hast scattered 
thine enemies with thy strong arm. 

The heavens are thine, the earth also 
is thine : as for the world and the 
fulness thereof, thon hast founded 
them. 

The north and the south thou hast 
created them: Tabor and Hermon shall 
rejoice in thy name. 

Thou hast a mighty arm: strong is 
thy hand, and high is thy right hand. 

Justice and judgment are the habitation 
of thy throne : mercy and truth shall go 
before thy face. 

Blessed is the people that know the 
joyful sound ; they shall walk, 0 Lord, 
in the light of thy countenance. 

In thy name shall they rejoice all the 
day: and in thy righteousness shall 
they he exalted. 


For thou art the glory of their strength ; 
and in thy favour our horn shall be 
exalted. 

For the Lord is our defence; and the 
Holy One of Israel is our King. 

Then thou spakest in vision to thy 
Holy One, and saidst, I have laid help 
upon one that is mighty ; 

I have exalted one chosen out of the 
people. 

I have found David my servant ; with 
my holy oil have I anointed him : 

With whom my hand shall be estab- 
lished : mine arm also shall strengthen 
him. 

The enemy shall not exact upon him ; 
nor the son of wickedness afflict him. 

And I will beat down his foes before his 
face, and plague them that hate him. 

But my faithfulness and my mercy 
shall be with him : and in my name 
shall his horn be exalted. 

I will set his hand also in the sea, and 
his right hand in the rivers. 

He shall cry unto me, Thou art my 
Father, my God, and the Rock of my 
salvation. 

Also I will make him my firstborn, 
higher than the kings of the earth. 

My mercy will I keep for him for ever- 
more, and my covenant shall stand 
fast with him. 

His seed also will I make to endure 
for ever, and his throne as the days of 
heaven. 

If his children forsake my law, and 
walk not in my judgments; if they 
break my statutes, and keep not my 
commandments ; 

Then will I visit their transgression 
with the rod, and their iniquity with 
stripes. 
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Nevertheless my lo\iBgkindness will I 
not utterly take from him, nor suffer 
my faithfulness to fail. 

My covenant will I not break, nor alter 
the thing that is gone out of my lips. 

Once have I sworn by my holiness 
that I will not lie unto David. 

His seed shall endure for ever, and his 
throne as the sun before me. 

It shall be established for ever as the 
mooDj and as a faithful witness in 
hea%"en. 

Blessed be the Loed for evermore. 
Amen, and Amen. 

SELECTION 18 

Psalms i-xxxii, lxxs 

I ORD, remember David^ and all his 
^ afflictions : how he sware unto the 
Lord, and vowed unto the mighty God 
of Jacol) ; 

Surely I will not come into the taber- 
nacle of my house, nor go up into my 
bed; 

I will not give sleep to mine eyes, or 
slumber to mine eyelids, 

Until I find out a place for the Lord, a 
habitation for the mighty G-od of Jacob. 

Lo, we heard of it at Ephratah: we 
found it in the fields of the wood. 

We win go into his tabernacles: we 
will worship at Ms footstool 

Arise, 0 Lord, into thy rest; thou, 
and the ark of thy strength. 

Let thy priestsbe clothed with r^hteous- 
ness ; and let thy saints shout for joy. 

For thy servant David^s sake turn not 
away the face of thine anointed. 

The Lobd hath sworn in truth unto 
Bavid; he will not turn from it; Of 
the fruit of thy body will I set upon thy 
throne. 


If thy children will keep my covenant 
and my testimony that I shall teach 
them, their children shall also sit upon 
thy throne for evermore. 

For the Lord hath chosen Zion ; he hath 
desired it for Ms habitation. 

This is my rest for ever : here will I 
dwell; for I have desired it. 

I wili abundantly bless her provision : I 
will satisfy her poor with bread. 

I will also clothe her priests with 

salvation : 

And her saints shall shout aloud for joy. 

There will I make the horn of David 
to bud: I have ordained a lamp for 
mine anointed. 

His enemies will I clothe with shame : 
but upon himself shall Ms crown flourish. 

Give ear, 0 Shepherd of Israel, thou 
that leadest Joseph like a flock; 

Thou that dwellest between the cheru- 
bim, shine forth. 

Before Ephraim and Benjamin and 
Manasseh stir up thy strength, and 
come and save us. 

Turn us again, 0 God, and cause ihy 
face to shine ; and we shall be saved. 

0 Lord God of hosts, liow^ long wilt 
thou be angry against the prayer of 
thy people! 

Thou feedest them with the bread of 
tears ; and givest them teais to drink in 
great measure. 

Thou makest us a strife unto our neigh- 
bours : and our enemies laugh among 

themselves. 

Turn us again, 0 God of hosts, and lauro 
thy face to sMne ; and we shall be sav^ 

Thou hast brought a vine out of Egypt : 
thou hast cast out the heathen, ami 

planted it. 
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Thou preparedst room hefore it, and 
didst cause it to take deep root, and it 
filled the land. 

The hills were covered with the shadow 
of itj and the boughs thereof were like 
the goodly cedars. 

She sent out her houghs unto the sea, 
and her branches unto the river. 

Why hast thou then broken down her 
hedges, so that all they which pass by 
the way do pluck her 

The boar out of the wood doth waste 
it, and the wild beast of the field doth 
devour it. 

ReturUj we beseech thee, 0 God of 
hosts: look down from heaven, and 
behold, and visit this vinej 

And the vineyard which thy right hand 
hath planted, and the branch that thou 
madest strong for thyself. 

It is burned with fire, it is cut down : 

They perish at the rebuke of thy coun- 
tenance. 

Let thy hand be upon the man of thy 
right hand, 

Upon the son of man whom thou madest 
strong for thyself. 

So will not we go back from thee : 
quicken us, and we will call upon th}’^ 
name. 

Turn us again, 0 Loed (rod of hosts, cause 
thy face to shine ; and we shall be saved. 

SELECTION 19 

Psalms XX, lxxii 

T he Lord hear thee in the day of 
trouble the name of the God of 
Jacob defend thee,* 

Send thee help from the sanctuary, and 
strengthen thee out of Zion ; 

Remember all thy offerings, and accept 
thy burnt sacrifice j 


Grant thee according to thine own 
heart, and fulfil all thy counsel. 

We will rejoice in thy salvation, and in 
the name of our God we will set up 
our banners : 

The Lord fulfil all thy petitions. 

Now know I that the Lord saveth his 
anointed ; 

He will hear him from Ms holy heaven 
with the saving strength of his right 
hand. 

Some trust in chariots, and some in 
horses : 

But we will remember the name of the 
Lord out God. 

They are brought down and fallen : 
but we are risen, and stand upright. 

Save, Lord : let the king hear us when 
we call. 

Give the king thy judgments, 0 God, and 
thy righteousness unto the king^s son. 

He shall judge thy people with right- 
eousness, and thy poor with judgment. 

The mountains shall bring peace to 
the people, and the little hills, by right- 
eousness. 

He shall judge the poor of the people, he 
shall save the cMldren of the needy, 
and shall break in pieces the oppressor. 

They shall fear thee as long as the sun 
and moon endure, throughout all gen- 
erations. 

He shall come down like rain upon the 
mown grass : as showers that water the 
earth. 

In Ms days shall the righteous flourish j 

And abundance of peace so long as the 
moon endureth. 

He shall have dominion also from sea 
to sea, and from the river unto the 
ends of the earth. 
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fley that dwell in the wilderness shall 
how before him ; and Ms enemies shall 
lick the dust. 

The kingis of Tarshish and of the isles 
shall bring presents: the kings of 
Sheba and Seba shall offer gifts. 

Yea, all kings shall fall down before 
Mm: all nations shall serve him. 

For he shall deliver the needy when he 
erietli; the poor alsu^ and him that 
hath no helper. 

He shall spare the poor and needy, and 
shall save the souls of the needy. 

He shall redeem their soul from deceit 
and violence : 

And precious shall their blood be in Ms 
sight. 

And he shall live, and to him shall be 
given of the gold of Sheba : 

Prayer also shall be made for him con- 
tinually ; and daily shall he he praised. 

There shall be a handful of com in the 
earth upon the top of the mountains; 

The fruit thereof shall shake like Leba- 
non ; and they of the city shall flourish 
like grass of the earth. 

His name shall endure for ever: his 
name shall be continued as long as the 
sun: 

An d men shall be blessed in Mm: all 
nations shall call Mm blessed. 

Blessed be the Lord God, the God of 
Israel, who only doeth wondrous things. 

And blessed be Ms glorious name for 
ever : and let the whole earth be filled 
with his glory. Amen, and Amen, 

SELECTION 20 

Psalms II, €x. XXI 

the heathen 
T f people imagine a vain thing ? 

The Mugs of the earth set themselves, 
and the rulers take counsel together, 


against the Lord, and against Ms 
Anointed, saying, Let us break their 
bands asunder, and cast away their 
cords from us. 

He that sitteth in the heavens shall 
laugh : the Lord shall have them in 

derision. 

Then shall he speak unto them in Ms 
wrath, and vex them in Ms sore dis- 
pleasure. Yet have I set my King upon 
my holy Mil of Zion. 

I will declare the decree : the Lord 
hath said unto me. Thou art my Bon ; 
this day have I begvitteii thee, 

iLsk of me, and I shall give thee the 
heathen for tMne inheritance, and the 
uttermost parts of the earth for thy 
possession. 

Thou shall break t Item with a rod of in m : 

Thou shalt dash them in pieces like a 
potter’s vessel. 

Be wise now therefore, 0 ye kings: be 
iostraeted, ye judges of the earth. 

Serve the Lord with fear, and rejoice 
with trembling. 

Kiss the Son, lest he be augrvy and ye 
perish from the way, when liis wrath is 
kindled but a little. 

Blessed are ail they that put their trust 
in Mm. 

The Lord said unto my Lord, Bit thou 
at my right hand, until I make thine 
enemies thy footstool. 

The Lord shall send the rod of thy 
strength out of Zion : role thou in the 
midst of tMne enemies. 

Thy people shall be willing in the day 


The Lord ha& sworn, and will not re- 
pent, Thou art a priest for ever after fte 
order of MelcMzedek, 


of thy power, in the beauties of holi- 
ness from the womb of the morning: 
and the thou hast the dew of thy youth. 
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The Lord at thy right hand shaU 
strike through kings in the day of his 
wrath. 

He shall judge among the heathen, he 
shall fill the places with the dead 
bodies; 

He shall wound the heads over many 
countries. 

He shall drink of the brook in the way : 
therefore shall he lift np the head. 

The king shall Joy in thy strength, O 
Lord ; and in thy salvation how greatly 
shall he rejoice ! 

Then hast given him his heart’s desire, 
and hast not withholden the request of 
his hps. 

For thou preventest him with the bless- 
ings of goodness : thou settest a crown 
of pure gold on his head. 

He asked life of thee, and thou gayest it 
him, even length of days for ever and 
ever. 

His glory is great in thy salvation : 

Honour and majesty hast thou laid upon 
him. 

For thou hast made him most blessed 
for ever : thou hast made him exceed- 
ing glad with thy countenance. 

For the king trusteth in the Lord, and 
through the mercy of the Most High he 
shall not be moved. 

Thine hand shall find out aH thine 
enemies : 

Thy right hand shall find out those that 
hate thee. 

Thou shalt make them as a fiery oven 
in the time of thine anger: the Lord 
shall swallow them up in his wrath, 
and the fire shall devour them. 

Their fruit shalt thou destroy from the 
earth, and their seed from among the 
children of men. 


For they intended evil against thee: 
they imagined a mischievous device, 
which they are not able to perform. 

Therefore shalt thou make them turn 
their back, when thou shalt make ready 
thine arrows upon thy strings against 
the face of them. 

Be thou exalted, Lord, in thine own 
strength : 

So will we sing and praise thy power. 

SEIECTIOF 21 

Psalms cxv, cxvi 

N ot unto us, O Lord, not unto us, 
but unto thy name give glory, 

For thy mercy, and for thy truth’s sake. 

Wherefore should the heathen say, 
Where is now their Grod ? 

But our God is in the heavens : he hath 
done whatsoever he hath pleased. 

Their idols are silver and gold, the 
work of men’s hands. 

They have mouths, but they speak not : 
eyes have they, but they see not : 

They have ears, but they hear not : noses 
have they, but they smell not : 

They have hands, but they handle not : 
feet have they, but they walk not : nei- 
ther speak they through their throat. 

They that make them are like unto 
them; 

So is every one that trusteth in them. 

O Israel, trust thou in the Lord : he is 
their help and their shield. 

0 house of Aaron, trust in the Lord : he 
is their help and their shield. 

Ye that fear the Lord, trust in the 
Lord: 

He is their help and their shield. 

The Lord hath been mindful of us : he 
will bless us ; 
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He will l)Iess tlie house of Israel; he 
will bless the house of Aaron, 

He will Mess them that fear the Loed, 
both small and great 

The Loed shall increase yon more and 
more, you and your children. 

Ye are blessed of the Lord which made 
heaven and earth. 

The heaven, even the heavens, are the 
Loed'S : hut the earth hath he given to 
the children of men. 

The dead praise not the Lord, neither 
any that go down into silence. 

But we will bless the Lord from this 
time forth and for evermore. Praise the 
Lord. 

1 love the Lord, because he hath heard 
my voice and my supplications. 

Because he hath inclined Ms ear unto 
me, therefore will I call upon him as 
long as I live. 

The sorrows of death f'ompassed me, 
and the pains of hell gat hold upon me : 
I found trouble and sorrow. 

Then called I upon the name of the 
Lord; 0 Lord, I beseech thee, deliver 
my soul, 

Gracious is the Lord, and righteous ; 
yea, our God is merciful. 

The Lord preserveth the simple : I was 
brought low, and he helped me. 

Return unto thy rest, 0 my soul : for 
the Lord hath dealt bountifully with 
thee. 

For thou hast delivered my soul from 
death, mine eyes from tears, and my 
feet from faliiiig. 

I will walk before the Lord in the land 
of the living. 

I believed, therefore have I spoken : I 
was greatly afflicted : I said in my haste, 
AH men are liars. 


2 0 

What shall I render unto the Lord 
for all his benefits toward me 1 

I will take the cup of salvation, and call 
upon the name of the Lord: I will pay 
my vows unto the Lord now in the 
presence of all his people. 

Precious in the sight of the Lord is the 
death of Ms saints. 

0 Lord, truly I am thy servant ; I am 
thy servant, and the son of thiae hand- 
maid : thou hast loosed my bonds. 

I will otter to thee the sacrifice of 
thanksgiriug, and will call upon the 
name of the Lord. 

1 will pay my vows unto the Lord now 
in the presence of all Ms people, in the 
courts of the Lorfs house, in the midst 
of thee, 0 Jerusalem. Praise ye the 
Lord. 


SELECTIOF 22 

psalms Lxxxvi lxxxv 

B OW down thine ear, 0 Lord, hear 
me ; for I am pour and needy. 

Preserve my soul ; for I am holy : 0 
thou my G-od, save thy servant that 
tmsteth in thee. 

Be merciful unto me, 0 Lord: fori cry 
unto thee daily. 

Rejoice the soul of thy servant : for unto 
thee, 0 Lord, do I lift up my soul. 

For thou. Lord, art good, and ready to 

forgive ; 

And plenteous in mercy unto aE them 
that call upon thee. 

Give ear, 0 Lord, unto my prayer ; and 
attend to the voice of my supplications. 

In the day of my larouble I wEl call upon 
thee : for thou wEt answer me. 

Among the gods there is none like 
unto thee, 0 Lord; 

Heilher are there any works like mU 
thy works. 
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All nations whom thou hast made shall 
come and worship before thee, 0 Lord j 
and shall glorify thy name. 

For thou art great, and doest wondrous 
things : thon art G-od alone. 

Teach me thy way, 0 Lord; I will 
walk in thy truth: 

Unite my heart to fear thy name. 

I -vTill praise thee, 0 Lord my God, 
with all my heart : and I will glorify 
thy name for evermore. 

For great is thy mercy toward me : and 
thon hast delivered my soul from the 
lowest hell. 

0 God, the proud are risen against 
me, and the assemblies of violent men 
have sought after my soul; and have 
not set thee before them. 

Bnt thon, 0 Lord, art a God full of com- 
passion, and gracious, longsnffering, and 
plenteous in mercy and truth. 

0 turn unto me, and have mercy upon 
me ; 

Give thy strength unto thy servant, and 
save the son of thine handmaid. 

Shew me a token for good ; that they 
which hate me may see it, and be 
ashamed : 

Because thou. Lord, hast holpen me, 
and comforted me. 

Lord, thou hast been favourable unto 
thy land : thou hast brought back the 
captivity of Jacob. 

Thou hast forgiven the iniguity of thy 
people ; thou hast covered all their sin. 

Thou hast taken away all thy wrath : 

Thou hast turned thyself from the fierce- 
ness of thine anger. 

Turn ns, 0 God of our salvation, and 
cause thine anger toward us to cease. 


Wilt thou he angry with us for ever? 
wilt thou draw out thine anger to all 
generations ? 

Wilt thou not revive us again: that 
thy people may rejoice in thee? 

Shew us thy mercy, 0 Lord, and grant 
us thy salvation. 

I will hear what God the Lord will 
speak : for he will speak peace unto his 
people, and to his saints : but let them 
not turn again to folly. 

Surely his salvation is nigh them that 
fear him ; that glory may dwell in our 
land. 

Mercy and truth are met together; 
righteousness and peace have kissed 
each other. 

Truth shall spring out of the earth ; and 
righteousness shall look down from 
heaven. 

Yea, the Lord shall give that which is 
good; and our land shall yield her 
increase. 

Eighteousness shall go before him ; and 
shall set us in the way of his steps. 

SELECTION 23 

Psalm cm 

^gLESS the Lord, 0 my soul ; 

And all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. 

Bless the Lord, 0 my sonl, and forget 
not all his benefits : 

Who forgiveth all thine iniquities ; who 
healeth all thy diseases ,* 

Who redeemeth thy life from destruc- 
tion ; who crowneth thee with loving- 
kindness and tender mercies ; 

Who satisfieth thy mouth with good 
things; so that thy youth is renewed 
like the eagle’s. 
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Tlie Lord execiitetli righteonsness and 
Judgment for all that are oppressed. 

He made known Ms ways unto Moses, 
Ms acts unto the cMldren of Israel. 

The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to angefj and plenteous in mercy. 

He will not always cMde ; neither will 
he keep Ms anger for e¥er. 

He hath not dealt with us after oim sinsj 

Hor rewarded us according to our ini- 
quities. 

For as the heaven is high above the 
eaith, so great is his mercy toward 
them that fear him. 

As far as the east is from the west, so 
far hath he removed our transgressions 
from us. 

Like as a father pitieth his children, 
so the Lord pitieth them that fear him. 

For he knoweth our frame ; he remem- 
hereth that we are dust. 

As for man, his days are as grass : as a 
flower of the field, so he fiourisheth. 

For the wind passeth over it, and it is 
gone ; and the place thereof shall know 
it no more. 

But the mercy of the Lord is from 
everlasting to everlasting upon them 
that fear Mm, and his righteousness 
unto children's children ; 

To such as keep Ms covenant, and to 
those that remember Ms command- 
ments to do them. 

The Lord hath prepared his throne in 
the heavens ; 

And Ms kingdom ruleth over all. 

Bless the Lord, ye his angels, that ex- 
cel in strength, that do his command- 
ments, hearkening unto the voice of 
his word. 

Bless ye the Loan, all ye Ms hos1»; ye 
ministers of Ms, that do Ms pleasure. 


Bless the Lord, all his works in all 
places of his dominion : 

Bless the Lord, 0 my soul. 

SELECTION 24 

P>a!liis .'XXL XKVII, XXIII 

I “WILL lift up mine eyes unto the 
hills, from whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the IiOEB, which 
made heaven and earth. 

He will not suffer thy foot to be moved : 
he that keex>eth thee will not slumber. 

Behold, he thatkeepeth Israel shall nei- 
ther slumber nor sleep. 

The Lord is thy keeper : the Lord is 
thy shade upon thy right hand. 

The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor 
the moon by Mght. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from 
all e\il: he shall preserve thy soul. 

The Lord shall preserve thy going out 
and thy coming in from tMs time forth, 
and even for evermore. 

The Lord is my light and my salva- 
tion : whom shall I fear! 

The Lord is the strength of my life ; of 
whom shall I be afraid ? 

When the wicked, even mine enemies 
and my foes, came upon me to eat up 
my flesh, they stumbled and fell. 

Though a host should encamp a^mst 
me, my heart shall not fear: though 
war should rise against me, in this will 

I be confident. 

One thing have I desired of the Lord, 
that will I seek after ; that I may dwell 
in the house of the Lord all the days 

of my life, 

To behold the beauty of the Lonn, aad 
to inquire in Ms temple. 
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For in tlie time of trouble be sbaU 
bide me in bis pavilion : 

T-n tbe secret of Ms tabernacle shall be 
Mde me ; be shall set me up upon a rock. 

And now shall mine head be lifted up 
above mine enemies round about me: 
therefore will I offer in bis tabernacle 
sacrifices of joy j 

I will sing, yea, I will sing praises unto 
the Lord. 

Hear, 0 Lord, when I cry with my 
voice : have mercy also upon me, and 
answer me. 

When thou saidst, Seek ye my face ; my 
heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lord, will 
I seek. 

Hide not thy face far from me ; put 
not thy servant away in anger: thou 
hast been my help ; leave me not, nei- 
ther forsake me, 0 God of my salvation. 

When my father and my mother forsake 
me, then the Lord will take me up. 

Teach me thy way, 0 Lord, and lead 
me in a plain path, because of mine 
enemies. 

Deliver me not over unto the will of 
mine enemies ; for false witnesses are 
risen up against me, and such as breathe 
out cruelty. 

I had fainted, unless I had believed to 
see the goodness of the Lord in the 
land of the living. 

Wait on the Lord : be of good courage, 
and he shall strengthen thine heart: 
wait, I say, on the Lord. 

The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not 
want. He maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures : he leadeth me beside 
the still waters. 

He restoreth my soul : he leadeth me in 
th#pa1^ of righteousness for his name’s 
sake. 


Yea, though I walk through the valley 
of the shadow of death, I wiU fear no 
evil: 

For thou art with me ; thy rod and thy 
staff they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me in the 
presence of mine enemies : 

Thou anointest my head with oil ; my 
cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall fol- 
low me all the days of my life : 

And I will dwell in the house of the 
Lord for ever. 

SELECTION 25 

Psalm cxxxix 

O LOED, thou hast searched me, 
and known me. 

Thou knowest my downsitting and 
mine uprising ; thou understandest 
my thought afar off. 

Thou compassest my path and my 
lying down, and art acquainted with 
all my ways. 

For there is not a word in my tongue, 
but, lo, 0 Lord, thou knowest it alto- 
gether. 

Thou hast beset me behind and before, 
and laid thine hand upon me. 

Such knowledge is too wonderful for 
me : it is Mgh, I cannot attain unto it. 

Whither shall I go from thy Spirit! 
or whither shall I flee from thy pres- 
ence! 

If I ascend up into heaven, thou art 
there : if I make my bed in hell, behold, 
thou art there. 

If I take the wings of the morning, 
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the 
sea; 

Even there shall thy hand lead me, and 
thy right hand shall hold me. 
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If I savj Surely the darkness shall 
cover me ; e%"eii the night shall be light 
about me. 

Yea, the darkness Mdeth not from thee; 
hut the night shineth as the day: the 
darkness and the Mght are both alike to 
thee. 

For thou hast possessed my reins : thou 
hast covered me in my mothers womb, 

I will praise thee; for I am fearfully 
and wonderfully made : marvellous are 
thy works; and that my soul knoweth 
right well 

My substance was not hid from thee, 
when I was made in secret, and curi- 
ously wrought in the lowest parts of 
the earth. 

Thine eyes did see my substance, yet 
being unperfect ; and in thy book all my 
members were written, which in con- 
tinuance were fashioned, when as yet 
there was none of them. 

How precious also are thy thoughts 
unto me, 0 God ! how great is the sum 
of them ! 

If I should count them, they are more 
in number than the sand : when I awake, 
I am still with thee. 

Surely thou wilt slay the wicked, 0 
God: depart from- me therefore, ye 
bloody men. 

For they speak against thee wickedly, 
and thine pnemies take thy name in 
vain. 

Do not I hate them, 0 Lord, that hate 
thee ! and am not I grieved with those 
that rise up against thee ! 

I hate them with perfect hatred; I 
count them mine enemies. 

Search me, 0 God, and know my heart : 
try me, and know my thoughts : 

And see if there he any wicked way in 
me, and lead me in the way everlasting. 


SELECTIOM 26 

P-'a!!.!- XXXII I, rv:ii 

R ejoice in the Lord, O ye right- 
eons: for praise is comely for 

the upright. 

Praise the Lord with harp : sing unto 
him with the psaltery and an instrument 
of ten strings. 

Sing unto him a new song ; play skil- 
fully with a loud noise. 

For the word of the Lord is right ; and 
an his works are done in truth. 

He loveth righteousness and Judgirient : 

The earth is MI of the goodness of the 

Lord. 

By the w'urd of the Lord were the 
hettvens made ; and all the host of 
them by the breath of his mouth. 

He gathereth the waters of the sea to- 
gether as a heap : he iayeth up the depth 
in storehouses. 

Let all the earth fear the LORD: let 
all the inhabitants of the world stand 
in awe of him. 

For he spake, and it was done ; he com- 
manded, and it stood fast. 

The Lord briogeth the coimsel of the 
heathen to nought : he maketh the de- 
vices of the people of none effect. 

The counsel of the Lord standeth for 
ever, the thoughts of Ms heart to all 
generations. 

Blessed is the nation whose God is the 

Lord; 

And the people whom he hath chosen 
for his own inheritance. 

The Lord looketh from heaven; he 
beholdeth all the sons of men: from 
the place of his habitation he looketh 
upon all the inhabitants of the earth. 

He fasMoneth their hearts alike; he 
conffldereth all their works. 
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There is no king saved hy the mnlti- 
tude of a host : a mighty man is not 
delivered by much strength. 

A horse is a vain thing for safety: nei- 
ther shall he deliver any by his great 
strength. 

Behold, the eye of the Lord is upon 
them that fear him, upon them that 
hope in Ms mercy ; to deliver their soul 
from death, and to keep them alive in 
famine. 

Our soul waitethforthe Lord : he is otir 
help and our shield. 

For our heart shall rejoice in him, be- 
cause we have trusted in Ms holy name. 

Let thy mercy, 0 Lord, be upon us, ac- 
cording as we hope in thee. 

0 God, my heart is fixed ; I wiU sing 
and give praise, even with my glory. 

Awake, psaltery and harp: I myself 
will awake early. 

1 will praise thee, 0 Lord, among the 
people; and I will sing praises unto 
thee among the nations. 

Forthymercyis great above the heavens: 
and thy truth reacheth unto the clouds. 

Be thou exalted, 0 God, above the 
heavens : 

And thy glory above all the earth. 

SELECTION 27 

Psalm evil 

O GIVE thanks unto the Lord, for 
he is good : 

For his mercy endureth for ever. 

Let the redeemed of the Lord say so, 
whom he hath redeemed from the hand 
of the enemy ; 

And gathered them out of the lands, 
firom the east, and from the west, from 
the north, and firom the south. 


They wandered in the wild_erness in a 
solitary way; they found no city to 
dwell in. 

Hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted 
in them. 

Then they cried unto the Lord in their 
trouble, and he delivered them out of 
their distresses. 

And he led them forth by the right way, 
that they might go to a city of habi- 
tation. 

Oh that men would praise the Lord 
for Ms goodness, and for his wonder- 
ful works to the children of men ! 

For he satisfieth the longing soul, and 
filleth the hungry soul with goodness. 

Such as sit in darkness and in the 
shadow of death, being bound in afflic- 
tion and iron 5 because they rebelled 
against the words of God, and con- 
temned the counsel of the Most High : 

Therefore he brought down their heart 
with labour; they fell down, and there 
was none to help. 

Then they cried unto the Lord in 
their trouble, and he saved them out of 
their distresses. 

He brought them out of darkness and 
the shadow of death, and brake their 
bands in sunder. 

Oh that men would praise the Lord 
for his goodness, and for Ms wonder- 
ful works to the children of men ! 

For he hath broken the gates of brass, 
and cut the bars of iron in sunder. 

Pools, because of their transgression, 
and because of their iniquities, are 
afflicted. 

Their soul abhorreth all manner of 
meat; and they draw near unto the 
gates of death. 

Then they cry unto the Lord in their 
trouble, and he saveth them out of 
their distresses. 
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He sent Ms word, and healed them, and 
delivered them from their destructions. 

Oil that men would praise the Lord tor 
Ms goodnessj and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men ! 

And let them sacrifice the sacrifices of 
thanksgiving, and declare Ms works 
with rejoicing. 

They that go down to the sea in ships, 
that do business in great waters : these 
see the w’orks of the Lord, and his 
wonders in the deep. 

For he commandeth, and raiseth the 
stormy wind, wMch Hfteth up the waves 
thereof. 

They mount up to the heaven, they go 
dow"!! again to the depths : their soul 
is melted because of trouble. 

They reel to and fro, and stagger like a 
drunken man, and are at their wit’s end. 

Then they ery unto the Lord in their 
trouble, and he bringeth them out of 
their distresses. 

He maketh the storm a calm, so that the 
waves thereof are still. Then are they 
glad because they be ciuiet ; so he bring- 
eth them unto their desired haven. 

Oh that men would praise the Lord for 
his goodness, and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men ! 

Let them exalt him also in the congre- 
gation of the people, and praise Mm in 
the assembly of the elders. 

He turneth rivers into a wildernesSj 
and the watersprings into dry ground ; 

A fruitful land into barrenness, for the 
wickedness of them that dwell therein. 

He turneth the wilderness into a stand- 
ing water, and dry ground into water- 
springs. 

And there he maketh the hungry to- 
dwell, that they may prepare a city for 
habitation ; and sow the fields, and plant 


vineyards, wMeh may yield fruits of 

increase. 

He blesseth them also, so that they are 
multiplied givatiy^ and siiffereth not 
their cattle to decrease. 

Again, they are minished and brought 
low through oppression, affliction, and 

sorrow. 

He poureth contempt upon princes, 
and eausetli them to wander in the wil- 
deriies.s, where there is no way. 

Yet setteth he the poor on Mgh from afflic- 
tion, and maketh him families like a flock. 

The righteous shall see it, and rejoice : 
and ail iniquity shall stop her mouth. 

Whoso is wise, and wiE observe these 
things, even they shall understand the 
lovingkindness of the Lord. 

SELECTION 28 

St 11. ♦-xxin. rxLii 

I T is a good thing to give thanks unto 
the Lord, and to sing praises unto 
thy name, 0 31<jst High : 

To shew forth thy lovingkindness in 
the momiEg, and thy faithfulness every 

night, 

Upon an instrument of ten strings, 
and upon the psaltery j upon the harp 
with a solemn sound. 

For thou, Lord, hast made me glad 
through thy work: I wiE triinnph in 
the works of thy hands. 

O Lord, how gi-eat are thy vrorks! 
and thy thoughts are very deep. 

A brutish man knoweth not; neither 
doth a fool understand tMs. 

When the wicked spring as the grass, 
and when all the workers of iniquity do 
flourish ; it is that they shall be de- 
stroyed for ever : 

But thou. Lord, art most Mgh for ever- 
more. 
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For, lo, tEine enemies^ 0 Lord^ for, lo, 
thine enemies shall perish j 

All the workers of iniquity shall he 
scattered. 

But my horn shalt thou exalt like the 
horn of a unicorn : I shall be anointed 
with fresh oil. 

Mine eye also shall see my desire on 
mine enemies, and mine ears shall hear 
my desire of the wicked that rise np 
against me. 

The righteous shall flourish like the 
palm tree : he shall grow like a cedar 
in Lebanon, 

Those that be planted in the house of 
the Lord shall flourish in the courts of 
our G-od. 

They shall still bring forth fruit in 
old age; they shall be fat and floxir- 
ishing ; 

To shew that the Lord is upright : he is 
my rock, and there is no unrighteousness 
in him. 

Unto thee lift I up mine eyes, 0 thou 
that dwellest in the heavens. 

Behold, as the eyes of servants look 
unto the hand of their masters, and as 
the eyes of a maiden unto the hand of 
her mistress ; so our eyes wait upon the 
Lord our God, until that he have mercy 
upon us. 

Have mercy upon us, 0 Lord, have 
mercy upon us : for we are exceedingly 
filled with contempt. 

Our soul is exceedingly filled with the 
scorning of those that are at ease, and 
with the contempt of the proud. 

I cried unto the Lord with my voice ; 
with my voice unto the Lord did I 
make my supplication. 

I poured out my complaint before him ; 
I ^ewed before him my trouble. 


When my spirit was overwhelmed 
within me, then thou knewest my 
path. 

In the way wherein I walked have they 
privily laid a snare for me. 

I looked on my right hand, and be- 
held, but there was no man that would 
know me : 

Eefuge failed me ; no man cared for my 
soul. 

I cried unto thee, 0 Lord: I said, 
Thou art my refuge and my portion 
in the land of the living. 

Attend unto my cry; for I am brought 
very low : deliver me from my persecu- 
tors ; for they are stronger than I. 

Bring my soul out of prison, that I 
may praise thy name ; 

The righteous shall compass me about ; 
for thou shalt deal bountifully with me. 

SELECTION 29 

Psalm Lxxiii 

T ruly God is good to Israel, even 
to such as are of a clean heart. 

But as for me, my feet were almost 
gone; my steps had well nigh slipped. 

For I was envious at the foolish, when 
I saw the prosperity of the wicked. 

For there are no bands in their death : 
but their strength is firm. 

They are not in trouble as other men ; 
neither are they plagued like other 
men. 

Therefore pride compasseth them about 
as a chain ; violence covereth them as a 
garment. 

Their eyes stand out with fatness: 
they have more than heart could wish. 

They are corrupt, and speak wickedly 
concerning oppression : they speak 
loftily. 
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They set their moiitli against the hea- 
renSj and their tongue walketh thimigh 
the earth. 

Therefore Ms people return Mther: and 
waters of a full cup are wrung out to 
them. 

And they say. How doth Cod know ? 
and is there knowledge in the Most 
High ! 

Behold, these are the ungodly, who 
prosper in the world ; they increase in 
riches. 

Verily I have cleansed my heart in 
vaiiij and washed my hands in inno- 
cency. 

For all the day long have I been 
plagned, and chastened every morning. 

If I savj I will speak thus; helioldj I 
should offend against the generation 
of thy children. 

When I thought to know tMs, it was too 
painful for me; 

Until I went into the sanctuary of 
God; then imdersto(»d I their end. 

Surely thou didst set them in slippery 
places: thou castedst them down into 
destruction. 

How" are they brought into desolation, 
as in a moment ! they are utterly eon- 
sunied with teiTors. 

As a dream when one awaketh; so, 0 
Lord, when thou awakest, thou shait 
despise their image. 

Thus my heart was grieved, and I was 
pricked in niy reins. 

So foolish was I, and ignorant : I was as 
a beast before thee. 

Xevertheless I am continually with 
thee : thou hast holden me by my right 
hand. 

Thou shait guide me with thy counsel, 
and afterward receive me to glory. 


Whom have I in heaven but thee ? and 
there is none upon earth that I desire 

l)esides thee. 

My flesh and my heart faileth : but God 
is the strength of my heart, and my por- 
tion for ever. 

SELECTIOW 30 

Psaliii'- 1, XV. XXVI 

E LESSED is the man that walketh 
not in the ooimsei of the ungodly, 
nor standetli in the way of sinners, nor 
sitteth in tlie seat of the seornfiil 

But Ms delight is in the law of the Loed ; 
and in his law doth he meditate day and 

night. 

And he shall be like a tree planted by 
the rivers uf water, that briiigeth forth 
his fruit in his season : 

His leaf also shall not wither : and what- 
soever he doeth shall prosper. 

The ungodly are not so: but are like 
the eliaif which tlie wind driveth away. 

Therefore the ungodly shall not stand 
in the judgment, nor sinners in the con- 
gregation of the righteous. 

For the Lord knoweth the way of the 

righteous : 

But the way of the ungodly shall perish. 

Lord, who shall abide in tliy taberna- 
cle? who shall dwell in thy holy hill i 

He that walketh uprightly, andworketh 
righteousness, and speaketh the truth in 
Ms heart. 

He that backbiteth not with his 
tongue, nor doeth evil to his neigh- 
bour, nor taketh up a reproach against 

his neighbcmr. 

In whose eyes a vile person is con- 
temned; but he honoTireth -iiem that 
fear the Lord. 
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He that sweareth to his own hurt, and 
ehangeth not. He that putteth not 
out his monej to usury, nor taketh re- 
ward against the innocent. 

He that doeth these things shall never 
be moved. 

Judge me, O Loed ; for I have walked 
in mine integrity : 

I have trusted also in the Lord ; there- 
fore I shall not slide. 

Examine me, 0 Lord, and prove me; 
try my reins and my heart. 

Tor thy lovingkindness is before mine 
eyes : and I have walked in thy truth. 

I have not sat with vain persons, nei- 
ther will I go in with dissemblers. 

I have hated the congregation of evil 
doers ; and will not sit with the wicked, 

I will wash mine hands in innocency : 
so will I compass thine altar, 0 Lord ; 

That I may publish with the voice of 
thanksgiving, and tell of all thy won- 
drous works. 

Lord, I have loved the habitation of 
thy house, and the place where thine 
honour dwelleth. 

Gather not my soul with sinners, nor my 
life with bloody men : 

In whose hands is mischief, and their 
right hand is fuU of bribes. 

But as for me, I will walk in mine integ- 
rity : redeem me, and be merciful unto 
me. 

My foot staiideth in an even place : 

In the congregations will I bless the 
Lord. 

SELECTIOF 31 

Psalm sxxvii 

F eet not thyself because of evil 
doers, neither be thou envious 
against the workers of iniquity. 


For they shall soon be cut down like the 
grass, and wither as the green herb. 

Trust in the Lord, and do good; so 
shall thou dwell in the land, and veiily 
thou shalt be fed. 

Delight thyself also in the Lord; and he 
shall give thee the desires of thine heart. 

Commit thy way unto the Lord ; trust 
also in him; and he shall bring it to 
pass. 

And he shall bring forth thy righteous- 
ness as the light, and thy judgment as 
the noonday. 

Rest in the Lord, and wait patiently 
for him : 

Fret not thyself because of him who 
prospereth in his way, because of the 
man who bringeth wicked devices to 
pass. 

Cease from anger, and forsake wrath : 
fret not thyself in any wise to do 
evil. 

For evil doers shall be cut off : but those 
that wait upon the Lord, they shall in- 
herit the earth. 

For yet a little while, and the wicked 
shall not be ; yea, thou shalt diligently 
consider his place, and it shall not be. 

But the meek shall inherit the earth ; 
and shall delight themselves in the 
abundance of peace. 

The wicked plotteth against the just, 
and gnasheth upon him with his teeth. 

The Lord shall laugh at him: for he 
seeth that his day is coming. 

The wicked have drawn out the sword, 
and have bent tbeir bow, to cast down 
the poor and needy, and to slay sucb 
as be of upright conversation. 

Their sword shall enter into their own 
heart, and their hows shall be broken. 

A little that a righteous man hath is 
better than the riches of many wicked. 
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For the arms of the wicked shall be 
broken: but the Lord npholdeth the 
righteous. 

Tlie Lord kuowetli the days of the 
upright : and tlieir mheritance shall be 
for ever. 

They shall not be ashamed in the evil 
time: and in the days of famine they 
shall be satisfied. 

But the wicked shall perish, and the 
enemies of the Lord shall be as the 
fat of lambs: 

They shall consume ; into smoke shall 
they consume away. 

The wieked borroweth, and payeth not 
again ? but the righteous sheweth 
mercy, and giveth. 

For such as be blessed of him shall in- 
herit the earth ; and they that be cursed 
of him shall be cut off. 

The steps of a good man are ordered by 
the Lord: and he delighteth in his way. 

Though he fall, he shall not be utterly 
cast down : for the Lord npholdeth him 
with Ms hand. 

I have been young, and now am old; 
yet have I not seen the righteous for- 
saken, nor Ms seed begging bread. 

He is ever mercifiii, and lendeth; and 
his seed is blessed. 

Depait from evil, and do good; and 
dwell for evermore. 

For the Lord loveth judgment, and for- 
saketh not Ms saints ; 

They are preserved for ever : but the 
seed of the wicked shall be cut off. 

The righteous shall inherit the land, and 
dwell therein for ever. 

The mouth of the righteous speaketh 
wisdom, and Ms tongue talketh of 
Judgment 

The law of Ms Cxod is in Ms heart ; none 
of Ms steps shall slide. 


The wieked watelic4li the righteous, 

and seeketh to slay him. 

The Lord will not leave Mm in Ms hand, 
nor condemn Mm when he is judged. 

"Wait on the Lord, and keep liis way, 
and he shall exalt thee t4) inherit the 

land : 

When the wicked are cut off, thou shalt 

see it. 

I have seen the wieked in great power, 
and spreading himself like a green bay 

tree. 

Yet he passed away, and, lo, he was not : 
yea, I sought Mm, but he conld not be 

found. 

Mark the perfect mao, and behold the 
upright : for the end of that man is 
peace, 

Bnt the transgressors shall be destroyed 
together: the end of the wicked shall 
be cut off. 

But the salvation of the righteous is 
of the Lord: he is tlieir strength in 
the time of trouble. 

And the Lord shall help them, and 
deliver them: he shall deliver them 
from the wicked, and save Ifiiem, because 
they trust in him. 

SELECTIOlf 32 

Psalms- LXXXJ, L 

QING aloud unto God our strength: 
make a Joyful noise unto the God 

of Jacob. 

Take a psalm, and bring Mriier the tim- 
brel, the pleasant harp with the psal- 
tery. 

Blow up the trumpet in the new moonj 
in the time appointed, on our solemn 

feast day. 

For tMs was a statute for Israel, and a 
law of the God of Jacob. 
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This he ordained in Joseph for a testi- 
rQonVj when he went out through the 
land of Egypt : where I heard a lan- 
guage that I understood not. 

I removed Ms shoulder from the burden: 
Ms hands were delivered from the pots. 

Thou calledst in trouble^ and I deliv- 
ered thee } 

I answered thee in the secret place of 
thunder : I proved thee at the waters of 
Meribah. 

Hear, 0 my people, and I will testify 
unto thee : 

0 Israel, if thou wilt hearken unto me; 
there shall no strange god be in thee ; 
neither shalt thou worsMp any strange 
god. 

I am the Lord thy God, which brought 
thee out of the land of Egypt : 

Open thy mouth wide, and I will fill it. 

But my people would not hearken to 
my voice ; and Israel would none of 
me. 

So I gave them up unto their own hearts* 
lust: and they walked in their own 
counsels. 

Oh that my people had hearkened unto 
me, and Israel had walked in my ways ! 

1 should soon have subdued their ene- 
mies, and turned my hand against their 
adversaries. 

The haters of the Lord should have 
submitted themselves unto him: but 
their time should have endured for 
ever. 

He should have fed them also with the 
finest of the wheat : and with honey out 
of the rock should I have satisfied thee. 

The mighty God, even the LorD;, hath 
spoken, and called the earth from the 
rising of the sun unto the going down 
thereof. 


Out of Zion, the perfection of beauty, 
God hath shined- 

Our God shall come, and shall not 
keep silence : a fire shall devour before 
him, and it shall be very tempestuous 
round about him. 

He shall call to the heavens from above, 
and to the earth, that he may judge Ms 
people. 

Gather my saints together unto me; 
those that have made a covenant with 
me by sacrifice. 

And the heavens shall declare his right- 
eousness : for God is judge himself. 

Hear, 0 my people, and I will speak ; 

0 Israel, and I will testify against thee : 
I am God, even thy God. 

1 will not reprove thee for thy sacri- 
fices or thy burnt offerings, to have 
been continually before me. 

I will take no bullock out of thy house, 
nor he goats out of thy folds : 

For every beast of the forest is mine, 
and the cattle upon a thousand hills. 

I know all the fowls of the mountains : 
and the wild heasts of the field are mine. 

If I were hungry, I would not tell thee : 
for the world is mine, and the fulness 
thereof. 

Will I eat the fiesh of bulls, or drink 
the blood of goats ? 

Offer unto God thanksgiving ; and pay 
thy vows unto the Most High: and 
call upon me in the day of trouble : 

I wiU deliver thee, and thou shalt glo- 
rify me. 

SELECTION 33 

Psalms XIX, cxix 

T he heavens declare the glory of 
God ; and the firmament sheweth 
his handywork. 
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Bay unto day ntteretli speecli, and nigM 
imto Eiglit sliewetli knowledge. 

There is no speech nor language, where 
their voice is not heard. 

Their line is gone out through all the 
earth, and their words to the end of the 
world. 

-In them hath he set a tabernacle 
for the suDj which is as a bridegroom 
coming out of his chamber, and re- 
Joiceth as a strong man to run a race. 

His going forth is from the end of the 
heaven, and Ms circuit unto the ends of 
it: and there is nothing Md from the 
heat thereof. 

The law of the Lord is perfect, con- 
verting the soul : 

The testimony of the Lord is sure, mak- 
ing wise the simple. 

The statutes of the Lord are right, re- 
joicing the heart : 

The commandment of the Lord is pure, 
enlightening the eyes. 

The fear of the Lord is clean, endur- 
ing for ever: the judgments of the 
Lord are true and righteous alto- 
gether. 

More to he desired are they than gold, 
yea, than much fine gold : sweeter also 
than honey and the honeycomb. 

Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned : 

And in keeping of them there is great 
reward. 

Who can understand his errors ! 
cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

Keep back thy servant also from pre- 
snmptnons sins; let them not have do- 
minion over me : 

Then shall I be upright, and I shall be 
innocent from the great transgression. 

Let the words of my month, and the 
meditation of my heart, be acceptable in 


thy sight, 0 Lord, my slxength, and my 
redeemer. 

For ever, 0 Lord, thy word is settled 

in heaven. 

Thy faithfulness is unto all generations : 
thou hast established the earth, and it 
abideth. 

They continue this day according to 
thine ordinances : for all are thy ser- 
vants. 

Unless thy law had been my delights, I 
should then have perished in mine afflic- 
tion. 

I will never forget thy precepts: for 
with them thou hast quickened me. 

I am thine, save me ; for I have sought 
thy precepts. 

The wicked have waited for me to 
destroy me: but I will consider thy 
testimonies. 

I have seen an end of all perfection: 
hut thy commandment is exceeding 
hroad. 

Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, and 
a light unto my path. 

I have sworn, and I will perform it, 
that I win keep thy righteous judg- 
ments. 

I am afflicted very much : quicken me, 
0 Lord, according unto thy word. 

Accept, I beseech thee, the freewill of- 
ferings of my month, 0 Lord, and teach 
me thy judgments. 

My soul is continually in my hand: 
yet do I not forget thy law. 

The wicked have laid a snare for me; 
yet I erred not from thy precepts. 

Thy testimonies have I taken as a heri- 
tage for ever : for they are the rejoic- 
ing of my heart. 

I have inclined mine heart to perforin 
thy statutes always, even unto the end. 
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SELECTION 34 

Psalm cxix 

LESSED are the undefiled in the 
way, who walk in the law of the 
Lord. 

Blessed are they that keep his testi- 
monies, and that seek him with the 
whole heart. 

They also do no iniquity : they walk in 
his ways. 

Thon hast commanded ns to keep thy 
precepts diligently. 

0 that my ways were directed to keep 
thy statutes ! 

Then shall I not be ashamed, when I 
have respect unto all thy command- 
ments. 

1 will praise thee with uprightness of 
heart, when I shall have learned thy 
righteous judgments. 

I will keep thy statutes : 0 forsake me 
not utterly. 

Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse 
his way by taking heed thereto ac- 
cording to thy word. 

With my whole heart have I sought 
thee : 0 let me not wander from thy 
commandments. 

Thy word have I hid in mine heart, 
that I might not sin against thee. 

Blessed art thou, 0 Lord : teach me thy 
statutes. 

With my lips have I declared all the 
Judgments of thy mouth. 

I have rejoiced in the way of thy testi- 
monies, as much as in all riches. 

I will meditate in thy precepts, and 
have respect unto thy ways- 

I will delight myself in thy statutes : I 
will not forget thy word. 

Teaxih me, 0 Lord, the way of thy stat- 
utes ; and I shall keep it unto the end. 


Give me understanding, and I shall keep 
thy law; yea, I shall observe it with 
my whole heart. 

Make me to go in the path of thy com- 
mandments ; for therein do I delight. 

Incline my heart unto thy testimonies, 
and not to covetousness. 

Turn away mine eyes from beholding* 
vanity; and quicken thou me in thy 
way. 

Stablish thy word unto thy servant, 
who is devoted to thy fear. 

Turn away my reproach which I fear : 
for thy judgments are good. 

Behold, I have longed after thy pre- 
cepts : guicken me in thy righteousness. 

Let thy mer(*ies come also unto me, 0 
Lord, even thy salvation, according to 
thy word. 

So shall I have wherewith to answer 
him that reproacheth me ; for I trust in 
thy word. 

And take not the word of truth utterly 
out of my mouth ; for I have hoped in 
thj^ judgments. 

So shall I keep thy law continually for 
ever and ever. 

And I will walk at liberty : for I seek 
thy precepts. 

I will speak of thy testimonies also be^ 
fore kings, and will not be ashamed. 

And I will delight myself in thy com- 
mandments, which I have loved. 

My hands also will I lift up unto thy 
commandments, which I have loved; 
and I will meditate in thy statutes. 

SELECTION 35 

Psalms xii, X, xiv 

H elp, lord; for the godly man 
ceaseth ; for the faithful fail from 
among the children of men. 
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Tley speak vmitj every one witk Ms 
neigliboTir : witk fiattering lips and with 
a double heart do they speak. 

The Lord shall cut off all flattering 
lips, ami the tongue that speaketh 
proud things: 

Who have said, With our tongue will 
we prevail ; onr lips are our own : who 
is lord over us ? 

For the oppression of the poor, for the 
sighing of the needy, now will I arise, 
saith the Lord; I will set him in 
safety from him that puffeth at him. 

The words of the Lord are pure words : 
as silver tried in a furnace of earth, 
purified seven times. 

Thou slialt keep them, 0 Lord, thou 
shalt preserve them from this gener- 
ation for ever. 

The wicked walk on every side, when 
the vilest men are exalted. 

Why standest thou afar off, 0 Lord ? 
why hidest thou thyself in times of 
trouble ■ 

The wicked in Ms pride doth persecute 
the poor : let them be taken in the de- 
vices that they have imagined. 

For the wicked boasteth of his heart's 
desire, and biesseth the covetous, whom 
the Lord abhoiTeth. 

The wicked, through the pride of Ms 
countenance, win not seek after God: 
God is not in all Ms thoughts. 

His ways are always grievous 5 thy 
Judgments are far above out of Ms 
sight : as for all his enemies, he puffeth 
at them. 

He hath said in his heart, I shall not be 
moved : for I shall never be in adversity. 

His mouth is full of cursing and de- 
ceit and fraud: under his tongue is 
mischief and vanity. 


He sitteth in the lurking places of the 
villages: in the secret places doth he 
murder the innocent : Ms eyes are privily 
set against the poor. 

He lieth in wait secretly as a lion in 
his den : he lieth in wait to catch the 
poor : he doth catch the poor, when he 
draweth him into his net. 

He croucheth, and humbleth himself, 
that the poor may fall by Ms strong 
ones. 

He hath said in his heart, God hath 
forgotten : he hideth his face ; he will 
never see it 

Arise, 0 Lorb; 0 God, Mft up thine 
hand: forget not the humble. 

Wherefore doth the wicked contemn 
God? he hath said in his heart, Thou 
wilt not require it. 

Thou hast seen it ; for thou beholdest 
miscMef and spite, to requite it with 
thy hand : the poor committeth himself 
unto thee ; thou art the helper of the 
fatherless. 

Lord, thou hast heard the desire of the 
humble ; thou wilt prepare their heart, 
thou wilt cause thine ear to hear : 

To judge the fatherless and the op- 
pressed, that the man of the earth may 
no more oppress. 

The fool hath saidl in his heart. There is 
no God. They are corrupt, they have 
done abominable works, there is none 
that doeth good. 

The Lord looked down from heaven upon 
the children of men, to see if there were 
any that did understand, and seek God. 

They are all gone aside, they are all 
together become filthy : there is none 
that doeth good, no, not one. 

Have all the workers of miquity no 
knowledge ? who eat up my people as 
they eat bread, and call not upon the 
Loeb. 
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There were they in great fear : for God 
is in the generation of the righteous. 

Ye have shamed the counsel of the poor, 
because the Loed is Ms refuge. 

Oh that the salvation of Israel were 
come out of Zion ! 

When the Loed bringeth back the cap- 
tivity of Ms people, Jacob shall rejoice, 
and Israel shall be glad. 

SELECTION 36 

Psalms LI, cxxx 

H ave mercy upon me, 0 God, ac- 
cording to thy lovingkindness : 

According unto the multitude of thy 
tender mercies blot out my transgres- 
sions. 

Wash me thoroughly from mine ini- 
quity, and cleanse me from my sin. 

For I acknowledge my transgressions: 
and my sin is ever before me. 

Against thee, thee only, have I sinned, 
and done this evil in thy sight : 

That thou mightest be justified when 
thou speakest, and be clear when thou 
judgest. 

Behold, I was shapen in iniquity ; and 
in sin did my mother conceive me. 

Behold, thou desirest truth in the in- 
ward parts : and in the Mdden part thou 
Shalt make me to know wisdom. 

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall be 
clean : 

Wash me, and I shall be wMter than 
snow. 

Make me to hear joy and gladness; 
that the bones which thou hast broken 
may rejoice. 

Hide thy face from my sins, and blot out 
all mine iniquities. 

Create in me a clean heart, 0 God; 
and renew a right spirit within me. 


Cast me not away from thy presence; 
and take not thy Holy Spirit from me. 

Restore nnto me the joy of thy salva- 
tion j and uphold me with thy free 
Spirit, 

Then will I teach transgressors thy 
ways; and sinners shall be converted 
unto thee. 

Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, 0 
God, thou God of my salvation : 

And my tongue shall sing aloud of thy 
righteousness. 

0 Lord, open thou my lips ; 

And my month shall shew forth thy 
praise. 

For thou desirest ' not sacrifice ; else 
would I give it : thou delightest not 
in burnt offering. 

The sacrifices of God are a broken spirit : 
a broken and a contrite heart, 0 God, 
thou wilt not despise. 

Do good in thy good pleasure unto 
Zion : build thou the walls of Jeru- 
salem. 

Then shalt thou be pleased with the 
sacrifices of righteousness, with burnt 
offering and whole burnt offering : then 
shall they offer bullocks upon thine 
altar. 

Out of the depths have I cried unto 
thee, 0 Lord. 

Lord, hear my voice : let thine ears be 
attentive to the voice of my supplica- 
tions. 

If thou, Lord, shouldest mark iniqui- 
ties, 0 Lord, who shall stand f 

But there is forgiveness with thee, that 
thou mayest be feared. 

1 wait for the Lord, my soul doth wait, 
and in his word do I hope. 

My soul waiteth for the Lord more than 
they that watch for the morning : I say, 
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more tiian tliey tliat watch for the 
morning. 

Let Israel hope in the Lord ; for with 
the Lord there is mercy, and with him 
is plenteous redemption. 

And he shall redeem Israel from all his 
iniquities. 

SELECTION 37 

Psalms XIII, VI, xxviii 

H OW long wilt thou forget me, 0 
Lord! for ever? how long wilt 
thou hide thy face from me ! 

How long shall I take counsel in my soul, 
having sorrow in my heart daily? how 
long shall mine enemy he exalted over 
me? 

Consider and hear me, 0 Lord my G-od : 
lighten mine eyes, lest I sleep the sleep 
of death ; 

Lest mine enemy say, I have prevailed 
against him; and those that trouble me 
rejoice when I am moved. 

But I have trusted in thy mercy; my 
heart shah rejoice in thy salvation. 

I will sing unto the Lord, because he 
hath dealt bountifully with me. 

0 Lord, rebuke me not in thine 
anger, neither chasten me in thy hot 
displeasure. 

Have mercy upon me, 0 Lord; for I am 
weak : 0 Lord, heal me ; for my bones 
are vexed. 

My soul is also sore vexed : but thou, 
0 Lord, how long ? 

Eetum, 0 Lord, deliver my soul: oh 
save me for thy mercies' sake. 

For in death there is no remembrance 
of thee : 

In the grave who shall give thee thanks ? 

I am weary with my groaning ; aU the 
night make I my bed to swim ; I water 
my couch with my tears. 


Mine eye is consumed because of grief; 
it waxeth old because of all mine ene- 
mies. 

Depart from me, all ye workers of ini- 
quity; for the Lord hath heard the 
voice of weeping. 

The Lord hath heard my supplication; 
the Lord will receive my prayer. 

Unto thee will I cry, 0 Lord my rock; 
be not silent to me : lest, if thou be 
silent to me, I become like them that 
go down into the pit. 

Hear the voice of my supplications, 
when I cry unto thee, when I lift up my 
hands toward thy holy oracle. 

Draw me not away with the wicked, 
and with the workers of iniquiry. which 
speak peace to their iitdghboiirs, but 
mischief is in their hearts. 

Because they regard not the works of 
the Lord, nor the operation of Ms hands, 
he shall destroy them, and not build them 
up. 

Blessed be the Lord, because he hath 
heard the voice of niy supplications. 

The Lord is my strength and my sMeld ; 
my heart trusted in Mm, and I am 
helped : 

Therefore my heart greatly rejoiceth ; 
and with my song will I praise him. 

The Lord is their strength, and he is the 
saving strength of Ms anointed. 

Save thy people, anil bless thine in- 
heritance : 

Feed them also, and lift them up for ever. 

SELECTION 38 

Psalms XXI L xsxi 

M y God, my God, why hast thou 
forsaken me? why art thou so 
far from helping me, and from the 
words of my roaring! 
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0 my God, I cry in the daytime, but tbou 
Nearest not; and in tlie nigbt season, 
and am not silent. 

But thou art holy, 0 thou that inhab- 
itest the praises of Israel. 

Our fathers trusted in thee : they 
trusted, and thou didst deliver them. 

They cried unto thee, and were deliv- 
ered : 

They trusted in thee, and were not con- 
founded. 

But I am a worm, and no man ; a re- 
proach of men, and despised of the 
people. All they that see me laugh me 
to scorn : 

They shoot out the lip, they shake the 
head, saying, he trusted on the Lord 
that he would deliver him : let him de- 
liver him, seeing he delighted in Mm. 

Many bulls have compassed me : strong 
buUs of Bashan have beset me round. 

They gaped upon me with their mouths, 
as a ravening and a roaring lion. 

I am poured out like water, and all 
my bones are out of joint: my heart 
is like wax ; it is melted in the midst 
of my bowels. 

My strength is dried up like a potsherd ; 
and my tongue cleaveth to my jaws; 
and thou hast brought me into the dust 
of death. 

Eor dogs have compassed me : the as- 
sembly of the wicked have inclosed me : 
they pierced my hands and my feet. 

1 may tell all my bones: they look and 
stare upon me. 

They part my garments among them, 
and cast lots upon my vesture. 

But be not thou far from me, 0 Lord : 0 
my strength, haste thee to help me. 

In thee, 0 Lord, do 1 put my trust j 
let me never be ashamed : deliver me 
in thy righteousness. 


Bow down thine ear to me ; deliver me 
speedily: be thou my strong rock, for a 
house of defence to save me. 

For thou art my rock and my fortress ; 
therefore for thy name^s sake lead me, 
and guide me. 

Pull me out of the net that they have 
laid privily for me : for thou art my 
strength. 

Into thine hand I commit my spirit: 
thou hast redeemed me, 0 Lord God 
of truth. 

I have hated them that regard lying 
vanities : but I trust in the Lord. 

I wus a reproach among all mine ene- 
mies, but especially among my neigh- 
bours, and a fear to mine acquain- 
tance: they that did see me without 
fled from me. 

I am forgotten as a dead man out of 
mind : I am like a broken vessel. 

For I have heard the slander of many : 
fear was on every side: while they 
took counsel together against me, they 
devised to take away my life. 

But I trusted in thee, 0 Lord : I said, 
Thou art my God. 

My times are in thy hand : deliver me 
from the hand of mine enemies, and 
from them that persecute me. 

Make thy face to shine upon thy ser- 
vant : save me for thy mercies* sake. 

Let me not be ashamed, 0 Lord ; for 
I have called upon thee : let the wicked 
be ashamed, and let them be silent in 
the grave. 

Let the lying lips be put to silence; 
wMch speak grievous things proudly 
and contemptuously against the right- 
eous. 

Oh how great is thy goodness, which 
thou hast laid up for them that fear 
thee; 
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Whicli tliou liast wrougM for tliem tixat 
trust in tliee before tie sons of men! 

Thou siialt hide them io the secret of 
thy presence from the pride of man : 

Thou shalt keep them secretly in a pa- 
viiioii from the strife of tongues. 

Blessed he the Lord: for he hath 
shewed me Ms marvellous kindness in 
a strong city. 

For I said in my haste, I am cut off from 
before thine eyes: nevertheless thou 
heardest the voice of my supplications 
when I cried unto thee. 

O love the Lord, all ye his saints : for 
the Lord preserveth the faithful, and 
plentifully rewardeth the proud doer. 

Be of good courage, and he shall 
strengthen your heart, all ye that hope 
in the Lord. 

SELECTION 39 

Psalms LXL LSii. lxiii 

TTEAR my cry, 0 God : attend unto 
my prayer. From the end of the 
earth will I cry unto thee, when mj 
heart is overwhelmed: 

Lead me to the rock that is higher 
than I. 

For thou hast been a shelter for me, 
and a strong tower from the enemy. 

I will abide in thy tabernacle for ever : 
I will trust in the covert of thy wings. 

For thou, 0 God, hast heard my vows : 
thou hast given me the heritage of 
those that fear thy name. 

Thou wilt prolong the king's life : and 
Ms years as many generations. 

He shall abide before God for ever: 0 
prepare mercy and truth, which may 
preserve him. 

So will I sing praise unto thy name for 
ever, that I may daily perform my vows. 

4 


Truly my soul waiteth God : from 
him Cometh niy saivutii)n. 

He only is my rock and my salvation ; 
he is my defence ; I shall not be greatly 

moved. 

How long will ye iinagine mischief 
against a man ? ye shMl be slain all of 
you : as ii bowing wall shall ye be, and 
as a tottering fence. 

They only consult to cast Mm down 
from Ms excellency: they delight in 
lies: they bless with their mouth, but 
they curse inwardly. 

My soul, wait thou only upon God: for 
my expeetiitioii is fr^in him. 

He only is my rock and my salvation : 
he is my defence ; I shall not be moved. 

In God is my salvation and iny gkny : 
the rock of my strength, and my 
refuge, is in God. 

Trust in Mm at all times ; ye people, 
pour out your heart before him; God 
is a refuge for us. 

Surely men of low degree are vanity, 
and men of high degree are a lie : 

To be laid in the balance, they are alto- 
gether lighter tiian vanity. 

Trust not in oppression, and become 
not vain in robbery : 

If riches increase, set not your heart 
upon them. 

God hath spoken once; twice have I 
heard this : that power belongeth unto 

God. 

Also unto thee, 0 Lord, belongeth 
mercy: for thou renderest to every 
man according to Ms work. 

O God, thou art my God ; early will I 
seek thee : my soul thirsteth for thee^ 
my flesh longeth for thee in a dry and 
thirsty land, where no water isj 

To see thy power and thy glory, so m I 
have seen thee in the sanctuary. 
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Because tliy lo\ing’kmdiiess is better 
than life, my lips shall praise thee. 

Thus will I bless thee while I live : I 
will lift up my hands in thy name. 

My soul shah be satisfied as with 
marrow and fatness; and my mouth 
shall praise thee with joyful lips : 

When I remember thee upon my bed, 
and meditate on thee in the night 
watches. 

Because thou hast been my help, there- 
fore in the shadow of thy wings will I 
rejoice. 

My soul followeth hard after thee : thy 
right hand upholdeth me. 

But those that seek my soul, to destroy 
it, shall go into the lower parts of the 
eaRh. 

They shall fall by the sword : they shall 
be a portion for foxes. 

But the king shall rejoice in God ; every 
one that sweareth by him shall glory : 

But the mouth of them that speak lies 
shall be stopped. 

SELECTION 40 

Psalms w, Y, LYii 

H ear me when I call, 0 God of 
my righteousness : thou hast en- 
larged me when I was in distress ; 

Have mercy uponme, and hear my prayer.^ 

0 ye sons of men, how long will ye 
turn my glory into shame f 

How long will ye love vanity, and seek 
after leasing ? 

But know that the Lord hath set 
apart him that is godly for himself : 

The Lobd will hear when I call unto him. 

Stand in awe, and sin not : commune 
with your own heart upon your bed, 
and be still. 


Offer the sacrifices of righteousness, and 
put your trust in the Lord. 

There be many that say, Who will 
shew us any good f 

Lord, lift thou up the light of thy coun- 
tenance upon us. 

Thou hast put gladness in my heart, 
more than in the time that their corn 
and their wine increased. 

I will both lay me down in peace, and 
sleep : for thou, Lord, only makest me 
dwell in safety. 

Give ear to my words, 0 Lord ; con- 
sider my meditation. 

Hearken unto the voice of my cry, my 
King, and my Grod : for unto thee will I 
pray. 

My voice shalt thou hear in the morn- 
ing, 0 Lord ; 

In the morning will I direct my prayer 
unto thee, and will look up. 

For thou art not a God that hath plea- 
sure in wickedness : neither shall evil 
dwell with thee. 

The foolish shall not stand in thy sight : 
thou hatest ail workers of inicLuity. 

Thou shalt destroy them that speak 
leasing : 

The Lord will abhor the bloody and de- 
ceitful man. 

But as for me, I will come into thy 
house in the multitude of thy mercy : 

And in thy fear will I worship toward 
thy holy temple. 

Lead me, 0 Lord, in thy righteous- 
ness because of mine enemies; make 
thy way straight before my face. 

For thou, Lord, wilt bless the righteous; 
with favour wilt thou compass him as 
with a shield. 
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Be merciful unto me, 0 God : for man 
would swallow me up : lie fighting 
daily oppressetli me. 

Mine enemies would daily swallow me 
up : for they be many that fight against 
me, 0 thou Most High. 

What time I am afraid, I will trust in 
thee. 

In God I will praise his word, in God I 
have put my trust ; I will not fear what 
flesh can do unto me. 

Every day they wrest my words : 

All their thoughts are against me for 
evil. 

They gather themselves together, they 
hide themselves, they mark my steps, 
when they wait for my soul. 

Shall they escape by iniquity ? in thine 
anger cast down the people, 0 God. 

Thou tellest my wanderings : put thou 
my tears into thy bottle : are they not 
in thy book 1 

When I cry unto thee, then shall mine 
enemies turn back: this I know; for 
God is for me. 

In God will I praise his word : in the 
Lord will I praise his word. 

In God have I put my trust: I will not 
be afraid what man can do unto me. 

Thy vows are upon me, 0 God: I will 
render praises unto thee. 

For thou hast delivered my soul from 
death: wilt not thou deliver my feet 
from falling, that I may walk before 
God in the light of the living? 

SELECTION 41 

Psalm cn 

H ear my prayer, 0 Lord, and let 
my cry come unto thee. 

Hide not thy face from me in the day 
when I am in trouble ; incline thine ear 


unto me : in the day when I call answer 
me speedily. 

For my days are consumed like smoke, 

And my bones are burned as a hearth. 

My heart is smitten, and withered like 
grass : so that I forget to eat my bi*ead. 

By reason of the voice of my groaning 
my bones cleave to my sMn. 

I am like a pelican of the wilderness : I 
am like an owl of the deseit. 

I watch, and am as a sparrow alone upon 
the housetop. 

Mine enemies reproach me all the day; 

And they that are mad against me are 
sworn against me. 

For I have eaten ashes like bread, anti 
mingled my drink with weeping. 

Because of thine indignation and thy 
wrath: for thou hast lifted me up, and 
cast me down. 

My days are like a shadow that de- 
ciineth: and I am withere^l like grass. 

But thou, 0 Lord, shalr endure for ever ; 
and thy remembrance unto all genera- 
tions. 

Thou shalt arise, and have mercy upon 
Zion : for the time to favour her, yea, 
the set time, is come. 

For thy servants take pleasure in her 
stones, and favour the dust thereof. 

So the heathen shall fern* the name of 

the Lord, 

And all the kings of the earth thy glory. 

When the Lord shall build up Zion, he 
shall appear in his glory. 

He win regard the prayer of the desM- 
tute, and not despise their prayer. 

This shall be written for the generation 

to come : 

And the people which shall be created 
shall praise the Lorn 
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For he hath looked down from the 
height of his sanctuary • from heaven 
did the Lord behold the earth ; 

To hear the groaning of the prisoner; 
to loose those that are appointed to 
death ; 

To declare the name of the Lord in 
Zion, and his praise in Jerusalem; 

When the people are gathered together, 
and the kingdoms, to serve the Lord. 

He weakened my strength in the way ; 
he shortened my days. 

I said, 0 my Grod, take me not away in 
the midst of my days: thy years are 
throughout all generations. 

Of old hast thou laid the foundation 
of the earth : 

And the heavens are the work of thy 
hands. 

They shall perish, but thou shalt en- 
dui‘e: yea, ail of them shah wax old 
like a garment ; 

As a vesture shalt thou change them, 
and they shall he changed : 

But thou art the same, and thy years 
shall have no end. 

The children of thy servants shall con- 
tinue, and their seed shall be established 
before thee. 

SELECTION 42 

Psalms xxr, xxxii 

U NTO thee, 0 Lord, do I lift up 
my soul. 

0 my God, I trust in thee : 

Let me not be ashamed, let not mine 
enemies triumph over me. 

Yea, let none that wait on thee be 
ashamed: let them be ashamed which 
transgress without cause. 

Shew me thy ways, 0 Lord ; teach me 
thy paths. 


Lead me in thy truth and teach me: 
for thou art the God of my salvation ; 
on thee do I wait all the day. 

Remember, 0 Lord, thy tender mer- 
cies and thy lovingkindnesses ; for they 
have been ever of old. 

Remember not the sins of my youth, nor 
my transgressions: according to thy 
mercy remember thou me for thy good- 
ness’ sake, 0 Lord. 

Good and upright is the Lord : there- 
fore will he teach sinners in the way. 

The meek will he guide in judgment : 
and the meek will he teach his way. 

All the paths of the Lord are mercy 
and truth unto such as keep his cove- 
nant and his testimonies. 

Jor thy name’s sake, 0 Lord, pardon 
mine iniquity ; for it is great. 

What man is he that feareth the Lord ? 
him shall he teach in the way that he 
shall choose. 

His soul shall dwell at ease ; and his 
seed shall inherit the earth. 

The secret of the Lord is with them 
that fear him ; and he will shew them 
his covenant. 

Mine eyes are ever toward the Lord ; for 
he shall pluck my feet out of the net. 

Turn thee unto me, and have mercy 
upon me ; for I am desolate and 
afflicted. 

The troubles of my heart are enlarged: 

0 bring thou me out of my distresses. 

Look upon mine afdiction and my pain ; 
and forgive all my sins. 

Consider mine enemies; for they are 
many; and they hate me with cruel 
hatred. 

0 keep my soul, and deliver me : let me 
not he ashamed; for I put my trust in 
thee. 
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Let integrity and iipriglitness preserve 
me ; for I wait on thee. 

Eedeem Israel, 0 God, out of all Ms 
trou]>les. 

Blessed is lie wliose transgression is 
forgiven, wliose sin is covered. 

Blessed is tlie man imto wliom the Loed 
impiiteth not iniG[iiity, and in whose 
spirit there is no gnile. 

When I kept silence, my hones waxed old 
through my roaring all the day long. 

Por day and night thy hand was heavy 
upon me : my moisture is turned into the 
drought of summer. 

I acknowledged my sin unto thee, and 
mine iniquity have I not hid. 

I said, I will confess my transgressions 
unto the Loed ; and thou forgavest the 
iniquity of my sin. 

For this shall every one that is godly 
pray unto thee in a time when thou 
mayest be found : 

Surely in the fioods of great waters they 
shall not come nigh unto him. 

Thou art my hiding place ; thou shalt 
preserve me from trouble j 

Thou shalt compass me about with songs 
of deliverance. 

I win instruct thee and teach thee in 
the way which then shalt go : 

I will guide thee with mine eye. 

Be ye not as the horse, or as the mule, 
which have no understanding : 

Whose mouth must he held in with hit 
and bridle, lest they come near unto 
thee. 

Many sorrows shall be to the wicked : 
hut he that triisteth in the Lord, mercy 
shall compass him about. 

Be glad in the Loed, and rejoice, ye 
righteous : and shout for joy, all ye that 
are upright in heart. 


SELECTIOM 43 

P-ali;:'. XV I. XVI! 

P RESEPiVE me. 0 (hnl : for in thee 
do I put iiiy trust. 0 my soiii 
thou hast said unto the Lord, Thou 

art my Lord : 

My goodness extendeth not to thee; 
hut to the saints that are in the earth, 
and to the excellent, in whom is ail my 

delight. 

Their sorrows shall be multiplied that 

hasten after another god : 

Their drink offerings of blood will I not 
offer, nor take up their names into my 
lips. 

The Lord is the portion of mine in- 
heritance and of my cup : thou main- 
tainest my lot. 

The lines are fallen unto me in pleasant 
places ; yea, I have a goodly heritage. 

I will bless the Lord, who hatli given 
me counsel : my reins also instruct me 
in the night seasons. 

I have set the Lord always before met 
because he is at my right hand, I shall 
not he moved. 

Therefore my heart is glad, and my 
glory rejoiceth: my flesh also shall 
rest in hope. 

Por thou wilt not leave my soul in hell ; 
neither wilt thou suffer tMne Holy One 
to see corruption. 

Thou wilt shew me the path of life : in 
thy presence is fulness of Joy ; 

At thy right hand there are ple^ures 

for evermore. 

Hear the right, 0 Lord, attend unto 
my cry; give ear unto my prayer, that 
goeth not out of feigned lips. 

Let my sentence come forth from thy 
presence; let tMne eyes behold the 
things that are equal 
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Thou hast proved mine heart 5 thou 
hast \dsited me in the night ; thou hast 
tried me, and shalt find nothing : 

I am purposed that my mouth shall not 
transgress. 

Concerning the works of men, hy the 
word of thy lips I have kept me from 
the paths of the destroyer. 

Hold up my goings in thy paths, that my 
footsteps slip not. 

I have called upon thee, for thou wilt 
hear me, O God : inehne thine ear unto 
me, and hear my speech. 

Shew thy marvellous lovingkindness, 0 
thou that savest hy thy right hand them 
which put their trust in thee from those 
that rise up against them. 

Keep me as the apple of the eye j hide 
me under the shadow of thy wings, 
from the wicked that oppress me, from 
my deadly enemies, who compass me 
about. 

They are inclosed in their own fat : with 
their mouth they speak proudly. 

They have now compassed us in our 
steps: they have set their e^^es bow- 
ing down to the earth 5 like as a lion 
that is greedy of his prey, and as it 
were a young lion lurking in secret 
places. 

Arise, 0 Lord, disappoint him, cast him 
down : deliver my soul from the wicked, 
which is thy sword: 

Prom men which are thy hand, 0 
Lord, from men of the world, which 
have their portion in this life, and 
whose belly thou fillest with thy hid 
treasure: they are full of children, 
and leave the rest of their substance 
to their babes. 

As for me, I will hehold thy face in 
righteousness : I shall he satisfied, when 
1 awake, with thy likeness. 


SELECTION 44 

Psalms XL, CXLiii 

I WAITED patiently for the Lord 5 
and he inclined unto me, and heard 
my cry. 

He brought me up also out of a horrible 
pit, out of the miry clay, and set my feet 
upon a rock, and established my goings. 

And he hath put a new song in my 
month, even praise unto our God: 
many shall see it, and fear, and shall 
trust in the Lord. 

Blessed is that man that maketh the 
Lord his trust, and respecteth not the 
proud, nor such as turn aside to lies. 

Many, 0 Lord my God, are thy won- 
derful works which thou hast done, 
and thy thoughts which are to us-ward : 

They cannot be reckoned up in order 
nnto thee : if I would declare and speak 
of them, they are more than can he 
numbered. 

Sacrifice and offering thou didst not 
desire 5 mine ears hast thou opened : 

Burnt offering and sin offering hast thou 
not required. 

Then said I, Lo, I come : in the volume 
of the book it is written of me : 

I delight to do thy will, 0 my Qod : yea, 
thy law is within my heart. 

I have preached righteousness in the 
great congregation : 

Lo, I have not refrained my lips, 0 Lord, 
thou knowest. 

I have not hid thy righteousness within 
my heart 5 I have declared thy faithful- 
ness and thy salvation : 

I have not concealed thy lovingkindness 
and thy truth from the great congrega- 
tion. 

Withhold not thou thy tender mercies 
from me, O Lord : 
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Let thy lovmgMadaess and thy tnitii 
continually preserTe me. 

For ioniimeraMe evils Lave compassed 
me about : mine iniquities have taken 
hold upon me, so that I am not able to 
look up ; they are more than the hairs 
of mine head : therefore my heart fail- 
eth me. 

Be pleased, 0 Loed, to deliver me: 0 
Lord, make haste to help me. 

Let them be ashamed and eonfoimded 
together that seek after my soul to de- 
stroy it : 

Let them he driven backward and put to 
shame that wish me evil. 

Let them be desolate for a reward of 
their shame that say unto me, Aha, aha. 

Let all those that seek thee rejoice and 
be glad in thee: let such as love thy 
salvation say conthmally, The Lord be 
magnified. 

But I am poor and needy ; yet the Lord 
thinketh upon me : 

Thou art my help and my deliverer; 
make no tarrying, 0 my GoL 

Hear my prayer, 0 Lord, give ear to 
my supplications: in thy faithfulness 
answer me, and in thy righteousness. 

And enter not into judgment with thy 
servant: for in thy sight shall no man 
MviEg be justified. 

For the enemy hath persecuted my 
soul; he hath smitten my life down 
to the ground; he hath made me to 
dwell in darkness, as those that have 
been long dead. 

Therefore is my spirit overwhelmed 
within me; my heart within me is 
desolate. 

I remember the days of old ; I meditate 
on all thy works; I muse on the work 
of thy hands. 


I stretch forth my hands unto thee : my 
soul thirsteth after thee, as a thirsty 

land. 

Hear me speedilv, 0 Lord : iiiv spirit 

faiieth: 

Hide not thy face from me, lest I be like 
unto them that go down into the pit. 

Cause me to hear thy loviiigkiiidness 
in the morning; for in thee do I trust: 

Cause me to know the way wherein I 
should walk : for I lift up my soul unto 
thee. 

Deliver me, 0 Lord, from mine ene- 
mies: I flee unto thee to hide me. 

Teach me to do thy will ; for thou art my 
God: thy Spirit is good; lead me into 
the land of uprightness. 

Quicken me, 0 Lord, for thy name's 
sake . 

For thy righteousness* sake bring my 
soul out of trouble. 

SELECTION 45 

P>£dlU XVIII 

I WILL love thee, 0 Lord, my 
strength. The Lord is my rock, 
and my fortress, and my deliverer ; 

My God, my strength, in whom I will 
trust; my buckler, and the horn of my 
salvation, and my high tower, 

I will call upon the Lord, who is worthy 
to be praised : 

So shall I be saved from mine enemies. 
The sorrows of death compassed me, 
and the floods of ungodly men made 
me afraid. 

The sorrows of hell compassed me about : 
the snares of death prevented me. 

In my distress I called upon the Lord, 
and cried unto my God : 

He heard my voice out of Ms temple, 
and my cry came before Mm, even into 
Ms ears. 
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He delivered me from my strong enemy, 
and from them which hated me : for 
they were too strong for me. 

They prevented me in the day of my 
calamity : hut the Lokd was my stay. 

He brought me forth also into a large 
place; he delivered me, because he 
delighted in me. 

The Loed rewarded me according to my 
righteousness ; according to the clean- 
ness of my hands hath he recompensed 
me. 

For I have kept the ways of the Lord, 
and have not wickedly departed from 
my G-od. 

For all his judgments were before me, 
and I did not put away his statutes from 
me. 

I was also upright before him, and I 
kept myself from mine iniquity. 

Therefore hath the Lord recompensed 
me according to my righteousness, ac- 
cording to the cleanness of my hands in 
his eyesight. 

With the merciful thou wilt shew thy- 
self merciful; with an upright man 
thou wilt shew thyself upright; 

With the pure thou wilt shew thyself 
pure ; and with the froward thou wilt 
shew thyself froward. 

For thou wilt save the afflicted people ; 

But wilt bring down high looks. 

For thou wilt light my candle : 

The Lord my God will enlighten my 
darkness. 

For by thee I have run through a 
troop ; 

And by my God have I leaped over a 
wall. 

As for God, Ms way is perfect : the 
word of the Lord is tried : 

He is a buckler to all those that trust in 
him. 


For who is God save the Lord ? or who 
is a rock save our God ? 

It is God that girdeth me with strength, 
and maketh my way perfect. 

He maketh my feet like hinds’ feet, 
and setteth me upon my high places. 

He teacheth my hands to war, so that a 
bow of steel is broken by mine arms. 

Thou hast also given me the shield of 
thy salvation : and thy right hand hath 
holden me up, and thy gentleness hath 
made me great. 

The Lord liveth; and blessed be my 
Rock; and let the God of my salvation 
be exalted. 

It is God that avengeth me, and sub- 
dueth the people under me. 

He delivereth me from mine enemies: 
yea, thou liftest me up above those that 
rise up against me : thou hast delivered 
me from the violent man. 

Therefore will I give thanks unto thee, 
0 Lord, among the heathen, and sing 
praises unto thy name. 

Great deliverance giveth he to his king; 
and sheweth mercy to his anointed, to 
David, and to his seed for evermore. 

SELECTION 46 

Psalms XXXVI, lxxi 

T he transgression of the wicked 
saith within my heart, that there 
is no fear of God before his eyes. 

For he flattereth himself in his own 
eyes, until Ms iniquity be found to be 
hateful. 

The words of his mouth are iniquity 
and deceit : he hath left off to be wise, 
and to do good. 

He deviseth miscMef upon Ms bed; he 
setteth himself in a way that is not 
good; he abhorreth not evil. 
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Thj mercy, 0 Loeb, is in the heavens ; 
and thy faithfulness reacheth unto the 
clouds. 

Thy righteousness is like the great 
mountains; thy judgments are a great 
deep : 0 Lord, thou preservest man and 
beast. 

How excellent is thy loWngkindness. 
OGod! 

Therefore the children of men put their 
trust under the shadow of thy wings. 

They shall be abundantly satisfied 
with the fatness of thy house; 

And thou shalt make them drink of the 
river of thy pleasures. 

For with thee is the fountain of life : 
in thy light shall we see light. 

0 continue thy lovingkindness unto 
them that know thee; and thy right- 
eousness to the upright in heart. 

Ill thee, 0 Lord, do I put my trust : 
let me never be put to confusion. 

Deliver me in my rlghteonsness, and 
cause me to escape: incline thine ear 
unto me, and save me. 

Be thou my strong habitation, where- 
unto I may eoiitiuually resort : 

Thou hast given commandment to save 
me; for thou art my rock and my for- 
tress. 

Deliver me, 0 my God, out of the hand 
of the wicked, 

Out of the hand of the unrighteous and 
cruel man. 

For thou art my hope, 0 Lord God : 
thou art my trust from my youth. 

Oast me not off in the time of old age; 
forsake me not when my strengtii fail- 
eth. 

For mine enemies speak against me; 
and they that lay wait for my soul 
take counsel together, saying, God 


hath forsaken him : persecute and take 
him ; for there is none to deliver him. 

0 G-od, be not far from me : O my God, 
make haste for my help. 

Let them be confounded and consumed 
that are adversaries to my soul; let 
them be covered with reproach and 
dishonom* that seek iny hurt. 

But I will hope continually, and will 
yet praise thee more and more. 

My month shall shew forth thy right- 
eousness and thy salvation all the day ; 
for I know not the numbers thereof. 

1 will go in the strength of the Lord 
God: I will make mention of thy right- 
eousness, even of thine only. 

0 God, thou hast taught me from niy 
youth : and hitherto have I declared 
thy wondrous works. 

Now also when I am old and gray- 
headed, 0 God, forsake me not; until 
I have shewed thy strength unto this 
generation, and thy power to every one 
that is to come. 

Thy righteousness also, 0 God, is very 
high, who hast done great things : O 
God, who is like iinti^ tliee ! 

Thou, which hast shewed me great and 
sore troubles, shalt Q,uicken me again, 
and shalt bring me up again from the 
depths of the earth. 

Thou shalt increase my greatnessj and 
comfort me on every side. 

I will also praise thee with the psaltery, 
even thy truldi, 0 my God : unto thee 
will I sing with the haxp, 0 thou Holy 
One of Israel. 

SEIiECnON 47 

Psalm>; in. XXK, cxxiT 

I ORDj how are they increased that 
J trouble me! many are they that 

rise up against me. 
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Many tliere be wMcb say of my soul, 
There is no help for Mm in God. 

But tliou, 0 Lord, art a shield for me 5 
my glory j and the lifter up of mine 
head. 

1 cried unto the Lord with my voice, 
and he heard me out of his holy hill. 

I laid me down and slept 5 I awaked; 
for the Lord sustained me. 

I will not he afraid of ten thousands of 
people, that have set themselves against 
me round about. 

Aidse, 0 Lord ; save me, 0 my God : 
for thou hast smitten all mine enemies 
upon the cheek hone; thou hast broken 
the teeth of the ungodly. 

Salvation belongeth unto the Lord : thy 
blessing is upon thy people. 

I will extol thee, 0 Lord; for thou 
hast lifted me up, and hast not made 
my foes to rejoice over me. 

0 Lord my God, I cried unto thee, and 
thou hast healed me. 

0 Lord, thou hast brought up my soul 
from the grave: thou hast kept me 
alive, that I should not go down to the 
pit. 

Sing unto the Lord, 0 ye saints of Ms, 
and give thanks at the remembrance of 
Ms holiness. 

For his anger endureth but a moment; 
in his favour is life : 

Weeping may endure for a night, but joy 
cometh in the morning. 

And in my prosperity I said, I shall 
never he moved. 

Lord, by thy favour thou hast made my 
mountain to stand strong: thou didst 
Mde thy face, and I was troubled. 

1 cried to thee, 0 Lord ; and unto the 
Lord I made supplication. 


What profit is there in my blood, when 
I go down to the pit? Shall the dust 
praise thee ? shall it declare thy truth? 

Hear, 0 Lord, and have mercy upon me: 

Lord, be thou my helper. 

Thou hast turned for me my mourning 
into dancing : 

Thou hast put off my sackcloth, and 
girded me with gladness ; 

To the end that my glory may sing 
praise to thee, and not be silent. 

0 Lord my God, I will give thanks unto 
thee for ever. 

If it had not been the Lord who was 
on our side, now may Israel say ; if it 
had not been the Lord who was on our 
side, when men rose up against us: 

Then they had swallowed us up quick, 
when their wrath was kindled against 
us: 

Then the waters had overwhelmed us, 
the stream had gone over our soul : 

Then the proud waters had gone over 
our soul. 

Blessed be the Lord, who hath not 
given us as a prey to their teeth. Our 
soul is escaped as a bird out of the 
snare of the fowlers : 

The snare is broken, and we are escaped. 
Our help is in the name of the Lord, who 
made heaven and earth. 

SELECTION 48 

Psalms XLix, XXXIX 

EAR this, all ye people ; 

Give ear, all ye inhabitants of the 
world : both low and high, rich and poor, 
together. 

My mouth shall speak of wisdom; and 
the meditation of my heart shall he of 
understanding. 
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I will incMne mme ear to a parable : I 
will open my dark saying upon tbe barp. 

Wberefore should I fear in the days of 
evil, 

When the iniciiiity of my heels shall 
compass me about? 

They that trust in their wealth, and 
boast themselves in the multitude of 
their riches ; none of them can by any 
means redeem his brother, nor give to 
God a ransom for him : 

(For the redemption of their soul is pre- 
cious, and it ceaseth for ever :) 

That he should still live for ever, and 
not see corruption. 

For he seeth that wise men die, likewise 
the fool and the brutish person perish, 
and leave their wealth to others. 

Their inward thought is, that their 
houses shall continue for ever, and 
their dwellingplaces to all generations; 

They call their lands after their own 
names. 

Nevertheless man being in honour abid- 
eth not : he is like the beasts that perish. 

This their way is their folly: yet their 
posterity approve their sayings. 

Like sheep they are laid in the gi*ave ; 
death shall feed on them ; and the up- 
right shah have dominion over them in 
the morning; and their beauty shall con- 
sume in the grave from their dweUiug. 

But G-od will redeem my soul from the 
power of the grave : for he shall receive 
me. 

Be not thou afraid when one is made 
rich, when the glory of his house is 
increased ; for when he dieth he shall 
carry nothing away: his glory shall 
not descend after Mm. 

Though while he lived he blessed Ms soul, 
and men will praise thee, when thou 
doest well to thyself. 


He shall go to the generation of his 
fathers : they shall never see light. 

Man that is in honour, and understand- 
eth not, is like the beasts that perish. 

I said. I will take heed to my ways, 
that I sin not with my tongue : I will 
keep niy mouth with a bridle, while the 
wicked is before me. 

I was dumb with silence, I held my peace, 
even from good; and my sorrow was 
stirred. 

My heart was hot within me: while I 
was musing the fire burned : 

Then spake I with my tongue, Lord, 
make me to know mine end, and the 
measure of my days, what it is ; that I 
may know how frail I am. 

Behold, thou hast made my days as a 
handbreadth ; and mine age is as no- 
tMug before thee : 

Verily every man at Ms best state is 
altogether vanity. 

Surely every man walketh in a vain 
shew : surely they are disquieted in 
vain : 

He heapeth up riches, and knoweth not 
who shall gather them. 

And now. Lord, what wait I for f my 
hope is in thee. 

Deliver me from aU my transgressions : 
make me not the reproach of the fooli^. 

I was dumb, I opened not my iiioiith ; 
because thou didst it. 

Eemove thy stroke away from me: I am 
consumed by the blow of thine hand. 

When thou with rebukes dost correct 
man for iniquity, thou makest his 
beauty to consume away like a moth: 

Surely every man is vaiuty. 

Hear my prayer, 0 Lord, and give ear 
unto my cry; hold not thy peace ai 
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my tears: for I am a stranger with 
thee, and a sojuiirner, as all my fathers 
were. 

0 spare me, that I may recover strength, 
before I go hence, and be no more, 

SELECTION 49 

Psalms xc, xci 

1 0RD, thou hast been our dwelling- 
^ place in all generations. 

Before the mountains were brought 
forth, or ever thou hadst formed the 
earth and the world, even from ever- 
lasting to everlasting, thou art G-od. 

Thou turnest man to destruction ; and 
sayest, Return, ye children of men. 

Tor a thousand years in thy sight are 
but as yesterday when it is past, and as 
a watch in the night. 

Thou earnest them away as with a 
flood ; they are as a sleep : in the morn- 
ing they are like grass which groweth 
up. 

In the morning it flourisheth, and grow- 
eth up; in the evening it is cut down, 
and withereth. 

For we are consumed by thine anger, 
and by thy wrath are we troubled. 

Thou hast set our iniauities before thee, 
our secret sins in the light of thy coun- 
tenance. 

For all our days are passed away in 
thy wrath : we spend our years as a tale 
that is told. 

The days of our years are threescore 
years and ten; and if by reason of 
strength they be fourscore years, yet is 
their strength labour and sorrow; for it 
is soon cut off, and we fly away. 

Who knoweth the power of thine an- 
ger! even according to thy fear, so is 
thy wrath. 

So teach us to number our days, that we 
may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 


Return, 0 Lord, how long ! and let it 
repent thee concerning thy servants. 

0 satisfy us early with thy mercy ; that 
we may rejoice and be glad all our 
days. 

Make ns glad according to the days 
wherein thou hast afflicted us, and the 
years wherein we have seen evil. 

Let thy work appear unto thy servants, 
and thy glory unto their children. 

And let the beauty of the Lord our 
God be upon us: and establish thou 
the work of our hands upon us ; 

Yea, the work of our hands establish 
thou it. 

He that dwelleth in the secret place of 
the Most High shall abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty. 

1 will say of the Lord, He is my refuge 
and my fortress ; my God ; in him will 
I trust. 

Surely he shall deliver thee from the 
snare of the fowler, and from the noi- 
some pestilence. 

He shall cover thee with his feathers, 
and under his wings shalt thou trust: 
his truth shall be thy shield and buck- 
ler. 

Thou shalt not be afraid for the terror 
by night ; nor for the arrow that flieth 
by day ; 

Nor for the pestilence that walketh in 
darkness ; nor for the destruction that 
wasteth at noonday. 

A thousand shall fall at thy side, and 
ten thousand at thy right hand ; but it 
shall not come nigh thee. 

Only with thine eyes shalt thou behold 
and see the reward of the wicked. 

Because thou hast made the Lord, 
which is my refuge, even the Most 
High, thy habitation; there shall no 
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evil befall tlieCj neither shall any plague 
come nigh thy dwelling. 

For he shall give Ms angels charge over 
thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 

They shall bear thee up in their hands, 
lest thou dash thy foot against a stone. 

Thou shalt tread upon the lion and ad- 
der: the yoimg lion and the dragon 
shalt thou trample under feet. 

Because he hath set his love upon me, 
therefore will I deliver him : 

I will set Mm on high, because he hath 
known my name. 

He shall call upon me, and I will an- 
swer him : I will he with him in trou- 
ble; I will deliver him. and honom* 
him. 

With long life will I satisfy Mm, and 
shew Mm my salvation* 

SELECTION 50 

THE BIRTH OF CHRIST 
Isaiah 

AND there shall come forth a rod 
out of the stem of Jesse, 

And a Branch shall grow out of Ms 
roots : 

And the Spirit of the Lord shall rest 
upon him, the spirit of wisdom and 
understanding, 

The spirit of counsel and might, the 
spirit of knowledge and of the fear of 
the Lord; 

And shall make him of quick under- 
standing in the fear of the Lord: 

And he shall not judge after the sight 
of Ms eyes, neither reprove after the 
hearing of his ears ; 

But with righteousness shall he Judge 
the poor, and reprove with equity for 
the meek of the earth : 


And he shall smite the earth with the 
rod of Ms month, and with the breath of 
his lips shall he slay tie wicked. 

And righteousness shall be the girdle 

of his loins, 

And faitMiiIness the girdle of his reins. 

The wolf also shall dwell with the 
lamb, and the leopard shall lie down 
with the kid; and the calf and the 
young lion and the failing together; 

And a little child shaE lead them. 

And the cow and the bear shall feed ; 
their young ones shall lie down to- 
gether: and the lion shall eat straw 
like the ox. 

And the sticking cMid shall play on the 
hole of the asp, and the weaned child 
shall put Ms hand on the cockatrice' 
den. 

They shall not hurt nor destroy in all 
my holy mountain : 

For the earth shall be Ml of the know- 
ledge of the Lord, as the waters cover 
the sea. 

The voice of him that erieth in the wil- 
derness, Prepare ye the way of the 

Lord, 

Make straight in the desert a Mghway 
for our (Jod. 

Ever}' valley shall be exalted* and every 
mountain and hill shall be made low: 

And the crooked shall be made straight, 
and the rough places plain : 

And tlie glory of the Lord shall be 
revealed, and all flesh shall see it 

together ; 

For the mouth of Ike Lord hath spoken 

it. 

0 Zion, that bringest good tidings, get 
thee up into the high mountain ; 0 
Jerusalem, that bringest gmd tidings, 
lift up thy voice with strength ; 
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Lift it up, be not afraid; say nnto tlie 
cities of Judah, Behold your God 1 

Behold, the Lord God ^dll come mth 
strong hand, and his arm shall rule for 
him : 

Behold, Ms reward is with him, and his 
work before him. 

He shall feed Ms flock like a shepherd : 

He shall gather the lambs with his arm, 
and carry them in his bosom. 

The people that walked in darkness 
have seen a great light : 

They that dwell in the land of the 
shadow of death, upon them hath the 
light shined. 

For unto us a child is born, unto us a 
son is given : and the government shall 
be upon his shoulder : 

And Ms name shall be called Wonder- 
ful, Counsellor, The mighty God, The 
everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace. 

Of the increase of his government and 
peace there shall be no end, upon the 
throne of Da\dd, and upon his king- 
dom, to order it, and to establish it 
with judgment and with justice from 
henceforth even for ever. 

The zeal of the Lord of hosts will per- 
form tMs. 

The wilderness and the solitary place 
shall be glad for them ; 

And the desert shall rejoice, and blossom 
as the rose. 

It shall blossom abundantly, and re- 
joice even with joy and singing: the 
glory of Lebanon shall be given unto 
it, the excellency of Carmel and Sha- 
ron; 

They shall see the glory of the Lord, 
and the excellency of onr God, 

Strengthen ye the weak hands, and 
confirm the feeble knees. Say to them 


that are of a fearful heart, Be strong 
fear not : 

Behold, your God will come with ven- 
geance, even God with a recompense; 
he will come and save you. 

Then the eyes of the blind shall be 
opened ; and the ears of the deaf shall 
be unstopped. 

Then shall the lame man leap as a hart, 
and the tongue of the dumb sing : 

For in the wilderness shall waters 
break out, and streams in the desert. 

And the parched ground shall become 
a pool, and the thirsty land springs of 
water: in the habitation of dragons, 
where each lay, shall be grass with 
reeds and rushes. 

And a highway shall be there, and a 
way, and it shall be called The way of 
holiness; the unclean shall not pass 
over it ; but it shall be for those : 

The wajrfaring men, though fools, shall 
not err therein. 

No lion shall be there, nor any ravenr 
ous beast shall go up thereon, it shall 
not be found there ; 

But the redeemed shall walk there : 

And the ransomed of the Lord shall 
return, and come to Zion with songs 
and everlasting joy upon their heads : 

They shall obtain joy and gladness, and 
sorrow and sighing shall flee away. 

SELECTIOIT 51 

THE DEATH OF FHEIST 
IsaialL LIU 

HO hath believed our report ? 

And to whom is the arm of the 
Lord revealed? 

For he shall grow up before him as a 
tender plant, and as a root out of a dry 
ground : 
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He liatli no form nor comeliness; and 
when we shall see him, there is no heanty 
that we should desire him. 

Se is despised and rejected of men; a 
man of sorrows, and acquainted with 
^rief : 

And we Md as it were our faces from him ; 
he was despised, and we esteemed him 
not. 

Surely he hath borne our griefs, and 
carried our sorrows : 

Yet we did esteem him stricken, smitten 
of God, and afficted. 

But he was wounded for our transgres- 
sions, he was bruised for our iniquities: 

The chastisement of our peace was upon 
him; and with his stripes we are healed. 

All we like sheep have gone astray; 
we have turned every one to Ms own 
way; 

And the Lord hath laid on him the ini- 
auity of us all. 

He was oppressed, and he was afflicted, 
yet he opened not his mouth : 

He is brought as a lamb to the slaughter, 
and as a sheep before her shearers is 
dumb, so he openeth not his mouth. 

He was taken from prison and from 
judgment: and who shall declare Ms 
generation f 

For he was cut off out of the land of the 
living: for the transgression of my peo- 
ple was he stricken. 

And he made his grave with the wicked, 
and with the rich in Ms death ; 

Because he had done no violence, neither 
was any deceit in his mouth. 

Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise Mm; 
he hath put Mm to grief : 

When thou shalt make Ms soul an offer- 
ing for sin, he shall see hi^ seed, he shall 
prolong Ms days, and the pleasure of the 
Lord shall prosper in Ms hand. 


He shall see of the travail of his soul, 
and shall be satisfied : 

By Ms knowledge shall my righteous 
servant justify many; for he shall bear 
their iniquities. 

Therefore wHl I divide Mm a portion 
with the great, 

And he shall divide the spoil with the 
strong; 

Because he hath poured out his soul 
unto death : and he was numbered with 
the transgressors ; 

And he hare the sin of many, and made 
intercession for the transgressors. 

SELECTION 52 

THE SESrSEECTION OP CHRIST 
Psalms 

QING alond unto God our strength: 

^ Make a josdul noise unto the God of 
Jacob. 

Take a psalm, and bring hither the tim- 
brel,the pleasant harp with the psaltery. 

Blow up the trumpet in the new moon, 
in the time appointed, on our solemn 
feast day. 

I will extol thee, O Lord ; for thou 
hast lifted me up, and hast not made 
my foes to rejoice over me. 

0 Lord my God, I cried unto thee, and 
thou hast healed me. 

O Lord, thou hast brought up my soul 
from the grave : 

Thou hast kept me alive, that I should 
not go down to the pit. 

Sing unto the Lord, 0 ye saints of his. 

And give thanks at the remembrance of 
his holiness. 

For his anger endureth but a moment; 

in his favour is life : 

Weeping may endure for a night, but joy 
cometh in the morning. 
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Lokd, by tby favour thou bast made 
my mountain to stand strong: tbou 
didst bide tby faee, and I was troubled. 

I cried to tbee, 0 Lord; and unto the 
Lord I made supplication. 

Tbou bast turned for me my mourning 
into dancing : 

Tbou bast put off my sackcloth, and 
girded me with gladness ; 

To the end that my glory may sing 
praise to thee^ and not be silent. 

0 Lord my G-od, I will give tbanks unto 
tbee for ever. 

I have set the Lord always before me; 
because he is at my right hand, I shall 
not be moved. 

Therefore my heart is glad, and my glory 
rejoicetb: my besb also shall rest in 
hope. 

For thou wilt not leave my soul in bellj 
neither wilt tbou suffer tbine Holy One 
to see corruption. 

Thou wilt shew me the path of life ; in 
thy presence is fulness of joy; at thy 
right hand there are pleasures for ever- 
more. 

Open to me the gates of righteousness; 

1 will go into them, and I will praise the 
Lord: 

This gate of the Lord, into which the 
righteous shall enter. 

I will praise thee : for thou hast heard 
me, and art become my salvation. 

The stone which the builders refused 
is become the head stone of the corner. 

This is the Lord's doing ; it is marvellous 
in our eyes. 

This is the day which the Lord hath 
made ; 

We will rejoice and be glad in it. 

Lift up your heads, 0 ye gates,* and 
be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors j 
And the king of glory shall come in. 


Who is this king of glory ? 

The Lord strong and mighty, the Lord 
mighty in battle. 

Lift np your heads, 0 ye gates j even 
lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; 

And the King of glory shall come in. 
Who is this King of glory ? 

The Lord of hosts, he is the King of glory. 
He shall have dominion also from sea 
to sea, and from the river unto the ends 
of the earth. 

Yea, all kings shall fall down before him ; 
all nations shall serve him. 

For he shall deliver the needy when he 
crieth; the poor also, and him that 
hath no helper. 

He shall spare the poor and needy, and 
shall save the souls of the needy. 

He shall redeem their soul from deceit 
and violence : 

* And precious shall their blood be in his 
sight. 

And he shall live, and to him shah be 
given of the gold of Sheba : 

Prayer also shall be made for him con- 
tinually; and daily shall he be praised. 

There shall be a handful of corn in the 
earth upon the top of the mountains ; 

The fruit thereof shall shake like Leb- 
anon : and they of the city shall flourish 
like grass of the earth. 

His name shall endure for ever : his 
name shah be continued as long as 
the sun : 

And men shall be blessed in him: all 
nations shall call him blessed. 

Blessed be the Lord God, the God 
of Israel, who only doeth wondrous 
things. 

And blessed be his glorious name for 
ever: and let the whole earth be filled 
with his glory. Amen, and Amen. 
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